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1 Come no more to make you laugh; "things now- 
That bear a weighty and a ſerious brow,.. 
Sad, high, and working, full of ſtate and woe, 
Such noble ſcenes, as draw the eye to flow, 
We-ſhalt preſent. Thoſe that can pity „ here 
May, FA they think it well, let fall 4 tear; 
The ſubjeft will deſerus it. Such as five 
Their money out of hope they may believe, 

May here find truth too. Thoſe that come to ſee- 


In a mot 
Will be.deceiv'd : for 

To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a ſhow 

As fool and fight is, (beſides forfeiting 

Our own brains, and th' opinion that we bring 
To make that only true we now intend) | 
Will leave us ne er an underſtanding friend. 
Therefore, for w—_ ſake,, as y are known . 
ys 4 and happieft hearers of the town, 

Be ſad, as we would make ye.. Think ye ſee 

The very perſons of our noble v 

As they were living : think you ſee them great, 
And follow'd with the gen ral throng, and ſweat. 
Of thouſand friends; Then, in a moment, ſee 
How ſoon this mithtineſs meets miſery ! 

Lud if you can be merry then, II ſay 

IA man may weep upon his wedding day. 
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Dramatis Perſone. 


* ING Henry the Eighth. | 

Cardinal —_ „ his firſt — and Favourite. 
Cranmer, Arc 1 op of Can $4 
Due ef Norfo . T oO i 
Duke of Buckingham, 

Duke of Suffolk. - 

Earl of Surrey, _ 

Lord Chamberlain. 

Cardinal Cam Nenne, the Pope's "_ 
* Am ele * the Emperer. Charles 4h 


Fifth. 
Gardiner, Biſhop of Vipelicher,. 
Lord Abergavenny. 

Tord Sands. 

Sir Henry Guildford. 
Sir Thomas Lovell. 

Sir Anthony — 7 
Sir Nicholas Vaux. 


Cromwell, ff. Servant te Volley, efberugrdr 1 £ 
eich. Genjlemas-Tber jy Queen Katharips, 


2 — l 
Dr. Butts, P an to the King. 
Surveyor to the Duke of Bi ham. | 


Queen Katharine, fr Wife to King Henry, afterward! 
Divorc d. | 


E belov'd by the King, and red: * 
ried to a 
An old Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen. 


Tatience, Woman of the Bed-Chamber to Veen Katharine 


Several Lordi and Ladies in the 4 Shews. Vo- 
men — upon the Queen. Spirits l 
| _ @ppear to her. & cribes, 0 beers, G Guards, 
aud other Attendants. 


The SCENE bis moſh in LONDON. 
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N The LIFE of | 
HENRY VIE 
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ACT Sen 


Enter the Duke of Norfolk at one door : at the other 
the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord Abergavenny.— 


BUCKXINGHAM, 3 
OOD morrow, and well met. How] 
have you done "Mr, 

Since laſt we ſaw y'in France? | 

Nor. I thank your Grace: 


28 Healthful, and ever ſince a freſh admirer. 
Of what I ſaw there. | Re”. 
Buck. An untimely ague EL 
Staid me'a priſoner in my chamber, when 74, Bf 
Thoſe = ſuns of glory, thoſe two lights of men 
Met in the vale of Arde. 
Nor, Twixt Guynes and Arde : | 5% 
J was then preſent, ſaw em ſalute on horſe-back, 
| Beheld them when they lighted, how they clung 
In their embracement, as they grew together; - 
Which had _ what four thron' ones could have 
. welgh' 
* ſons. - A. 4.. Such 
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Such a compounded one ? 
Hack. All the whole time 
Lwas my chamber's 5 
Nor. Then you loſt | | 
The view. of earthly glory : men might ſay 
il this. time pomp was ſingle, but now marry'd. 
o bhe above it ſelf. Each following day” © © 
Became the next day's maſter, till the laſt 
Made former wonders, its. To-day the French, 
All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods 
Shone down the Engliſh; and to-morrow they 
Made Britain, India: every man that ſtood, 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiſh pages were. 
As Cherubins, all gilt; the Madams too, 
Not-us'd to toil, did almoſt ſweat to bear 
Fhe pride upon them, that their _ labour 
Was to them as a painting. Now this mask 
Was cry'd incomparable; and th' enſuing night, 
Made it a fool and beggar. The two Kings 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt, 
As preſence did preſent. them; him in eye, 
Still him in 2 e; and being preſent both, 
Twas ſaid they ſaw but one, and no diſcerner | 
5 -— his tongue in cenſure, When theſe ſuns, 
Cor fo. they | phraſe em) by their heralds, challeng'd 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 827 
Beyond thought's compaſs, that old fabulous ſtory. 
{Being now -ſeen poſſible enough) got credit; 
That +. Bevis was believ'd. 
Buck. Oh, you go far. 
Nor, As I belong to worſhip, and affect 
In honour, honeſty; the tract of every thing 
 Would-by. a good diſcourſer loſe ſome lite, 
Which action's ſelf was tongue to. 
Buck, All 2 royal, : 1 F | 
To the diſpoſing of it nought revell'a, 
rder OG thing — The office did? 
; ſtinctly his full function. Who did guide, 
1 mean who. ſet the body and the limbs 


I +Theold romantic legend of Bevis of Southampton, 
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King HENRY VIII. E 
Of this great ſport together, as you gueſs ? | 
Nor. One firs, . promiſes hy \lement.. 
In ſuch a buſineſs. | £05 
Buck, Pray you, who, my lord? © 
Nor, All this was order'd by the good diſcretion” 
Of the right rev'rend Cardinal of rr. | 
Buck. The devil ſpeed him: no man's pye is freed- 
From his ambitious finger. What had he | 
To do in theſe fierce yanities? I wonder 
That ſuch a + ketch.can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays o'th' beneficial' ſun, 
And keep it from the earth. 
Nor. Yet ſurely Sir, - © - —© 
There's in him ſtuff that puts him to theſe ends; . 
For uy not- prot by anceſtry, whoſe grace 
Chalks ſucceſſors their way; nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to th' crown; neither ally'd ' 
To eminent aſſiſtants; but ſpider like 
Out of his ſelf-crawn web; this gives us note, 
The force of his own merit makes his way, - 
A gift. that heaven gives for him, which buys 
A place next to the King, 1. 

Aber, I cannot tell * 
What heav'n hath giv'n him; let ſome graver eye & 
Pierce into that: but I can ſee his pride „ 
Peep through each part of him; whence has he that, 
If not from hell? the devil is a niggard, * 
Or has giv'n all before, and he begins 
A*new hell in himſelf. 

Buck, Why the devil, | 1 
Upon this French going out, took he upon him, 
Without the privity o'th'. King, t'appoint 

Who ſhould atttend him? he makes up the file 

Of all the gentry : for the moſt part ſuch _ 

To whom as great a charge as little honour 

He meant to lay upon; And his own letter 

(The — board of council dut) | 

d radiment or beginning. p'1 ( 
- 4 cketeh, Frome the Italian Caicchio, fgn:fying 4 Tub, Datel, 
er Hogſhead, inner. f 


* 
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Muſt fetch in him he f papers. 
Aber. I do knqw W 
Kinſmen of mine, three at the leaſt, that bare ” 
J this fo ſicken'd their eſtates, that ever e 
They ſhall” abound as formerly, ; ** 
Buck. O many 
Have broke their backs with hy manpars on em 
For this great journey. this great raniry N 
Zut miniſter — Warwege 
A moſt poor iſſue? 
Nor. Grievingly I think. 
The peace between the French and us, not woe 
The coſt that did conclude i W:-- 547 
Buck. Every man, 
After the hideous ſtorm that follow 4 was 
A thing inſpir'd ; and not conſulting, broke 
Into a general propheſie ; ; that this tempeſt; 
Daſhing the garment of this peace, aboaded 
The ſudden breach ont. | 
Nor. Which is budded out: g 
For France hath flaw'd the league, aro hath attach'd 45 
Our merchants goods at Boure | | A 
Aber, Is it therefore 


Th: 2 — ſilenc'd? 
8 Marry 
A proper « til of a peace, and purchas'd 
152 ſupe uous rate! 
Buck, by y all this buſinefs .- | | 
Our rey'rend Cardinal carried, 1 4 
tle. it 


Nor, Like it your Grace. 
The ſtate takes notice of the private difference. 
Betwixt you and the Cardinal. 1 adviſe you 
(And take it from a heart that wiſhes you 
Honour and plenteous fafety) that you read 
The CardinaP's malice and his potency 
Together des furthe . 1 den oH 

What 


1 he papers, 4 verb; His own 3 * bis own ſingle antho- 
rity and without the concurrence of the: Cound, mai fetchr in Him 
when he" papers dewn. 1 don't underſtand it, wy es oe 


the meaning. 


a 


Wie Hinay VIII. Tr. 
What his high hatred would effect, wants not | 
A miniſter in his pow'r. You know his nature, 
That he's revengeful ; and I know his ſword 
Hath a fharp edge: it's long, and't may be ſaid, .. 
It reaches far; and where twill not extend, 


Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counſel, 


You'll find it wholſome. Lo, where comes that rock 
That I adviſe your ſhunning. - * 


SCENE II. 


Enter Cardinal Wolſey, the purſe born before him, core 
tain of the guard, and two ſecretaries with papers ; 
the Cardinal in his paſſage fixeth his eye on Buckings - 

ham, and Buckingham oz him, both full of diſdain. . 


Wol. The Duke of Bucbingham's ſurveyor? ha? 
Where's his examination? 
Secr. Here, ſo pleaſe ou. 
Wol. Is he in perſon ready? 
Secr, Ay, an't pleaſe your Grace. 
Wol. Well, we ſhall then know more, 
And Buckingham ſhall leffen this big look. N 
[ Exeunt Cardinal and his train. 
Buck, This butcher's cur is venom-mouth'd, and 1 
Have not the pow'r to muzzle him, therefore beſt 
Not wake him in his ſlumber. A beggar's book + 
Out-worths a noble's blood. W | 
Naar. What, are you .chaf'd ? | 
Ask God for temp'rance, that's th' appliance only - | 
Which your diſeaſe requires. DNS 
Buck. I read in's looks 
Matter againſt me, and his eye revil'd 
Me as his abject object; at this inſtant 


N 


He bores me with ſome trick, he's gone to th' Ring: 
I'll follow and out- ſtare him. | 
Nor. Stay, my lord, hey 
And let your reaſon with your choler queſtion 
What tis you go about. To climb ſteep hills 
Requires ſlow pace at firſt. Anger is like | 


A full-hot horſe, Who being allow'd his way, 


* 


Self. 


| 
| 


12 Lig HENRY VIII. 


Self- mettle tires him: not a man in England 


Heat not a furnace for your foe ſo hot | 
That it do ſinge your ſelf, We may out-run 


= mer. or, 
T'm thankful to you, and I'll go along — 


Can adviſe me, like you: be to your 
As you would to your friend. 
Buck. 1'll to the King, 
And from a mouth of honour quite cry down, 
This Ipſwich fellow's inſolence, or proclaim. 
There's diff 'rence in no perſons. AM 
Nor. Be advis'd; | 


elf 


violent ſwiftneſs, that which we run at; 
And loſe by over- running: know you not, 


The fire that mounts the liquor 'till't run o'er, 


In ſeeming to augment it, waſtes it: be 


Advis'd I ſay again, there is no Englifh 

Soul iſtronger to direct you than your ſelf, 

If with the ſap of reaſon you would quench, 
Or but alky the fire of paſſion. 


By your preſcription; but this, top- proud feliow,. 

Whom from the flow, of gall I name not, but. 

From ſincere motions; by intelligence 

And fs as clear as founts.in July, when. | 

We ſee each grain of gravel, I do know. f * 

To be. corrupt and treaſonous. 1 
uch 


Nor. Say not, treaſonous. 
Buck, To th' King III ſay't, and make my vo 


ag ſtrcong | | 

As ſhore of rock attend. This holy fox, 
Or wolf, or both (for he is equal rav'nous. 
As he is fubtle, and as prone to miſchief 
As able to perform't) his mind and place 

| ing one another; yea reciprocally, 
Only to ſhew his pomp, as well in France 
As here at home, ſuggeſts the King our maſter, 
To this laſt coſtly treaty, th' enterview, 
That ſwallow'd ſo much treaſure, and like a glaſs: 
Did break i'th' rinſing. Y | 

Nor. Faith, and ſo it did, © Al- 
* | Buck, 


% 
— 


King Henna v VIn. 13 


Duck. Pray give me fayour, Sir this cunning 
BE Cardinal whe * 8 
The articles o' th“ combination drew oy 7 
As himſelf pleas d; and they were ny | 
As he cry'd, let it be to as much end, 
As give a crutch to th' dead. But our b Court-Cardinal 
Has done this, and tis well — for worthy Wolſey,, 
Who cannot err, he did it: Now this follows, 
(Which, as I take it, is a kind-of puppy * 
To th' old dam, treaſon) Charles the Emperor, 
Under pretence to ſee the Queen his aunt, 
(For 'twas indeed his colour, but he came 
To whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation : * * 
His fears were, that the interview betwixt . 
England and France, might through their. amity 
Breed him ſome prejudice ; for from this league 
»Peep'd harms that menac'd him, He privily 
Deals with our Cardinal, and as I trow, 
Which I-do well — for I am ſure the Emperor 
Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his ſuit was granted 
Ere it was ask d. But when the way was made, 
And'pay'd with gold; the Emp'ror thus defir'd, 
That he would pleaſe to alter the King's courſe, 
And break the foreſaid peace. Let the King know, 
(As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the Cardinal 
Does buy and ſell' his honour-as he pleaſes, 
And for his own advantage, | 

Nor. I am ſo | | 
To hear this of him; and could wiſh you were 
Something miſtaken in't. 

Buck, No, not a ſyllable: 
1 do pronounce him in that very ſhape . 
He ſhall-appear in proof. wank 


8. C EN E Ill. 


Enjer Brandon, 4 ſerjeant at arms before him, and 
two or three of the guard. 


Bran, Your office, Serjeant; execute it. 


b Serj, 
count. . 


2M 1 Duke of Buckingham, and Earl 


Of our moſt Say reigo > tl 


- Under device and —_— 


Tou ſhall to th' Tauer. 
To plead mine innocence; for that dye nc, 


— — ——— g —— 7* œ Ek —— — P CI — — 
* 
hed w 
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Hertford, Staffard, and Northampton, LI 
Arreſt thee of high treaſon, in the name 


Buck. Lo uy, M ; 
The n upon me L hall periſh. 


Bran. I am 
To ſee on ta'en libe ry, to look G 
The buſineſs lent, Ts ks Highoes pleaſure 


Buck. It will belp me nothing 


Which makes my whit'ſt part black, The will of heav'n 
Be done in this — 1 1 obey. 
O my lord Aberganny, fare ye well. 

Iran. Nay, he muſt bear you company. The king 
Is pleas'd. yeu fall to th' Tower, uy you know 
Hay. he determines further. 

Aber. As the Duke ſaid, 

The will of heav'n be done, and the King 6 pleaſure. 
By me obey d. | 

Bran. Here is 4 warrant from 
The King, t'attach lard Montague, and the bodies 
Of the Duke's confeſſor, Jahn de la Car, 

And Gilbert Peck, his chancellor. 

Buck, So, ſo; 

Theſe axe the limbs o'th' plot + no more, I 1 5 

Bran. A monk o'th' Chartreux. 

Buck, Nicholas Hopkins ?. | 

Bren, He.. | 

Buck, My ſurveyor is falſe, the © er. great Cardinal = 
Hath ſhew'd him gold; my life i 5 ſpann'd already: 
I. am the ſhadow of poor Backingh * 

Whoſe figure ev'n "ths inſtant c uts ou, | 
By dark'nivg my clear ſun. My Tor farewel. xe. 


SCENE 
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dcr xkE W K 
Cornet, Enten King Henry, | nals .Cardiual's 
ſhoulder ; . the Keble 4 Si Lavel; ' che _ 
Cardinal places himſelf de the Ling! 5: Jour, « — 1 


right ſide. 
Ki lf is Gal, 904 the bathe of, 
155 Me ez this great e Tas 


Of a full. cha fracy, ray. A give maske ; 
To you that Let be gall'd befere uy + 
That — — in perſon, 

II 45 him his confeſſians juſtiſie, 

And point by —— the treaſons of is aer 


He (hall again rela te. 


A noiſe, with R the Sue Uſper'd 
aſe. md crying, ct for the sen, "he 2 
Suffolk; ſhe knn. Tie Ki riſat i 22 * A ; 
tales her up, hiffes aud Rlaceth her by lun. 


Queen. Nay, we muſt longer banale Lam es 
King. Ariſe, and take place hy ue; half your ſuit 
Never. name to us; van have halt our power: 
The ather moiaty ere vou ask id sven; 
Repeat your will and take it. 4 2 
Thank Majeſty. /\ 
That you would lave.your. ſelf, and 5 is thay lere. 
Not unconſider'd leave yqur honour, nor 
The dignity af yaur aſſice, is the point 
Of my petition. 
King. Lady mine, proceed. | 
| Queen. I am ſollieited, not hy a fe 17 . 
And thoſe of true condition, that yqur ſabiects 
Are in great grieyance;' There hate heen — | 
Sent doun among em, Which have, flaw'd the heart 
Of all ihe loyalties ; wherein although (Te hs 
My 


- '» = = 


_ An Henny VIII. 
od lord Cardinal) they vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you as putter on 
Of theſe exactions, yet the King our maſter 
| Whoſe honour heay'n ſhield from foil) eſcapes not 
. S « ly; e ſuch mhich breaks J 
I e ſides of lo a 408 
Ia. loud rebellion. N x 
Nor. Not almoſt appears, 
It doth appear; for upon theſe taxations, 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to 23 have pur ofl 
The ſpinſters, card ert? weavers, who 
Unfit bor other life, 'compell'd er ö 
And lack of other means, in d p'rate manner 8 
th event to th teeth, are · all in uproar, 
17 anger ſerves among them. 
King. Taxation? 
Wherein ? and what taxation? my lord Guhl; 
You that are blam'd for it alike with *. | 
Know you of this tration? 
© Wol. Pleaſe you, Sir, | 
I; know but of a ſingle part in ought - 
Pertaias to th' ſtate, and front but in thar fle 
Where others tell ſteps with me. 
Seen. No, my lord, | - 
You know no more than others: 8 
Things that are known alike, which are not wholſome 
To thoſe which would not know them, and yet muft 
Perforce be their acquaintance, Theſe exactions 
(Whereof my Sov'raign would have note) they are 
Noſt: peſtilent to th ber z and to bear em, | 
The back is-ſacrifice to th' load; they ſay, 
They are devis'd by you, or elſe you ſuſter-- 
Too hard an exclamation. 
King. Still exaction! | 
The nature of it, in what kind let's know .. 
In this exaction? RT of: e113 LHR 
' Queen. I mol dos vehr'rompy 18. A 
In tempting of your patience, but am belden'd 
* your promis d pardon. The ſubjets 1 
mes 


1 
(A. 


% 


— 


Img Hzanay VII. 

Comes through commiſlions, which compel from each 
The ſixth part of his ſubſtance, to be leyy'd 
Without delay; and · che pretence for; this 
Is nam'd your wars in France. This makes bold mouths 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hear's. freeze 
Allegiance in them; All their curſes now 
Live where their pray'rs did ; and it's come to paſs, 
That tractable obedience is a ſlave 
To each incenſed will. 1 would your Highneſs. 
Would give it quick conſideration, for 
There is no primer baſeneſs. 
King. By my life, | 
This is againſt our pleaſure. 

Wol; And for me, | 
I have no further gone in this, than by: 
A. ſingle voice, and that not paſt me but 
” learned approbation of the judges. 
If I'm traduc'd, by tongues, which neither know: 
My faculties nor perſon, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing; let me ſay, 
'Tis. hut the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That virtue muſt go through: we muſt not ſtint 
Our —— actions, in the fear 
To cope malicious cenſures; which ever, 


As ray'nous: fiſhes, do a veſſel follow 
Tuhat is new trimm'd ; but benefit no further 


Than vainly longing. What we oft do beſt, 

By ſick interpreters, or weak ones, is 

N or * law'd 2 be worſt, as oſt 
itting a er ity, is cry'd u | £7251 

For = bat at Ak — and nil, in fear 

Our motion will be mock'd or carped at, 

We ſhoyld take root-here where we ſit:: 

Or ſit ſtaze-ſtatues only. ee | 
King. Things done well; 

And with a care, exempt themſelves from fear: 

Things done without example, in their iſſue 

Are to be fear d. Have you a precedent. 

Of this commiſſion? 1 — — not any. | 

We muſt not rend our ſubjects from ous laws, 


17 


l Pr 3 2 
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Kings HManar VIII. 
And tick them in our will. Sixth part of each! 
A trembliag. contribution . why We take 
From ev'ry tree, lop, back, and part o'th* timber: 
Aud chough we leave it with a root thus hackt, 
The air will drink the ſap. To ev'ry cauntry 
Where this is -queftion'd, ſend our letters, wich 
Free pardon to each man that has deny'd 

The force of this commiſſion; pray look to't,. 


J put it to your care. | 
Wol. A word with you. Io the Secretary. 
Let there be letters writ. to ev'ry ſhire 1 l 
Of the King's grace and pardon: The grie vd commons 
Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois d, 
That through our interceſſion, this revokemont 

And pardon comes; 1 ſhall anon adviſe you 


Further in the. proceedingg. [Exit Secretary. 
S GENE V. 
Queen, Pm ſorry that the Duke of Buctingham. 
Is- run ia your diſpleaſure. R 
King. It grieves many; | We | 
The gentleman is learn'd, a moſt rare ſpeaker,- 
To nature none more bound, his training ſuch, 
That he may furniſh and inſtruct great teachers, 
And never ſeek for aid out of himſelf. 0 
Yet ſee, when noble beneſits ſhall prove 
Not well difpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to yiciqus forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man ſo compleat, 
Who was earolF'd mongſt wonders, and when we - 
Almoſt with liſt ning raviſh'd, could not find 
His hour of ſpeech, a minute; he, my lady, 
Hath into monſtrous habits put the graces 
That once were his, and is become as black | ö 
As if beſmear'd in hell. Sit, you ſhall hear | 
(This was his gentleman in truſt) of him | 1 
Things to ſtrike honour ſad. Bid him recount 
To-tore-recited practices, whereof 


We. 
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f little, hear too much. 
— abe gd wh bald ſpixit 1258 wenge. 


Moſt like a caxeful DAYS. 
Out _ 555 1 | We 


AE 't 0 . 

1 $2.4 | : 5 22. "JF 

"ye to 

Lord Es whom by pay be TY 

Revenge upon the Carginal.. _ 
EL 

H erpys a ah per 

Not friended by 3 00 30 


His will i Is, <<. m of. and 
Beyond you to your friends 


Queen. My learn'd lord ahem 
Deliver al with charky. ; 
King. Speak on.; 

Hog groyn gd be his, tide to 
Aion our SY this 1 
pea 


t any time ought? 
Sarp. He t to this, 
By a vain prop af Nicolas 3 
King, What was that Henin: 
Surv. Sir, a way Friar, | 
His co r, Who fed him ev'xy ae 
With words of Soy” OR 155 | 
as. Ham know this?: | 
__ Surv. Nat long before y eee Frans; 
The Duke being at the Roſe, within "11 
St, Lawrence Poultrey, did of me d — cha 
What was the ſpeech ampng the Tondoxers. 
Concernigg the — — journey ? I reply'd, 
Men fear d the French Would prove — | 
To the King's danger: . preſently the 
Said, cwas the fear indegd, and that he doubted 
Twauld prove the yerity. . he N 
ee by a haly Monk, that ols, fps he, 


© how head bm 


Hath 


0 E __y vm. 


Hath ** to me, viſking me 
John de la Car my chaplain, i choice boat: * 
To hear from him a matter of ſome moment: 
Who (after under the commiſſion's ſeal 
He ſolemnly had ſworn, that what he ſpoke 
My chaplain to no creature living but 
To me ſhould utter) with demure confidence 
Thus paufingly-enſa'd; Neither the . nor's heirs. 
(Tell you-the Duke) ſhall proſper, = _ 185 
To the love o'th* nem dn 
"govern England o—_— 
Queen. If I know you well, 
You were the Duke's ſarveyor, ind loft your n 
On the complaint o'th' tenants; take good heed 
Lou charge not-in your ſpleen à noble 22 


And ſpoil your noble foul ; 1 fay tale 
Yes, ily I beſeech you. 
King. Let him on. 
Go forward. » 
Surv; On m — ſoul, I'll ſpeak. but trum. 
I told my lord the Duke, by th devil's illufions 
The Monk might be deceiy'd, and that 'twas dang ro 


A forge ag ts ws n bel beliefs, 
ome (whic 
It _ much like to de) he anſwer d, Tü, 
It can do me no e: addin further, 
That had the King in his laſt ſickneſs fail'd, 
The Cardinals and Sir Thomas Lovell 8 heads 
8 have gone off. 
n n A kg 
re's mi is man; 1 
3 r Arm 2 * 
| King. Proceed. bog Lo 
Surv, Being at Greenwich, | 
After your 1 15 hneſs had reprov'd” the Duke: 
About Sir William Blome 
I remember 
of ſüeir a time, he Ty my forn ſervant, 
The Duke retain'd him his. But on; what hence? 
Serv. If, quoth he, I for this had been commited, 
As. 


ie HxxIY VII. 
As to the Tower, I thought; I would have plaid - 
The part my Heer 3 act upon 
Th' uſurper Ric Wh being at 2 * | 
Made falk be come in's preſence; which, granted, 
(As he made ſemblance of his duty) would mT 
Have put his knife into him, 5 4 41 
e 
wol. Now, Madam, may his Highneſs live in freedom, 
Aud this man out of priſon nn __ — 
Gan. Yod mend all. , ........- 
King. There's ſomething more would our of thee 3 
what Gy Ty {0th we nin, 
_ Surv, After the Duke his father with the knife, 
He ftretch'd him, and with one hand on his dagger. 
Another ſpread on's breaſt, mounting his eyes, — 
He did difcharge a horrible oath, whoſe tenour 
= Was, were he evil us'd, he would out-ge 
His father, by as much as a performance 


Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 


King, There's his period, 28 885 
To ſheath his knife in us: he is attach d, 
all him to preſent tryal; if he maß 
Find mercy in the law, 'tis his; if none, 
Let him not ſeek't of us: by day and nig lit 
9 He's traitor to the height. T ' 4 [Exennt, 


* 
n F In i... Ai... "> 
— 


SCENE VI. 
Eater Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Sands. | 
Cham. TS': poſſible the Tpells of France ſhould juggle 
3 = Men into ſuch e myſteries ? | 
Sands. New cuſtoms, | 
Though they be. never ſo ridiculous, 
Nay.let em be unmanly, yet are follow'd. . _ 

Cham. As far as I ſee, all the good our Engliſh 
Haye got by the laſt yoyage, is but meerly 
A fit or two o'th' face, but they are ſhrewd ones; 

For when they hold 'em, you would fwear direct. 2, 
. T a 


8 a — 
* 
w 


- D Mk wy Wir" 
Their 5 hat ten conffelidrs - 52 2 


To Pepin or Clor hay, th Le une W. 
Sands. Ep es 4, and" "EE 


LR 


That never „ eee. E before) the w, ny | 

t reigu'd amon ve 
ef 2 gy Seach; — lord, : wary 1 
Thür clomttis ave after füch 2 te 1 'Z 
That ſure they'ye worn out & eddotit'. TY 4 


What news, Sir, Thomas 1 Lovell 1 
Enter Sir Thomas Loel., 


Lev. "Filth; u WGrS; OO! 20 TY 
1 Herr of ni6He, Bat the new; pt ; 
That's clap d upon the court gate. * 
Cham. 87 for? v 4 
Lov. The ref#rf{ttion of 6th cr yelld me 
That fill the coürt WR quarrele. tat and tailort. 
Cbam. oe glad *tis there DTS B. ow” 
Monſieurs | 
To think an Ef- eee rity Bk Wie, e en 
And never ſee the r. 4 he IR BG 
Lov. They müſk either ny 
(For ſo run the cofiditlons) leave "2 "OR 
Of foot and feather, that they got in Falte; 
With all their. honourable. points of ignoran nde 
| Pertai thereunto, as fights and fire-works; 
| Abuſing better men fan hey can be 
4 Out of a foreign wiſdom, clean renouncin 
i The faith they have in tennis, and tall A 
Short bolſter'd breeches, and thoſe an of travel, 
And underſtand again like honeſt; men —— 
'Or pack to their IT play- lows; there, I take it, 
They may, cum privi Eb. Wear away 
I -end of their lewdneſs, and be 4 250 a; ...: 
- "Tis time to give them phyſi ck; aſes 
Are own ſo 7 5 71 : Nel - 
am. What a loſs our ladies 
wil have. of theſe wim Yanities? . | 


Lov. Ay marty, 


„ e * e 
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There will be woe indeed, lords; the 1 whoreſons 
Have got a ſpeedittg/ triek to lay "dawh ladies: 
A French Yong and a fiddle whey no fellow. 

Sams. The devil fiddle em; I'm glad tx 're going, 
For ſure there's no converting em: now Sir, 
An honeſt country lord, as 1 am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may ind by his r lain ſong, 
And have an hour of hearing, and ady | 

Held eurramt maſick too. k 5 
Your colꝰs woch — 70: | > 4:1 of 

Sands. No, my lord, | ids lia nl 
Nor ſhall not, while Þ have a hung. 

Chum. Sir Thomas, | 
Whither are you going ? 
| Lov. To the Cardinal's; 

Your lordſhip is a gueſt too. 
= Cham, O, tis true; | 
WT This night he makes a ;; and; a "ivr one, 
ro many lords and ladies; there will be 
W The beauty of this kingdom, I' aſſure you. 

y Lov. The churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed; 

A hand as fruitful as the land that tees us, 

His dew: falls ew'ry where. | 
I F Cham, No doubt; he's noble; 

Me had a black mouth that faid other of him. - 
= Sands, He may, my lord, tas wherewithal in him; 
i paring would ſhew a worſe ſin than ill doctrine. p 
== Men of his way ſhould be moſt liberal, 


1 They're fer here for examples * 
4 Cham. True, 'the 2 are ſo; 7 


But few now give at ones: my barge ſtays; 
Tour lordſhip Tall — come, 222 Teng 
= _ — late elfe, which I would nor be, 

or I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Gnitford, 
This night 2 


Sand! I'm your * 8. ¶Zxeunt. 


* . 
- 


SCENE 


D Hanar vr.” 


SCENE VII. 


„ A ſmall table under a Hove for the Carii- 
„ 4 . table for the g * enter Anne 
— Inj and divers other E gentlemen, 2 
* at another door, very Sir Henry 


Sal. Ladies, a gen'ral 8 from his grace 
Salutes ye all: this night he dedicates 
To fair content and ybu: none here he hopes, 
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 

Dne care abroad: be would have all as merry, | 

- As, firſt, good pany, good wine, good welcome, 


. . Can make good people. 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, Loyd dds and Lovell” 


O my lord, y'are tardy ; 
The v wel —.— of his fair company | 
Clap'd wi win ngs to me. | 
Cham. You're young, Sir. Harry Guilford. 
Sands. Sir Thomas e arr had the Cardinal 
But half m 3 in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a running banquet ere they reſted ; 
I think would better pleaſe em: by my lite, 7 
+ - They are a ſweet ſocety of fair ones. = 
> Tov. O that your lordſhip were but n now ce, 4 
I To one or two of theſe. 4 
Sands. I would | were, 
They ſhould find eaſie ce. | 
- Lov. Faith, how ealie ? . 
_ As eaſie as a down bed would afford k. 
Cham. Sweet ladies, will it pleaſe you fit: Sir 
Place you that fide, I'Il take the charge of this: 
His Grace is entring; nay you muſt not freeze: 
Two women plac'd together make cold weather: 
My lord Sands, you are one will keep em waking 
Pray fit between theſe ladies, 
Sands. By my faith, | 
And thank your lordſhip. By your leave, fon as": 


— 


1 


% | 
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If I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me: 

I had it from my father. | 

Anne, Was he mad, Sir? | A 
Sands, O very mad, exceeding mad, in love too ; 

But he would bite none; juſt as I do now,, © 

He'd kiſs you twenty with a breath. * + + | 

Cham, Well faid, my lords . | 

So now y'are fairly ſeated : gentlemen, fd bot, 

The penance lyes on you, i theſe fair ladies | 

Paſs away frowning. vl 

. Sands. For my little . 

Let me alone. 


e Enter 2 Wolley, and tales 
0 ate. 


10 Yare welcome, my fair gueſts ; that noble lady 
or gentleman that is not freely merrx 

Ils not my friend. This to confirm wy welcome, 
And to you all good health. | 

= Sands, Your Grace is noble: 

Let me have ſuch a bowl may hold my clans, 
ud ſave me ſo much talking. 0 

Wol, My lord Sands, 

am beholden to you; cheer your neighbour : 

adies, you are not merry; gentlemen, | 


25 


A 0 
| 1 wv hoſe Aal ult is this? 


== Sands, The red Wine firſt muſt tile F 

their fair cheeks, my lord, then we mall have 'em 
alk us to ſilencte. 

Anne. You're a m er 

y lord Sands. 7 * 

Sands. Tes, if I make my bor. f 
Hlere's to your 1 and pledge it, madam: 
For tis to ſuch a 
= Anne. You cannot ſhew me. | 
Sands, I told your Gee that they would talk anon. 

| Drum and trumpets, chambers diſcha 

Wol. . 's that? 8 „ 
Cham. Look out there, ſome of ye. 
Wot, What warlike voice, | A 
ol. VI. ir B And 


* King Hexny VIII. 
And to what end is this? nay, ladies, fear not; 
By all the laws of war are privileged. 


Enter 4 Servant. 


om, How now, what is't? 
Ser, A noble troop of ſtrangers, 
For ſo they ſeem, have left their barge, and landed, 
And hither make, as great ambaſſadors 
From foreign Princes. 
Wol. Good Lord Chamberlain, 
Go, give em welcome; you can ſpeak the French 
tongue, 
And pray receive em nobly, and conduct em 
Into our preſenee, where this heav'n of beauty N 
Shall ſhine at full upon them. Some attend him. J 
IAll ariſe, and tables removed. 
You've now a broken banquet, but we'll mend it. 
A good digeſtion to you all; and once more 
I wee a welcome on ye: welcome all. 


i 
1 
1 

Hauthoys. Enter King and others as masters, habited 
like Shepherds, uſher'd by the Lord Chamberlain. They Y 
P. 


þa ſs directly before the Cardinal, and gracefully * 
him. 


A noble company! what are their. pleaſures ? 
Cham. — they ſpeak no Engbſh, thus they pray d 
To tell your Grace, that havi 28 by fame 
Of this ſo noble and ſo fair 
This night to meet here, they — 1 do no leg, 


Out ot the great reſpect they bear to beauty, | 
But leave their flocks, and under your obs 


Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and entreat 


An hour of revels with em. 
Wol. Say, Lord Chamberlain, 


They've done Cy poor houſe grace : for which I 


A thouſan cath and f ray em take their pleaſures. 
huſe ladies, — 971 Anne Bullen. 
Eh 


ng. The * band I ever touch d! O beauty, WM 
now I never knew thee, [Muſi ich. Wow 1 
| Wi 
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Mol. My lord. * 
Cham. Your Grace ? 
wol. Pray tell em thus much from me: 

There ſhould be one amongſt em by his perſon 

More worthy this place than my ſelf, to whom, 

If I but knew him, with my love and duty 

I would ſurrender it. 3 a  [Whiſper. 
Cham. 1 will, my lord. > 

ol. What ſay they? b 
Cham, Such a one, they all confeſs, 

Thert is indeed, which they would have your Grace 

Find out, and he will take it. 

Wol. Let me ſee then: 

By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here I'll make 

My royal choice. | 
King, You've found him, Cardinal : 

You hold a fair aſſembly : you do well, lord. 

You are a church-man, or i'll tell you, Cardinal, 

I ſhould judge you unhappily. 

[ Wol. I'm gia 

Your Grace 1s grown ſo pleaſant. 
King. My lord Chamberlain, 
Pr'ythee come hither, what fair lady's that? 
| PR _ pleaſe your Grace, Sir Thomas Bullen's 
aughter, pho TE 
| (The Viſcount Rochford,) one of her Highneſs' women. 
King, By heaven ſhe's a dainty one: ſweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out, | To Anne Bullen. 
And not to kiſs you, A health, gentlemen, 
Let it go round, | | 
Wol. Sir Thomas Lovell, is the banquet ready 
P th* privy chamber? 
Lov. Yes, my lord. 
Wol. Your Grace, | 

11 fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

Xs 'King. I fear too much. 

$, Wol. There's freſher air, my lord, 

n. In the next chamber. 

Ring, Lead in your ladies every one : ſweet partner, 

. 1 maſt not yet forſake you; let's be merry, "1 

| B 2 Good 


e Hur VIII. 
' . Good my lord Cardinal: I have a dozen healths 
To drink to theſe fair ladies, and a meaſure 


Fo lead them once again, and then let's dream 
Who's beſt in favour. Let the muſick knock it. 


SV 2 © =>; er 


ACT I. SCENE L 


Euter tuo Genen at ſeveral Dorn. 


1 GANTLEMAN, 


EHITHER away ſo faſt ? 

2 Gen. O Sir, God fave ye: 
Ev'n to the hall, to hear what ſhall be- 
f come 
of the great Duke of Buckingham, | 

7 1 Gen, I'll ſave ou 
That labour, Sir. All's now done, 1 
the ceremony | 
of bringing _ the pris'ner. 
2 Gen. ou there 

1 Gen. — — 52 

2 Gen. Pray ſpeak. what bas happen -d! > 

1 Gen, You may parka quickly What. 

2 Gen, Is he foun 

1 Gen, Yes, truly is ./"ig od condema'd — t. 

2 Gen. I'm ſorry for't. 

1 Gen. So are a number more. 

. 2 Gen. But pray how paſt it ? 
 * 1 Gen. I'll tell you in a little. The great Duke 

Came to the Bar; where, to his Accuſations 

He pleaded ſtill not guilty, and alledg'd | 
Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the law. 

The King's Attorney, on the contrary, 

ke on examinations, proofs, — | 


Ot 


4 


1 with T rumpets. 
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Of divers witneſſes, which the Duke deſir'd 
To have brought viva voce to his Face; | 
At which appear'd againſt him, his ſurveyor, 
Sir Gilbert Pecke his chancellor, and John Car 
Confeſſor to him, with that devil monk 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief. | 

2 Gen, That was he 
That fed him with his prophecies. 

1 Gen, The ſame. 4 
All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly, which he fain 
Would have flung from him; but indeed he could not: 
And fo his peers upon this evidence 
Have found him guilty of high treaſon, Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly for life; but all 


Was either pitied in him, or forgotten, 


2 Gen. After all this, how did he bear himſelf 
I _ When he was brought again to th' bar, to 
ear | 
His knell rung out, his judgment, he was ftirr'd 
With ſuch —_— „ he ſweat extreamly, - 
And ſomethin ele in choler, ill and haſty; 
But he fell to himſelf again, and ſweetly 
In all the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble patience. 
2 Gen, 1 do not think he fears death. 
1 Gen, Sure he does not, | | 
He never was ſo womaniſh; the cauſe 
He may a little —_ at, | 
2 Gen, . Certainly, | 
The Cardinal is the end of this, 
1 Gen, Tis likely, 
By all conjeRures : firſt Kildare's attainder, : 
Then deputy of Ireland ; who remoy'd, 
Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and in haſte too, 
Left he ſhould help his father. 
2 Gen, That trick of ſtate 
Was a deep envious one. 
1 Gen. At his return, 
No doubt he will requite it; this is noted, 
And ge , who ever the King favours, 
The dinal inſtantly wil _ employment for, 2 
| 3. 
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And far enough from court too. 

2 Gen. All the commons | 
Hate him perniciouſly, and o' my conſcience 
Wiſh him ten fathom deep: this Duke as mu 
They love and doat on, call him bounteous Buckingham, 
The Mirror of all courteſie. | 2 


SCENE IL. 


Enter Buckingham from his Arraignment. Tipflaves be- 
_ ©, fore him, the Axe with the edge towards him. Hal- 
| Gerds on each ſide, accompanied with Sir Thomas 

Lovel, Sir Nicholas Vaux, Walter Sands, and com- 


mon People, &c. 


Gen. Stay there, Sir, | 

And ſee the noble ruin'd Man you ſpeak of. 
2 Gen, Let's ſtand cloſe and behold him. 
Buck, All good People, 

You that thus far have come to pity me, - L 

Hear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me : - 

I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment, 

And by that name muſt die; yet heav'n bear witneſs, 

And if | have a conſcience, let it fink me 

Even as the axe falls, if I be not faithful. 

To th' law I bear no malice for my death, 

T has done, upon the Premiſes, but Juſtice: 33 

But thoſe that ſought it, I could wiſh more chriſtians; 

Be what — will, I heartily forgive 'em; 

Yet let em look they glory not in miſchief, 

Nor build their evils on the graves of great men; 

For'then, my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt em. 

For further life in this world I ne'er hope, | 

Nor will I ſue, although the King have mercies 

More than I dare make | ew You few that loy'd me, 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 

His noþle friends and fellows, whom to leave 

Is only bitter to him, only dying; 

Go with me like good Angels to my end, 

And as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, 

Make of your prayers one ſweet facrifice, 


v 
cs * 
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And lift my ſoul to heav'n. Lead on a God's name. 

Lev. 1 do beſeech your Grace for charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart | 

Were hid againſt me, now forgive me frankly. 
Buck. Sir Thomas Lovell, I as free forgive you- 
As I would be. forgiven: I forgive all. 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences 
Gainſt me, I can't take peace with: no black enyy 
Shall make my grave----Commend me to his Grace: 
And if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him, 
Lou met him half in heaven: my vows and pray'rs 
Yet are the King's; and *till my ſoul forſake me, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him. May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years; 
Ever beloy'd and loving may his rule be; 
And when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 
Goodneſs and he fill up one monument. "#7 

2 To th' 2 de I muſt ne your Grace, 
Then give my c up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who — 4 — you: end, 
3 Prepare _ 8 

e Duke is coming: ſee the e be ready, 

And fit it with ſuch furniture as lines K 
The greatneſs of his perſon. | 

Buck, Nay, Sir Nicholas,. | 
Let it alone; my ſtate now will but mock me. 
When I came hither, 1 was Lord high conſtable, 
And Duke of Buckingham; now, poor Edward Bohun. 
Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, " | 
That never knew what truth meant; I now ſeal it ; 
And with thatiblood will make em one day groan for't. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, 
Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, . 
Being diſtreſs'd, was by that wretch betray'd, 
And without tryal fell; God's peace be with him! 
_— the Sev*nth ſucceeding, truly pitying 
'My father's loſs, like a moſt royal Prince 
Reſtor'd to me my honours; and from ruins, 
Made my name once more noble. Now his ſon, 

« B-4 Henry 


A moft unnatural an 


a —— 
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Henry the Eighth; name, honour, life, and al! 
That made me happy, at one ſtroak has taken 
For ever from the world. I had my tryal, 
And muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father: | 
Yet thus far we are one in fortune, both 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we loy'd. 
d faithleſs ſervice ! 
Heav'n has an end in all: yet, you that hear me, 
This from a dying man receive as certain: 
Where you are lib'ral of your loves and counſels, 
Be ſure you be not loofe; thoſe you make friends, 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive 
The leaft rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, neyer found again, 
But where they mean to fink ye. All good people 
Pray for me! I muſt leave ye; the laſt hour 
Of my long weary life is come upon me : 
Farewel; and when you would ſay ſomething fad, 
Speak how 1 fell----I'ye done; and God forgive me. 
. | Exeunt Buckingham and Train. 
1 Gen. O, this is full of pity; Sir, it calls, | 
fear, too many curſes on their heads, 
That were the authors, 
2 Gen, If the Duke be guiltleſs, 
'Tis full of woe; yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enſuing evil, if it fall, 
Greater than this. | 
1 Gen, Good angels keep it from us : 
What may it be? you do not doubt my faith, Sir? 
21 Gen, This ſecret is ſo weighty, 'twill require 
A ſtrong faith to conceal it. | 
1 Gen, Let me have it; 
I do not talk much. 
2 Gen, I am confident ; 
You fhall, Sir; did you not of late days hear 
A buzzing of a feparation nl 
'Between the King and Karh'rine? ; 
1 Gen, Yes, but it held not; { 
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For when the King once heard it, out of anges, 
He ſent command to the Lord Mayor ſtrait 
To ſtop the ramour, and allay thoſe tongues, _ 
That durſt diſperſe it, 

2 Gen, But that ſlander, ; Sir, 
Is found a truth now; for it grows again 
Freſher than e'er it was, and held for certain 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 
Or ſome about him near, have (out of malice 
To the good Queen) - poſſeſs'd him with a ſcruple 
That wil undo her: to confirm this too, 4 
Cardinal Campeius is arriy'd, and lately, 
As all think for this buſineſs, 

1 Gen, Tis the Cardinals! my 
And meerly to reyenge him on the Emperor, 

For not beſtowing on him, at his asking, 
The Arch-biſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 

2 Gen, I think you've hit the mark; bak is't not cruel, 
That ſhe ſhould feel the ſmart of this? the Cardinal 
Will have bis will, and ſhe muſt fall. | | 
1 Gen, Tis woful, , _ 

We are too open here to argue this : 
Let's think in private more. [Exeunt. 


Enter Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter. | 

Y lord, the horſes your lordſhi for, with all the 
M care I had 1 Row wel — tA and fur- 
niſh'd. They were young and handſome, and of the beſt 
breed in the North, When they were ready to ſet out for 
London, a man of my lord Cardinal's, by commiſſion 
and main power took 'em from me, with this reaſon ; his 
maſter would be ſerv'd before a ſubject, if not before the 
King, which ſtopp'd our mouths, Sir, | 
I fear he will indeed; well, let him have them; he 
will have all, I think. 8 3 


RY 


Bs Enter 
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and Suffolk. 


Nor. Welt met, my Lord Chamberlain. 
Cham. Good day to both your Graces. 
Suf. How eis the King employ'd? 
Chan, I left him private, 
Full of ſad thoughts and troubles. 
Nor. What's the cauſe ? | ; 
Cham. It ſeems the marriage with his brother's wife 
Has crept too near. his conſcience. 1 
Sf. No, his conſcience 
Has crept too 'near another lady. _ 
Nor, Tis ſo; ; | 

This is the Cardinal's doing; the King-Cardinal : 
That blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune, 
Turns what he liſt. The King will know him one day. 

Su. Pray God he do; he'll never know himſelf elſe. 
Nor. How holily he works in all his buſineſs, 
And with what zeal? far now he has crackt the league, 
Tween us and th*' Emperor, the Queen's great nephew: 
He dives into the King's ſoul, and there ſcatters 
Doubts, dangers, wri Ing of the conſcience, 
Fears, and deſpair, — all theſe for his marriage; 
And out of all theſe to reſtore the King, 
—4 ＋ a ns, a loſs of her 

t like a jewel has twe ears 

About his neck, yet r Joſt her luſtre ; 
Of her' that loves him with that excellence, 
That angels love good men with; even. of her, 
That, when the greateſt ſtroke of fortune falls, 
Will bleſs the King; and is not this courſe pious ? 


Enter to the Lord Chamberlain the Dukes of Norfolk | 


Cham, Heay'n keep me from ſuch counſel ! 'tis moſt 


true, | 
*Fheſe news are ey'ry where, ev'ry tongue ſpeaks em, 
And ey'ry true — weeps fort, Al ther, og * 
Look into theſe affairs, ſee his main end, ER 
The French King's ſiſter, Heav'n will one day open 
The King's eyes, that ſo long haye ſlept upon | 
This bold, bad man. ene” Mai * 
S 
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Suf. And free us from his ſlavery. 
Nore We had need pray, and heartily, for deliy'ranice; - 
Or this i imperious man will work us all 
From Princes into pa es; all mens honours 
Lye like one lump. before him, to be faſhion'd- 
Into what pitchhe pleaſe, 
Suf. For me, .my lords, . 
I lave him not, nor fear him, there's my creed: 
As I am made without him, ſo I'll ſtand, * 
If the King pleaſe: his curſes and his bleſſings - 
Touch me all e; they're breath I not believe in. 
1 knew him, and I know him; ſo I leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the Pope. 
Nor, Let's in; 
And with ſome other buſineſs, put the King 
From theſe ſad thoughts that work too much upon him; 
My lord, you'll — us company? 
Char. Excuſe me, | 
The King hath ſent me other where: beſi des 
You'll find a moſt unfit time to diſturb him: 
Health to your lordſhips. [Exit Lord Chamberlaia, 
Nor. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 


The Scene draws, and diſcovers the King ſitting and 
| reading penfvely. 
—— How fad he looks! ſure he is much afflicted,” 
„Who's there? ha? 


5 Pra God he be not angry. | 
ho's there, I ſay? how dare Tu thruſt 3 your ; ; 


Kings By 

felyes * 
Into my private meditations? © Fab 0 
Who am I? ha? * 


Nor. A | gracious King, that pardons all offences”: 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty this way. 
Is buſineſs of eſtate; in which we come | 
To know your royal pleaſure, | eee 

King. Ye are too bold: | 
Go to; I'll make ye know jour times of buſineſs: * 


Is this an hour for tempera aflaics2. a 


———— — — 
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A 


I mean the learned ones in chriſtian King 
Invited by your noble ſelf, bath ſent 


Enter Wolſey, and Clmpeius' the Pope's 1. 
with a Commiſion. 
Who's there? my good Lord Cardinal? O my walſey, 
The quiet of my wounded conſcience; | 
Thou art a cure fit for the King. Yau're welcome, 
Moſt learned rey'rend Sir, into our kingdom, 
Uſe us, and it; my good lord, have * care 


I be not found a talker. 


Wel. Sir, you cannot: 
I would your Grate would * ys bur an but” 
Of private conPregce, 

King. We are buſie; go. 

Nor. This prieſt has * in him ? 

Suf. Not to ſpeak of : | 
I-would not be fo fick though, for his place: 
But this cannot continue. 


Nor. If it do, | 
11 venture one heaye at him. 
Suf. 1 another. [Fxtunt Norfolk Far Saf. 


wol. Your Grace has giv'n a precedent of wiſdom 
Above all Princes, in cbmmitting freely 
our ſcruple to the voice of Chriſtendom: 
Who can be angry now ? what envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, = by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt how confeſs, if ey have any goodneſs, 
The tryal juſt and noble, All the clerks, © 


gdonis, © 
e of ae. 


tongue unto us, this good man, 


Habe their free vbices. Rome, the n 


One gen ra 


| _ hom and learned prieſt, Cardinal e 
0 


hce more I preſent unto your cn 
ing. And once more in mine arms I bid him welcome, 


| And — the holy conclave for their loves, 


They” ve ſent me ſuch a man 1 would have wiſff'd for. 
"Gow, Your Grace muſt needs deferve all ee 
ves, 


Lon are ſo noble: xo ybiir Hiphnely had 


er my commiſſion 5 by whoſe virtue, 
if * 
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( The court of Rome commanding ) you, my lord 
Cardinal of Terk, are join'd with me, their ſeryant, 
In the impartial judging of this buſineſs, ' 
King. Two equal men: the Queen ſhall be acquainted. 
Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardiner ? 
wol. I know your Majeſty has always loy'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her what 
A woman of leſs place might ask by law, 
Scholars allow'd freely to argue for her. £ 
King. Ay and the beſt, ſhe ſhall have; and my favout 
To him that does beſt, God forbid elſe. Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee call Gardiner to me, my new Secretary, 
I find him a fit fello c. 
_ Enter Gardiner, 


Wol. Give me your hand; much joy and favour to you; 
You are the King's now, $45 

Gard, But to be commanded Þ 
For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me. 

King. Come hither, Gardiner. [Walks and whiſpers; 

Cam, My lord of York, was not one doctor Pace 
In this man's place before him ? | 

Wol. Yes, he was, | 

Camb. Was he not held a learned man? 

Wol. Yes, ſurely, ST | x 

Cam, Believe me, there's an ill opinion ſpread then 
Ey'n of your ſelf, lord Cardinal. | 

Wol. How? of me? r | Pr 

Cam. They will not ſtick to ſay you envy'd him; 
And fearing he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, _ 

Kept him a — man ſtill; which ſo griev'd him 
That he ran mad and dy'd. 

Wol, Heav'n's peace be with him! 
That's chriſtian care enough: for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke, He was a fool, 

For he would needs be virtuous. That good fellow, | 
If I command him, follows my appointment, 

I will have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 

We live not to be grip'd by meaner perſons. . 


Ring, 


- 


<7 l th : \ * 
* 
* 
q 1 * 
\ 
Jo . 
- 
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Ling Deliver this -with modeſty to th Queen. 
Exit 5 


The moſf convenient place that 1 can think of, 

For ſuch receit of learning, is 1 8 ; 
There ye ſhall meet about this Neg hty buſineſs, 

My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd, O. my lord, 

Won it not grieve an able man to leave 

So ſweet a bedfellow? ? .but conſcience, conſcience —— 


O tis a render ** and. I 'muſt leave her. ¶ Excunt. 


— 


Kh 8 C E N E v. | 
Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Zady. 


Anne. Ox for that neither here's the pang 

| that pinches. 
His Highneſs liv'd ſo long with her, and me. 
So good a lady, that no 5 could ever 
Pronounce diſhonour of her; T. my us: 
She neyer knew harm-doing : oh, now after. 
So many courſes of the fs enthron'd, 
Still growing in a majeſty and pom 
The which to leave, a thouſand-fold "more bitter 
Than ſweet at firſt t acquire. After this procels, . 
To give her the avaunt! it is a pity 
Would move a monſter. 

Old L. Hearts of moſt hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 
Anne. In God's will, better 

She ne'er bad. known pomp; though't be Cake" 
Yet if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce 
It 12 the bearer, tis a ſuff rance panging 
As ſoul and body's ſey'ring. * 
Old L. Ah poor lady, 


She's ſtranger now again. r 


Anne. So much che mer 


Muſt pity drop upon her; verily 


I ſwear tis better to be lowly "SH OS f * 
* range with humble lifers in content, 2 
1 
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Than to be perk'd up in a gliſt'ring gt. * 
And wear a golden ſorrow. 
Old L. Our content 
Is our beſt having. 
Anne, By my troth and maidenhead, 
I would not be a Queen, 
Old L. Beſhrew me I would, 
And venture. maidenhead for't ; and ſo would: you,. 
For all this ſpice of your hypocriſie; 
Fou that have ſo fair pore of. woman on Jou. 
Have too a woman's heart, which ever yet 
Affected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty; 
Which, to ſay ſooth, are bleſſings; and which 1. 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity 
Of your ſoſt t cheveril conſcience would receive, 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it. 
Ane. Nay, good troth ——- 
Old. Yes, troth and troth; you W be GE 29 
Anne. No, not for all the riches under heav'n. 
Old E. Tis nge a og Tony bow'd would hice- 
me, 
Old as I am, to queen it; but 1 ray you, 
What think you of a Dutcheſs? have you. limbs 
To bear that load of title ?- x 
Anne No, 'in-truth, 
Old L. Then you are weakly nk : pluck off a little: 


I woald not be a young Count in your way, 


For more than blu comes to: if your ack. 
Cannot vouchſafe this urthen, 'tis too enk. 
Ever to get a boy. 
Anne. How do. you talk! 
I ſwear again, I would not be a Queen 
For all the world. 
Old L. In faith for little England 
You'll venture an emballing: I my ſelf 
Would for Carnarvanſhire, though there belong d 
No more to th' crown but that. Lo, who comes here? 
Enter 
i. e. Tender, from Caprellus, Lat. Ciayexello, *. 
Cherereul, _ « young Goat or Kid. 


— 


And ſay I ſpoke with you. 


1 a 
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Enter Lord Chamberlain. 


er I re ladies; ;. what Were t worth to 
oW-π.?ͥꝛ | 
The ſecret of your conf 'Tence?-. 

Anne. My good lord, 

Not your demand; it values not your acking : & 7 

Our miſtreſs* ſorrows we were pi 

Cham, It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming . 
The action of women: there is abo. 6 
All will be w 

Anne. Now 1 pray God, amen. 

Cham. You bear a gentle mind, and heay 'oly bleſſings 
Follow ſuch creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
Perceiye I ſpeak ſincerely, and high notes | 
Ta'en of your many virtues; the King's Majeſty 
Commends his opinion to you, and F 
Does purpoſe honour to you no leſs flowing 
Than Marchioneſs of Pembrook ; to which title 
A thouſand pound a year, annual 3 ww 
Out of his he adds. x 

Anne. 1 do not know 
What kind of my obedience I ſhould tender: 
More than my all, is — * for my prayers 
Are not wor duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes + 
More worth than vanities yet pray'rs and wiſhes 
Are all I can return. your lordſhip, u 2 
Vouchſafe to Ae — and my obedience, 
As from a bluthing bandmaid to his Highneſs 
Whoſe health and royalty I pray for. F 

Cham. Lady, 
I ſhall not fai rgpprove the fair conceit 
The King hath of you. Pye perus'd her well, 
Beauty 5 honour in her are ſo mingled Aſide. 
That they have caught the King; and who knows 10 
But from this lady may proceed a gem d. 
To lighten all this Ile? I'll to the King, 


T {wx Chamberlain. 
Anne, My honour'd: lord, ot 
Old L. Why this it is: ſee, ſee, 


| I have 
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1 have been begging ſixteen years in court 
(Am yet a 24 bognrdy nor could 
Come pat betwixt zoo early and too late, 
For any ſuit of pounds: And you, oh fate! 
(A very freſh-fiſh here; fie, fie upon 
This compell'd fortune) have your mouth fill'd up 
Before you open it. 
Anne, This is ſtrange to me. k 
Old L. How taſtes it? is it bitter? forty pence, no: 
There was a lady once ('tis an old ſtory 
That would not be a Queen, that would ſhe not, 
For all the mud in Egypt; have you heard it ? 
Anne. Come, you are pleaſant, | | 
Old I. With your theme, I could 
O'ermount the lark. The marchioneſs of Pembrook ! 
A thouſand pounds a year, — reſpect! "I 
No other obligation ? By my lite | 
That promiſes more thouſands : honour's train 
Is longer than his fore-skirt. By this time 
I know your back will bear a Dutcheſs, Say, 
Are you not ſtronger than you were? 
Anne, Good lady, 
Make your ſelf mirth with your particular fancy, 
And leave me out on't. Would I had no being, 
If this ſalute my blood a jot; it faints me 
To think what follows. | 
The Queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful 
In our long abſence; pray do not deliyer 
What here y'ave heard, to her. | 
Old T. What do you think me [Exeunt, 


4 


SCENE VI. 


Trumpets, Sonnet, and Cornets, Enter two Vergers, 
with ſhort ſilver wands; next them two Seribes in 
the habits of Doctors: after them, the Biſhop of Can- 
terbury alone; after him, the Biſhops of Lincoln, 
Ely, Rocheſter, and Sr. Aſaph ; next them, — 

ome 
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ſome [ſmall diſtance, follows a gentleman bearing the 
purſe, with the great ſeal, and the Cardinal's hat 
then two Prieſts, bearing each a ſilver croſs; then a 
gentleman-uſher bare-headed, accompanied with a ſer- 
Jeant at arms, bearing a mace; then two gentlemen, 
bearing two ſilver pillars ; after them, ſide by ſide, 
the two Cardinals, two noblemen with the ſword 
and mate. The King takes place under the cloth of 
. ffate ; the two Cardinals fit under him as judges. 
The Queen takes place ſome diſtance from the King. 
The. biſhops place themſelves on cach ſide the court. in 
manner of a conſiſtory: below them, the ſcribes. The 
lords ſit next the biſhe 6. The reſt of the attendants 
ftand in convenient order about the ſtage... 


Mol. YL] Hift our commiſſion from Rome is read, 
Let ſilence be commanded. 
King. What's the need? 

It hath already publickly been read, 

And on all ſides th' authority allow'd, 

You may then ſpare that time, 

Wol. Be't ſo, proceed. | 
Scribe. Say, Henry King of England, come into the 
court, 
Cryer. Henry King of England, &c.. 
King, Here, | 
Scribe. Say, Katherine Queen of England,. 

Come into the court. 

Cryer. Katherine, Queen of England, & c. 

[ The Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her chair, goes 
about the court, comes to the King, and kneels at his 
feet ; then ſpeaks ;] i | 

Sir, I deſire you do me right and juſtice,. 

And to beſtow your pity on me; for 

I am a moſt poor woman, and a ſtranger, 

Born out of your dominions ; having here 

Ne judge indiff rent, and no more aſſurance: 

Of, equal friendſhip and proceeding. Alas, Sir,. 

In what have I offended you ? what cauſe 

Hath my behayiour giy'n to your diſpleafure, . 


That 
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That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 
And take your good grace from me? Heaven witneſs, 
I've been to you a true and humble wife, 
At all times to your will conformable: f 
Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, 
Yea, ſubject to your count'nance; glad or ſorry, 
As I aw it inclin'd: when was the hour 
I ever contradicted your deſire ? 
Or made it not mine too? which of your friends 
Have I not ſtrove to love, although I knew 
He were mine enemy ? what friend of mine, 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did L 
Continue in my liking ? nay, gave notice 
He was from thence diſcharg'd? Sir, call to mind, 
That I have been your wife, in this obedience,, 
Upward of twenty years, and have been bleſt 
ith — children by you. If in the courſe 
And proceſs of this time you can report, 
And prove it too, againſt mine honour ought, 
My bond of wedlock, or my love and duty'-. 
Againſt your ſacred perſon; in God's name 
Turn me away; — let the fouPſt contempt 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me up 
To the ſharp'ſt kind of juſtice. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
The King your father was reputed for 
A Prince moſt prudent, of an excellent 
And unmatch'd wit and judgment, Ferdinand 
My father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one. 
The wiſeſt Prince that there had reign'd, by many 
A year before, It is not to be quel nd, 
That they had gather'd a wiſe council to them 
Of ev'ry realm, that did debate this buſineſs, 
Who deem'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore humbly, 
Sir, I beſeech you, ſpare me, till I may 
Be by my friends in Spain advis'd; whoſe counſel _ 
I will implore. If not, i'th' name of God 
Your pleaſure be fulfill'd. * 
Wol. You have here, lady, | 
(And of your choice) theſe rev'rend fathers, men 


Of ſingular integrity and learning : 


Tea, 
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Yea, the ele o' th' land, who are aſſembled 
To plead your cauſe. It ſhall be therefore bootleſs 
That longer you defer the court, as well 
For your own quiet, as to reQtifie 
What is unſettled in the King. 
Cam. His Grace N 
Hath ſpoken well and juſtly ; therefore, madam, 
It's fit this royal ſeſſion do proceed, wat ate 
And that without delay their arguments 
Be now produc'd, and heard. | 
Queen. Lord Cardinal, 
To you I ſpeak. 4 6 | 
Wel. Your pleaſure, madam: - 
Queen. Sir, | | 
I am about to weep ; but thinking that 
We are a Queen, or long haye dream'd ſo, certain 
The daughter of a King, my drops of tears 
II turn to ſparks of fire. | 
Wol. Be patient yet —— g 
Queen, I will, when you are humble; nay before, 
Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, 
Induc'd by potent circumſtances, that 
Lou are mine enemy, and make my challenge. 
You ſhall not be my judge. For it is you 
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me, 
Which God's dew quench ! therefore I ſay again, 
I utterly abhor, yea from my ſoul 
- Refuſe you for my judge, whom yet once more 
I hold my moſt malicious foe, and think not 
Ar all a friend to truth, 8 
Wol. I do profeſs : 
You ſpeak not like your ſelf, who ever yet 
Have ſtood to charity, and diſplay'd th' effects 
Of difpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom | 
O'er-topping woman's power. Madam, you wrong me, 
T have no ſpleen againſt you, nor injuſtice ; 
For you, or any; how far I've proceeded, 
Or how far further ſhall, is warranted 
By 4 commiſſion from the confiſtory, 
Tea, the whole conlift'ry of Rome, You charge / — 
| 1at- 


% 
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That I have blown this coal; I do deny it. 

TheKing is preſent; it 't be known to him 

That I gainſay my deed, how may he wound, 

And worthily, my falſhood 2 yea, as much 

As you have done my truth, But if he know 

That 1 am free of your report, he knows 

I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 

It lyes to cure me, an the cure is to 

Remove theſe thoughts from you. The which before 

His Highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech 

You, gracious madam, to unthink your ſpeaking, . 

And ſay no more. 

Queen, My lord, my lord, I am 

A ſimple woman, much too weak t' oppoſe 

Your cunning. You are meek, and humble-mouth'd; 

You ſign your place and calling, in full ſeeming, 

With meekneſs and humility 3 but your heart 

Is cramm'd with arrogance, with ſpleen and pride. 

You have by fortune and his Highneſs' fayours 

Gone ſlightly o'er low ſteps, and now are mounted 

Where powers are your retainers; and your words, 

Domeſticks to you, ſerye your will, as't pleaſe + 

Your ſelf pronounce their office, I muſt tell you, 

You tender more your perſon's honour, than 

Your high profeſſion ſpiritual. That again 

I do refuſe you for my judge, and here 

Before you all, n unto the Pope 

To bring my whole cauſe fore his holineſs, 

And to be judg'd by him, rf wot zuin! 

[She curtſies to the King, and offers to depart. 

Cam, The _ is obſtinate, 

Stubborn to juſtice, apt t' accuſe it, and 

Diſdainful to be try'd by't; 'tis not well. 

She's going away. 

King. Call her again. 

Cryer. Katherine, Queen of England, come into the 
court. | - 

Uſher. Madam, you are call'd back, 

Queen, What need you note it? pray you keep y 
Way. 2 

d When 
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Now the Lord help? 


When you are call'd, return. 


. They vex me paſt my patience — pray paſs on; 


I will not tarry 


3 no, nor ever more 


Upon this buſineſs my appearance make 


In any of their courts, | 


[Exeunt Queen and her Attendants. 


SCENE VI. 


King. Go thy ways, Kate, 


That man i'th* world, who ſhall report he has 

A better wife, let him in nought be truſted, 

For ſpeaking falſe in that. Thou art alone, 

(If thy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſs, 0 
Thy meekneſs ſaint- like, wife- like government, 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious, could but ſpeak thee out) 


The Queen of earthly Queens. 


And like her true nobility, ſhe 
Carried her ſelf tow'rds me, 
ul. Moſt gracious Sir, 


She's noble born; 
has 


In humbleſt manner I require your Highneſs 

That it ſhall pleafe you to declare, in hearing 

Of all theſe ears (for where I'm robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be unloos'd, although not there 

At once, and fully ſatisfy'd) if 1 932 
Did broach this buſineſs to your Highneſs, or 

Laid any ſcruple in your way, which might 

"Induce you to the queſtion on't; or ever 

Have to you, but with thanks to God for ſuch 
A royal lady, ſpake one the leaft word, 


That might be prejudice of her 
Or touch of her good perſon ? 
King. My lord Cardinal, 


preſent ſtate, 


I do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, 


I free you from't: you are not 


to be taught, 


That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are ſo, but like the village curs, 
Bark when their fellows do. By ſome of theſe 
The Queen is put in anger; y'are excus'd : 


But 


— 
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But will you be more juſtify d? you ever 
Have wilh'd the ſleeping of this buſineſs, never 
Deſir'd it to be ſtirr'd z but oft have hindred 
The paſſages made tow'rds it: on my honour | 
I ſpeak, my good lord Cardinal, to this point ; 

And thus far clear him. Now, what moy'd me to't. 
1 will be bold with time and your attention: 
Then mark th' inducement, Thus it came; give heed to't. 
My conſcience firſt receiy'd a tenderneſs, 

Scruple, and prick, 'on certain ſpeeches utter'd 

By th' biſhop of Bayon, then French ambaſſador, 
Who had been hither ſent on the debating 

A marriage twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter Mary: I'th' progreſs of this buſineſs, 
Ere a determinate reſolution, he 

(I mean the biſhop) did require a reſpite, 

Wherein he might the King his lord advertiſe, 
Whether our daughter were legitimate; 

Reſpecting this our _— with the Dowager, 
Sometime our brother's wife, This reſpite ſhook 
The boſom of my conſcience, enter'd me, 

Yea with a ſplitting power ; and made to tremble 
The region of my breaſt, which forc'd fuch way, 
That many maz'd conſiderings did thron 

And preſt it with this caution, Firſt, methought 

I ſtood not in the ſmile of heay'n, which 1 
Commanded nature, that my lady's womb 

(If it conceiv'd a male-child by me) ſhould 

Do no more offices of life to't, than 

The grave does to the dead; for her male - iſſue, 

Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 

This world had air'd them. Hence I — a thought, 
This was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 
(Well worthy the beſt heir o'th* world) ſhould not 
Be glad in one by me. Then follows, that 
I weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 
By this my iſſue's fail, and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe : thus hulling in 
The wild ſea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
Towards this remedy, whereon we are 


Now 


— 
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Now preſent here together ; that's to fay, 
I meant to regie r 4 conſcience, (which 
I then did feel full fick, and yet not well) 
By all the rey'rend fathers of Ne! land . 
And doors learn d. Firſt, I began in private 
With you my lord of Lincoln; you remember 
How under my op — I did reel, | 
When I firſt mov | 
Lin. Very well, 27 Bee 

* I have ſpoke long; be pleas's your ſelf to ſay 
How r you fatisfy'd me. 
Lin, Pleaſe — * hneſs, | 
The queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 
And confequence of dread; that I committed 
The daring'ſt counſel which z had to doubt: 
And did intreat your Highneſs to this courſe 
Nog you are running here, 

7 xp | N moy'd po 

M of Canterbury, t your leave 
To make this preſent — 2 onſollicited. 
1 left no rev'rend perſon in this court, 
But by particular copſent proceeded 
Under your hands 40 ſeals, Therefore go on; 
For no diſlike i'th' world againſt the perſon 
Of our good Queen, but the ſharp thorny — | 
Of my alledged reaſons drive this 3 a ö 
Prove but our marriage lawful,” by m 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
Katherine our Queen) before the i creature 
That's paragon'd i'th* world. 

Cam. So pleaſe your * | 
The Queen Þeing & abſent, tis a needful fitneſs 
That we adjourn this court to further day; 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion 
Made to the Queen, to call back her m_ 
* _—_— to his Holineſs, | 

I may perceive * 


Theſe Cardinals trifle wick 100 1 1 bor 


This 


] 
] 
] 
] 
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This dilatory ſloth, and tricks of Rome. | 
learn'd and well-beloved ſervant Cranmer, 
Pr'ythee return; with thy approach, I know, 
My comfort comes along. Break up the court: : 
I fay, ſet on. [Exeunt, in manner as they enter d. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 
Enter Queen and her Women, as at work, 


| | Q v * K W. | 
kk thy lute, wench, my ſoul grows fad 
DR with troubles : | 
Ling, and diſperſe em if thou canſt: leave 
working, 
8 O N G. 


(ms with his lute, made trees, 
| And the mountain tops that freeze, 
Bow themſelves when he did ſing. 

To his muſick, plants and flowers 
Ever roſe, as 72 and ſhowers 
There had made a laſting ſpring. 
Ev'ry thing that heard him play, 
Ev'n the billows of the ſea, 
Hung their heads, and then lay by. 
In 2 muſick is ſuch art, 
Killing care, and grief of heart, 
Fail aſleep, or hearing die. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Queen, How now ? 


Gent, And't pleaſe your Grace, the two great Cardinals 
Wait in the preſence, | 
"Yor, VI. C Queen, 
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Queen. Would they ſpeak with me? 

Gent. They will'd me fay fo, Madam. 

Queen, Pray their Graces 
"To. come near; what can be their buſinefs 
With me, a poor weak woman, fall'n from favour ? 
1 do not like their coming. Now I think on't, 
They ſhould be good men, their affairs are righteous, 
But all hoods make not. monks, 


Enter the Cardinals Wolſey and Campeius. 


Wol. Peace to your Highneſs. | 
geen. Your Graces find me here part of a houſe-wife, 
(I would be all) againſt the worſt may ne 
. What are your pleaſures with me, rev'rend lords? 
Wol. May't pleaſe yon, noble Madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber; we ſhall give you 
The full caufe of our coming. e 
Veen. Speak it here. 25 
There's nothing I have done yet, o' my conſcience, 
Deſerves a corner; would all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a. ſoul as I do! 
My lords, 1 care not (ſo much I am happy 
Above a number) if my actions (hr 
Mere try'd by ev'ry tongue, ev'ry eye ſaw em, 
Envy and baſe opinion ſet againſt em; 
T know my life ſo even. If your bufineſs 
Do ſeek me out, and that way I am wiſe in; 
Out with it boldly : truth loves open dealing, 


Wol. Tanta eft erga te mentis integritas, Regina Sere- 


- 


niſſima. 
Queen, Good my lord, no Latin 
I am not ſueh a truant ſince my coming, 
As not to know the language I have liv'd in. 
A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe more ſtrange, ſuſ- 


: 


picious : 
Pray ſpeak in Enghſo; here are ſome will thank you 
If you ſpeak truth, for their poor miſtreſs“ ſake. -. 
Believe me ſhe has had much wrong. Lord Cardinal, 
The willing'ſt ſin Jever yet committed | 
May be abſoly'd in Exgliſh. OE 


' Whol, 


« KS SS a 24 a a —_ 


e- 
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Wol Noble lady, : | 
I'm ſorry my integrity ſhould breed 
(And ſervice to his Majeſty and ou) ; 
So deep ſuſpicion, where all faith! was meant. 
We come not by the way of accuſation; - . 
To taint that honour every good tongue bleſles; 
Nor to betray you any way to forrowy,, | 
You have too much, good lady: but to know Ʒ˖ 
How you ſtand minded in the weighty difference 
Between the King and you? and to deliver, 
Like free and honeſt men, our juſt opinions 
And comforts to your cauſe. 
Cam. Moſt honour'd madammm . 
My lord of York, out of his noble nature, 
Zeal and obedience he ſtil} bore: your Grace, 
2 like a good man your late cenſure 
Both of his truth and him, (which was too far) 
Offers, as I do, in a ſign of peace 
His ſervice and his counſek ——— 
Queen, To betray me. - p | 
My lords, I thank you both for your good wills, 
Ye ſpeak like honeſt men, pray God ye prove fo, 
But — to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer 
In ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 
(More near my life, I fear) with my weak wit, 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, 
In truth I know not. I was ſet at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs, :; 
For her ſake that | have been, (for I feel 
The laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your Graces, 
Let me have time and council for my cauſe: 
Alas, I am a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs. | 
Wol. 8 you wrong the King's love with thoſe 
_—. | 
Your hopes and friends are infinite, 
Queen, In England, | 
But little for my profit: can you think, lords, 
That any Engliſh man dare give me counſel ? 
Or be a known friend 'gainſt his Highaeſs' pleaſure; 
C 2 Thoug 
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Though he be grown ſo deſp'rate to be honeſt, 
And live a ſubject? nay forſooth, my friends 
They, that muſt weigh out my afflictions, 
They, that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here; 

They are, as all my-corforts-are, far hence 
In my own country, lords. | 

Cam. I would your Grace N 
Would leave your griefs, and take my counſel. 

Queen, How, Sir? | 

Tam, Put your main cauſe into the King's protection, 
He's loving and moſt gracious, Twill be much 
Both for your honour better, and your cauſe : 

For if the tryal of the law o'er-take ye, 
You'll-part away difgrac'd, 

Wol. He tells you rightly. | 

Queen. Ye tell me — e wifh for both, my ruin: 
Is this your-chriſtian counſel ? out upon ye. 

Heav'n is above all yet; there ſits a Judge, 
That no King can corrupt. 

Cam. Your rage miſtakes us, 

een. The more ſhame for ye; holy men l thought ye, 
Upon as ſoul, two rey'rend Cardinal virtues ; 

- But Cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye: 
Mend em for ſhame, my lords: is this your comfort 
The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady? 

A woman loſt ameng ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn'd? 
I will not wiſh ye my miſeries, 
I have more charity. But ſay I warn'd ye; 
Take heed, take heed for heav'ns ſake, leſt at once 
The burthen of my ſorrows fall upon ye. 
Wool. Madam, this is a meer diſtraction, 
You turn the good we offer into envy. 

Queen. Ye turn me into nothing. Wo upon ye, 
And all ſuch falſe profeſſors! Would you have me 
(If you have any juſtice, any pity, 

If ye be any thing, but churchmens habits) 
ut my ſick cauſe into his hands that hates me? 
Alas, h'as baniſh'd me his bed already, 
His love too, long ago. I'm old, my lords, 
And all the fellowihip I hold now with him 
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Is only by obedience, What can happen 
To 5 2 this wretchedneſs? all your ſtudies 
Make me a curſe, like this. 4 
Cam. Your fears are worſe 85 
Queen. Have I liy'd thus long (let me ſpeak my ſelf, 
Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one 
A woman (I dare ſay without vain-glory) 
Never yet branded with ſuſpicion ? 
Have I, with all my full affections 
Still met the King? lov'd him next heav'n, obey'd him? 
Been, out of fondneſs, ſuperſtitious to him? 
Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him ? 
And am I thus rewarded ? 'tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a conſtant woman to her husband, 
One that ne'er dream'd a joy beyond his pleaſure z 
And to that woman, when the has done moſt, 
Yet will 1 add an honour; a great patience, 
Wol. Madam, you wander from the good we aim at, 
Queen, My lord, I dare not make my ſelf fo guilty, . 
To give-up willingly that noble title | 
Your maſter wed me to: nothing but death 
Shall e'er divorce my dignities, 
Wol. Pray hear me ; 
Ween. Would I had never trod this Engliſh earth, 
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon it! | 
Ye've angels faces, but heav'n knows your hearts. 
What ſhall become of me now! wretched lady! _ 
I am the moſt unhappy woman' living. | 
Alas, poor wenches, where are now your fortunes ? 
[To her women. 
Ship-wrack'd upon a kingdom, where no pity, 
No friends, no hope! no kindred weep for me ! 
Almoſt no grave allow'd me! like the lilly, 
That once was miſtreſs of the field and flouriſk'd, 
I'll hang my head, and periſh, | 
Wol. If your Grace 
Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſk,,.. 
You'll feel more comfort. Why ſhould we, good 487 
Upon what cauſe, wrong you? alas, our places, 
The way of our prof * 3 
3 


We 


x 


14 | + Ang Henav- VII. 


We are to cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow em. 
For goodnefs fake conſider what you do, 


=. * How you may hurt your ſelf, nay utterly 
— r 


* 


wy 


®  .& ubts, as falfe coin, from it. The King loves 


e 


ow from the King's acquaintance, by this carriage. 
The hearts of Princes kiſs obedience, 4 | 
So much they love it: but to ſtubborn ſpirits, 
They ſwell and grow as terrible as ſtorms. 
know you have a gentle, noble temper, 
ſoul as even as a calm; pray think us 


Thofe we profeſs, peace-makers, friends and ſervants, 
Cam. Madam, you'll find it ſo + you wrong your 


virtues 
With theſe weak womens fears. A noble ſpirit, 


As yours was put into you, ever cafts 


; - ou; . 
Beware — loſe it not; for us (if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs) we are ready 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice, 
Veen. Do what you will, my lords; and pray for- 
give me, | 
If I have us'd my ſelf unmannerly, 
Lou know I am a woman, lacking wit 
To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuch perſons. 
Pray do my ſervice to his Majeſty. 
He hag, my heart yet; and ſhall have my prayers, 


While 1 ſhall have my life. Come, rey'rend fathers, 


8 Ho apr counſels on me. She now begs, 
at little thought when ſhe ſet footing here, 
She ſhould have bought her dignities fo dear. [Exeunt, 


4 4 
— —ů 
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SCENE I. 
Enter Duke of Norfolk, Dube of Suffolk, Lord 
1 10 Surrey, and Lord Chamberlain, 
JF yau will now unite in your complaints, 
; 1 And force them with a.conſtancy, the Cardioal 
Cannot ſtand under chew, If you omit 


The 


r- 


1. 
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The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe 
But that you ſhall ſuſtain more new diſgraces, 
With theſe you bear already. | 
Sur. I am joyful 
To meet the leaſt occaſion that may give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law the Duke,. 
To be reveng'd on him, 

Suf. Which of the Peers 
Have uncontemn'd gone by him,. or at leaſt 
Strangely 4. ze when did he regard 
The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any perſon 
Out of himſelf ? | 

Cham. My lords, you ſpeak your pleaſures = 
W hat he deſerves of you and me, I know: _ 


What we can do to him (though now the time 


Give way to us) I much fear, If you cannot 
Bar his acceſs to th' King, never attempt 
Any thing on him; for he hath a witchcrats 
Oyer the King in's tongue, 

Nor, O fear him not, 
His ſpell in that is out; the King hath found. 
Matter againſt him that for eyer mars 
The honey of- his language. No, he's ſettled, 
Not to come off, in his moſt high diſpleaſure. 

Sur. I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as this 
Once mo hour, 
; -_ ieve . this is true, 2 

n the divorce, his contra eedi 

Are all unfolded; — 9 — 4. 
As I would wiſh mine enemy. 

Sur, How came | 


His practices to light? 


Suf. Moſt ſtrangely. 

Sur, How ? .,. 

Suf. The Cardinal's letters to the Pope miſcarried,. 
And came to th' ys o'th' Kigg; wherein was read, 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his holineſs _. 
To ſtay the judgment o'th' divorce ; for if . 

It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive 
My King is tangled. in affection to | 
| C 4 A crea». 
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A creature of the Queen's, lady Anne Bullen. 
Sur. Has the King this? * 
Suf. Believe it. . 
Sur. Will this work ? 8 
Cham, The King in this perceives him, how he coaſts 
And hedges his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks founder; and be brings his phyſick 
After his patient's death; the King already 
Hath matried the fair lady. | | 
Sur. Would he had! | 
Suf. May you be happy in your wiſh, my lord, 
For I profeſs you have it. 
Sur, Now all jo 
Trace the conjunction. 
Su. My Amen to't. 
Nor. All men's. | 
Suf. There's order given for her coronation : 
—_ this is but young, and may be left 
To ſome ears unrecounted, But, my lords, 
She is a gallant creature, and compleat 
In mind and feature. I perſuade me from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſhall 
In it be memoria d. 
Sar. But will the King 
Digeſt this letter of the Cardinal's? 
The lord forbid. 
Nor, Marry, Amen. 
Sf. No, no: 
There be more waſps that buz about his noſe, 
Will make this ſting the ſooner. Cardinal Campeius 
Is ſtol'n away to Rome, has ta'en no leave, 
Hath left the cauſe to th King unhandled, and 
Is poſted as the agent of our Cardinal, 
To ſecond all his plot. I do aſſure you, 
The King cry'd ha! at this. 
.Cham, Now God incenſe. him ; 
And let him cry ha, louder, 
Nor. But, my lord, 
When returns Cranmer ? 
_ Sf. He is return'd with his opinions, which 


* 


Have 
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Have ſatisfy'd the King for his divorce, 
Gather'd hs all the cue col coll eges 
Almoſt in Chriſtendom; ſoon, I believe, 
His ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſh'd, and 
Her coronation, Katherine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen, but Princeſs dowager, 
A widow to Pripce Arthur. © 

Nor. This ſame Cranmer's 
A worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain | 
In the King's buſineſss. 
Suf. He has, and we ſhall for him 
For it an Archbiſnop . | 
Nor. So I hear, 7-4 
Suf. Tis ſo, medal 3s "48 


Enter wolſey and Cromwell 


The Cardinal. 
Nor. Obſerve, obſerve, he's moody. 
Wel. The packet, Cromwell, 

Gave it you the King? 
Crom. To his own hand, in's dance 
Wel. Look'd he o' th ialide of the paper? 
Crom. Preſently 

He did unſeal them, and the firſt he view'd, 

He did it with a ſerious mind; a heed 

Was in his countenance. ' You he 1 

Attend him here this — * 

Wel. Is he ready to come abroad } 
Crom. I think by this he is. | 
Wol, Leave me a While. [Exit Cromwell. 

It ſhall be to the Dutcheſs of Alen ſon, LAſide. 

The French King's ſiſter; he ſhall marry her. 

Anne Bullen 1— no, VII no Anne Bullens for him. 

There's more in't than fair viſage— Bullen 

No, we'll no Bullen: ſpeedily I wiſh- 

To hear from Rome - the marchioneſs of Pembroke !—— 
Nor, He's diſcontented. 

Suf. May be he hears the King 

Does whet his anger to him.. 

Sur, Sharp enough, 


c 3 Lord 


To Fig Henne VIII. 
Lord for thy juſtices 1 Vo ot 
Wol. 4h The ue Queen's gentlewoman! a 
ni 2 dawgh noc tant 193 gf © 
To be der baiftrefs $ mifjre(s )the Queen's Queen! — - 
X =o candle burns not oy day, 2 ker 
en out jt rn W er virtuous 
And well-deſerving ? yet I know her far | 
A ſpleeny Lutheran, and nat wheleſome to 
Our cauſe . that ſhe fhanld lye i' th! hoſome of 
Our hard-rul'd King! —again, chere is ſprung up 
An heretick, an ane; Crave, ona 
Hath crawl'd into the favour of the Ring, 
And is his oracle. Ra 
Nor, He's yex'd at ſomething. of 
7 PCN Ea 
Enten King, reading of 4 ſchedile, 
4 wa” I would 'twere ſomething that would fret the 
rin wir o'r 11 


. The King, the — 1 Acad vt 
EKing. What piles of wealth hath he-@geeumylated 
To his own portion! What expence by: th haur 

Seems to flow from him! how ih! name of thrift 

Does he rake this together! Now, my lords, 

Saw you the Cardinal Fo 7 + 
Nor. My lord, we have oo 
Stood here obſerving him. Some ſtrange commotion 
1sin his brain; he bites his lips and ſtarts, 
Stops on a ſudden, tooks upon the ground, 
Then lays his r on bis temple; farait a 
Springs out into faſt gate, then ſtops again, 
3 and ee Is caſts 
His eye againſt the moon, in m range poſtures 
We'reſecn him ſet himfelf, - nt. $326 C 

King. It may well be, _ th 2'aH1 
There is a mutiny ig's mind, This morning 
pers of ftate he ſent me to peruſe, 1 N. 
I requir'd; and wot. you 1 found 


There, 
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There, as my conſcience put unwittingly ? | 
Forſooth an inventory, thus importing 
The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure, 
Rich ſtuifs and ornaments of houſhold, which 
I find at ſuch a proud rate, it out-ſpeaks 
Poſſeſſion of a ſubject. | | 
Nor, It's heav'ns will, 
Some ſpirit put this paper in the packet, 
To bleſs your eye withal. 
King. If we did think | 
His contemplations were above the earth, 
And fix'd on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould ſtill 
Dwell in his muſings; but I am afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon, nor worth 
His ſerious conſidering, | * | 2 
[He takes his ſeat, whiſpers Lovel, who goes to Wolſey. 
ol. Heav'n forgive me 1 
Ever God bleſs your Hi * 
King, Good my Lord, a r 
You are full of heav'nly ſtuff, and bear the inventory 
Of your beſt graces in your mind; the which |, -- 
You were now running o'er ; you have ſcarce time 
To ſteal from ſpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan 
To keep your earthly audit; ſure in that F 
deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 
Wol, Sir, N 
For holy offices I have a time; 1 
A time to think upon the part of buſineſs 
I bear i'th” ſtate and nature does require 
Her times of preſervation, which perforce 
L her frail ſon,, amongſt my brethren mortal,. 
Muſt give my tendance too. 
2 King. Lou have ſaid well. Yo Ladet 1:65 71 
Wol. And ever may your Highneſs * together; 


S— 


As 1 will lend you eauſe, my Wen 
Wich my well ſaying. 9 76 

King. Tis well ſaid again 
And *tis a kind of good deed to ſay Well. | 
And yet words are no deeds, My nee, 


* 1 - 
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- He ſaid he did, and with this deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office 
I've kept you next my heart, have not alone 
Imploy'd you where high profits might come home, 
But — my preſent havings, to W 
My bounties upon you, 
Wol. What ſhould this mean? Aſede, 
Sur. The lord increaſe this bufineſs, 22 
King. Have I not made 77 
1 man of the ſtate? I pray you tell me, 
If what I now pronounce you have found true: 
And if you may confeſs it, ſay withal 
If you are bound to us, or no? what ſay you? 

Wol. My Sovereign, I confeſs your royal graces 
Showr'd on me daily have been more than could 
Ny ſtudied purpoſes require, which went 
Reyond all man's endeayours. My endeayours 
Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires, 

Yet fill'd with my abilities, mine own 

Ends have been ſuch that evermore they pointed 

To th' good of your moſt facred perſon, and 

The profit of the ſtate : For your great graces 

Heap'd upon me, poor undeſerver, 1 | 

Can nothing render but allegiant thanks, 

My prayers to heav'n for you; my loyalty, 

Which ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 

Till death, that winter, kill it. 5 

King. Fairly anſwer d: 

A loyal and obedient ſubje@ is 

Therein 1 LONG —— of it 

Does the act of it, i'th* contrary 

- The fOuineſs is the puniſhment, I preſume 

That as my hand has open'd bounty to you, ha 

My heart dropp'd love, my pow'r rain'd honour, mort 

On you, than any; ſo your hand and heart, 

Your brain, and every function of your power, 

Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, 

As were in love's particular, be more N 

To 2 your — than any. 
. a * 
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That for your Highneſs' good I ever labour'd 
More than mine own; that am I, have been, will be: 
Though all the world ſhould crack their duty to you, 
And throw it from their foul ; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet, my duty, 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the approach of this wild riyer break, 
And ſtand un —4 ours. | 
King. Tis nobl ken; 
Take notice bends, 2 a loyal breaſt, 
For you have ſeen him open't. Read o'er this, 


| Giving him 5. 
And after this; and then to breakfift. with * 
What appetite you may. 


Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolf , the Ne 
ks bles — after bim whiſdering and falle. 7 
SCENE N. 


wel. What ſhould this mean? 4} 6. 
What ſudden anger's this? how have I reap'd it? 
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 34 
© Leap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed lion 
s - cr the daring huntſman that has gall'd him, 
* Then makes him nothing, . I muſt read this paper : 
I fear, the ſtory of his anger —— 
This paper has undone me tis th? account 
Of all that world of wealth I've drawn together 
For mine own ends, indeed to gain the Popedom, 
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence ! 

Fit for a fool to fall by, What — devil 

Made me put this main fecret in the packet 

I ſent the King? is there no way to cure this? 

No new device to beat this from his brains ? 

I know *twill ſtir*%him — yet I know 
A Ways if I take right, in pight of fortune 

Will bring me off again. What's this Iv the Pope ? 
The letter, as I live, with all-the buſineſs | 

I writ to's holineſs, Nay, then farewel; ol 
I've touch's the higheſt point of all my greatneſs, 
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And from that full 1 of m 
] baſte now to m I al fall 

< Like a bright ex mts in the crening. 
© And no man ſee me more. | 


SCENE v. 


Enter to Woltey, the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, the 
Earl of Sutrey, and the Lord Camberlain. 


Nor. Hear the King's pleaſure, Cardinal, who com- 
mands ou 
To render up the great ſeal reſently 
Into our 5 and to confine your ſelf 
To Aſber-houſe, my lord of Winchaſter' s, 
Till you hear er from his highneſs. * 
Wal. Stay: 
Where's your 3. IH lords? words cannot carry 
Authority ſo mighty. 
_  Suf. Who dare crofs em, 
Bearing the King's will from his — 
Wol. Till I find more than will, 

I mean your malice, know A lords, 

I dare, and muſt deny it. Now I feel 
Ot what coarſe metal ye are molded——Enyy : $ 
How eagerly ye follow my diſgrace 
As. if it fed ye, and how-fleek and wanton 
I' appear in every thing may bring my ruin. 
Follow your envieus curſes, men of malice; 
Lou have à chriſtian warrant for em and 
In time will find their fit rewards. That ſeal 
You ask with ſuch a violence, the R 
(Mine and your maſter) with his own gave me; 
Bad me enjoy it, With the place and honours, 

During my life; and to confirm his goodneſs, 
FE; 5 letters prongs OG U take it 2: 
ve 11 00 
226 It muſt eff then, + 
Sur. Thou'rt _ traitor, prieſt. 
Wol. Proud we thow lieft : 
| Wicbin theſe fony houss Sarrcy dum bee TY 


Jy? 
to do it, 
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Have burnt that tongue, than ſaid ſo. 
Sur. Thy ambition, i 9805 
Thou ſcarlet ſin, robb'd' this bewailing land 
Of noble Buckingham, my father-in-law : 
The heads of all thy brother Cardinals, 
With thee and all thy beſt parts bound together, 
Wieighe'd not a hair of his. Plague of your policy, 
You ſent me deputy for ireland, 
Far from his ſyccour; from the King, from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav'ſt him 2 
Whilſt your great goodneſs, out of holy pity, 
Abſolv'd him with an axe. _ n. 
Wol. This, and all elſe | 
This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
I anſwer, is moſt falſe. The Duke by law 
Found his deſerts, How innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end, 
His noble jury and foul cauſe can witnefs, 
If 1 loy'd-mapy words, lord, I ſhould tell you, 
You have as little honeſty as honour; | 
That in the way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the King, my ever royal maſter, 
Dare mate a ſounder, man than Surrey can be, 
And all that love his follies. | 
Sur. By my ſoul, | : * 
Your long coat, prieſt, protecłs you, thou ſhould'ſt feel: 
My ſword d th' life - blood of thee elſe. My lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogan ce: | 
Aud from this fellow > if we live thus tamely, 
= be — — — << piece of Rn 4 | 
ewel nobility, let bis grace go forwas 
And dare us with his cap, like 2 | 
Wol, All goodness 1 
Is poiſon to thy ſtomach. 
Sur. Yes, that goodneſs. 1 
Of gleaning all the lands wealth into one; 
Into your own hands, Card nal, by extortion: 
The goodneſs of your intercepted packets 0% 
You ri to th Pope, againſt the King; your goodneſt, 
Since you proyoke me, ſhall be maſt notorious, 1 
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My lord of Norfolk, as you're truly noble 


As you reſpect the common good, the ſtate 

Of our deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues, | 

Who, if he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen, 
Produce the grand ſum of his ſins, the articles 
Collected from his life. I'll ſtartle you | 


Worſe than the ſcaring bell, when the brown wene 


Lay kiſſing in your arms, lord Cardinal, 
Wol. How much methinks I could defpiſe this man, 
But that I'm bound in charity againſt it. 
Nor. Thoſe articles, my lord, are in th' King's hand: 
But thus much, they are foul ones. „ en 
Mol. So much fairer 3 Ha bun 
And ſpotleſs fhall mine innocence ariſe, 
When the King knows my truth. 
Sur. This cannot ſave you : 22 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of theſe articles, and out they ſhall, 
Now, if you can, bluſh, and cry guilty, Cardinal, 
You'll ſhew a little honeſty. W ee 
Wol. Speak on, Sir, po: 
I dare your worſt objections: if I bluſh, 


. 1 


It is to ſee a nobleman want manners. 


Sur. I'd rather want thoſe than my head; have at 


ou. A | 
Firſt, that without the King's aſſent or knowledge 
You wrought to-be a legat, by which power 
You maim d the 'qurifdiftion of all biſhops, - 
Nor. Then, that in all you writ to Nome, or elſe 
To foreign Princes, Ego ex Rex meus 
Was ſtill inſcrib'd; in which you brought the King 
To be your ſervant.” © ae OT 
Suf. That without the knowledge 
Either of King or council, when you went 
Ambaſſador to th' Emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great ſeal, 
Sur. Item, You ſent a large commiſſion 
To | hf Caſſalis, to conclude, _ - | 
Without the King's will or the State's allowance, 


- 


A league between his Highneſs and Ferrara. 


oof 
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$sf. That out of meer ambition, you have made 
Your holy-hat be ſtampt on the King's coin. 

Sur. That you have ſent innumerable ſubſtance 
(By what means got I leave to your own conſcience) 
To furniſh Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities, to th' meer undoing 
Of all the kin — Many more there are, 

Which ſince they are of you, and odious, 
I will not taint my mouth with. 
Cham. O my lord, 
Preſs not a falling man too far; 'tis virtue: 
His faults lye open to the laws; let them, 
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to ſee him 
So little of his great ſelf. 

Sur. I forgive him. 

Suf. Lord Cardinal, the King's further pleaſure is, 
(Becauſe all thoſe things you have done of late, 

By your pow'r legatine within this kingdom, 

Fall in the compaſs of a præmunire) 

That therefore ſuch a writ be ſued againſt you, 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
Caſtles, and whatſoever, and to be 

Out of the King's protection. This is my charge. 

Nor, And ſo we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer 
About the giving back the great ſeal to us, | 
The King ſhall know it, and no doubt ſhall thank you. 
So fare you well, my little good lord Cardinal. 
| [Exeunt all but Wolſey. 


SCENE IV. 


Wel. So farewel to the little good you bear me, 

* Farewel, a long farewel to all my greatneſs! 

© This is the ſtate of man; to-day he puts forth 

© The tender leaves of hopes, to-morrow bloſſoms, 

And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon him: 

© The third day comes a froſt, a killing froſt, 

And when he thinks, good eaſie man, full ſurely 

His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root, 6h 
f | þ 
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* And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd, 
Like little wanton boys, that ſwim on bladders, 
© Theſe many fummers in a ſea of glory : 

But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me, and now has left me 
© Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy 

© Of a rude ſtream, that muſt for ever hide me. 

* Vain pup and glory of the world! I hate ye, 
© I feel my heart new open'd. Oh how wretched 
Is that poor man that hangs on Princes favours! 
© There is, betwixt that ſmile we would aſpire to, 
That ſweet aſpe& of Princes, and * our ruin, 
More pangs and fears than war or women have. 
And when he falls, he falls like Zuc:fer, 
Never to hope again. | 


Enter Cromwell flanding amax d. 


Why how now Cromwell? | 
Crom. I have no power to ſpeak, Sir. 
Wol. What, amaz'd | 
At my misfortunes ? can thy ſpirit wonder 
A great man ſhould decline? nay, if You weep, 


Im fall'n indeed. 


Crom. How does your Grace? 

Wol, Why, well; | | 
Never ſo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 
I know my ſelf now, and I feel within me 
A = above all earthly dignities ; 22 
. A-Rill and quiet conſcience. The King has cur'd me, 

1 humbly thank his Grace; and from theſe ſhoulders, 
Theſe ruin'd pillars, out of pity taken 
A load would fink a avy. too much honour. 
O 'tis a burden, Cromwell, tis a burden 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heav'n. 
Cs: I glad your Grace has made that right uſe 
it, | 
wol. 1 hope I have: I'm able now methinks, 
Out of a fortitude of foul 1 feel, 
T* endure more miſeries, and greater far 


a their 


Than 


e 


e 
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Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 


What news abroad ? _ | 
Crom. The heavieſt, and the worſt, 

Is your diſpleaſure with the King. 
Wol. God bleſs him. : 


Lord Chancellor in your 1 
wol. That's ſomewhat ſudden | 

But he's à learned man. May he continue 

Long in his Highneſs“ favour, and do juſtice 


A. 
—— 


May have a tomb of orphans tears wept on him. 
What mare ? 


Inftall'd lord Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 

Wol. That's news indeed, 

Crom. Laſt, that the lady Anne, 
Wham the King bath in ſecrecy long married, 
This day was view'd in open, as his Queen, 
Going 19 chappel; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation. Lg 


Th Wo beyond mie: all my glori 
e KI s gone ond me: all my glories 
In that * * — 1 —— loſt for ever. 1 
No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth my honours 

Or gild again the noble troops that waited 


I am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and. maſter. Seek the King, 
(That ſun, I pray may never ſet) I've told him 


Some little memory of me will tir him, 

I know his noble nature, not to let 

Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell, 

Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 

For thine own future ſafety. | 
Crow. O my lord, ; 

Mult 1 then leave you? muſt I needs forego. 


3 


Wol. There was the weight that pull'd me down. 
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Crom. The next is, that Sir Thomas Moor is choſen 


For truth's ſake and his conſcience; that his bones, 
When he has run his courſe and ſleeps in bleſſings, 


Crow, That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 


wy 


Upon my ſmiles. Go get thee from me, Cromwell, 


What and how true thou art; he will advance thee : | 


So 
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So good, fo noble, and fo true a maſter? 
Bear witneſs, all. that have. not hearts of iron, 
With what a ſotrow Cromwell leaves his lord. 
The King ſhall haye my ſervice ; but my prayers 
For ever and for ever be yours, | 
Wol. Cromwell, I did not think to fhed a tear 
In all my miſeries; but thou haſt forc'd me, 
Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman; 
Let's dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, Cromwell, 
© And when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be, 
© And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
© Of me muſt more be heard: ſay then I taught thee; 
© Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ew of logg. 
And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of honour, 
Found thee a way out of his wrack to rife in: 
© A fure and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs'd it. 
© Mark but my fall and that which ruin'd me: 
© Cromwell, 1 charge thee, fling away Ambition, 
© By that fin fell the angels; how can man then 
© (The _ of his maker) hope to win it? 
© Love thy ſelf laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee : 
Corruption wins not more than honeſty. 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace 
© To filence envious tongues. Be juſt, and fear not. 
© Let all the ends thou aim'ſt at be thy country's, 
© Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fall'ſt, O 
© Cromwell, 
© Thou fallft a bleſſed martyr. Serve the King; 
And pr'ythee lead me in 
There take an inventory of all I have, 
To the laft penny, tis the King's. My robe, 
And my integrity to heav'n, is all 7 F 
I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 
Had I but ſery'd my God with half the zeal 
T ferv'd my King, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies, 
Crom, Good Sir, have patience, 
Mol. So I have, Farewel 19s 
The hopes of court! my hopes in heay'n do dwell. 
bs 1 
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Euter two Gentlemen, meeting one another. 


1 GENTLEM AN. 


o U'RE well met once again. 
al 2 Gen, And ſo are you. 


NE 
957 


N 
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here, and behold 
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| laſt encounter, ; 
The Duke of Buckingham came from his tryal. 


King HEN NY VIII. 69 


ACT w. SCENE I. 


1 Gen, You come to take your ſtand 


ED J The lady Anne paſs from her coronation. 
1 Gen, 'Tis all my buſineſs. At our 


1 Gen, 'Tis very true. But that time offer'd ſorrow, 


This, general joy. | 
2 Gen, Tis well; the citizens 
I'm ſure have ſhewn at full their loyal minds, 
And let 'em have their rights, they're ever forward 
In celebration of this day, with ſhews, 
Pageants, and ſights of honour. 
1 Gen, Never preater, | 
Nor I'll aſſure you better taken, Sir. 
2 Gen, May I be bold to ask what that contains, 
The paper in your hands? 
1 Gen, Yes, tis the liſt 
Of thoſe that claim their offices this day, 
By cuſtom of the coronation, 
The Duke of Suffalk is the firſt, and claims 
To be High Steward; next the Duke of Norſolk, 
To be Earl Marſhal; you may read the reſt, 


2 Gen, I thank you, Sir; had I not known theſe cu- 


| ſtoms, | . 
I ſhould have been beholden to your paper. 
But I beſeech you what's become of Katharine, 


The 
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The Princeſs Dowager? how goes her bulineſs ? 

1 Gen, That 1 can tell you too; the Arch-biſhop 
Of Canrerbury, accompanied with other ry 
-Learned and rev'rend fathers of his order, 
Held a late court at Dunſtable, ſix mies 
From Ampthil, where the Princeſs lay; to w 
She oft was cited by them, but appear'd not?: 
And to be ſhort, for not appearance ane 
The King's late ſcruple, by the main aſſent 

Of all theſe learned men 13 was divorc'd, 

And the late marriage made of none effect: 
Since which, ſhe was remov'd to Kimbelton, 
Where ſhe remains now fick, | 


2 Gen, Alas good lady! © * £ y 
The trumpets ſound; ſtand clofe, the Queen is com- 
=! ing. ne. [ Hautboyg 


The Order of the Coronation. 


1. A lively flouriſh of trumpets, 

2. Then two Judges. r 

8. Lord Chancellor, ith the purſe and mare before him, 

4. Chorifters ſinging. l Muſick. 

5. Mayor of London, bearing the mate. Then Garter 
in his coat of arms, and on his head a gilf copper 
crown. | | 

6. Marqueſs of Dorſet, be far ſtepter of gold, on 

bi head à demi. curonal 'of gold. With him 

the Earl of Surrey, bearing the rod of ſolver with 
the dove, crown'd. with an Earl's corontt. Col- 
lars of SS. 4 , | | I Nays 

7. Duke of Suffalk, in his robe-of eſtate, his corontt on 

His head, bearing a long white wand, as High 


£* 


Steward. With him the Dube of Norfolk, with 
tte rod of marſhalſhip, a coronet on his head. Col- 
. ©" Bars of: SS. 3 5 

$. A canopy born by four of the Cinque- Ports, under 
t The" Nen in ber robe; in ker hair richly 4. 


* . 1 
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dorned with pearl, crowned. On each fide her 
the biſhops of London and Wincheſter. 
9. The old Dutcheſs of Norfolk, in a coronal of gold, 
wrought with flowers, bearing the Queen's train. 
10, Certain ladies or Connteſſes, with plain circlets' of 
gold without flowers. | 
They paſs over the ſtage in order and ſlate, and then 
Exeunt, with à great flonriſh of trumpets. 


2 Gen, A royal train believe me; theſe I know; 
Who's that who bears the ſcepter? 
1 Gen, Marqueſs Dorſet. 
And that the Earl of Surrey, with the rod. 
2 Gen, N bold braye gentleman. That ſhould be- 
The Duke of Suffolk, 
1 Gen, Tis the ſame: high Steward. 
2 Gen, And that my lord of Norfolk? ; 
1 Gen, Yes. WW: | 
2 Gen, Heav'n bleſs thee, 
Thou haft the ſweeteſt face I ever look'd on. 
Sir, as I have a ſoul, ſhe is an angel; 
Our King has all the Indies in his arms, 
And more and richer, when he ſtrains that lady: 
I cannot blame his conſcience: 
1 Gen, They that bear : 
The cloth of ſtate abave her, are four barons 
Of the Cinque-Ports. ID 
2 Gen. Thoſt-men are happy, ſo are all are near her, 
I take it, ſhe that carries up the train, | 
Is that old noble lady, the Dutcheſs of Norfolk. 
1 Gen. It is, and all the reſt are Counteffes. 
2 _ coronets ſay fo. Theſe are ſtars in- 
ecd, | 35 
And ſometimes falling ones. 
1 Gen. No more of that. 


ö | Enter a third Gentleman. bits 
God ſave you Sir. Where have you bees brofling > 
3 Gen, Among che erowd i'th* abby, where u finger 
Could not be wedg d in more; L am Rifled;, en 
4 Wi 
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With the meer rankneſs of their joy. 
2 Gen, You ſaw the ceremony? 
3 Gen. I did, | 
1 Gen. How was it? 
3 Gen, Well worth the ſeeing, 
2 Gen, Good Sir, ſpeak it to us. 

3 Gen. As well as I am able. The rich ſtream 
Of lords and ladies, having brought the Queen 
To a prepar'd place in the choir, fell off 
A diſtance from her; while her Grace fate down 
Io reſt a while, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 

In a rich chair of ſtate, oppoling freely 
The beauty of her perſon to the people. 
Believe me, Sir, ſhe is the goodlieſt woman 
That ever lay by man ; which when the people 
Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe 
As the ſhrowds make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 
As loud, and to as many tunes, Hats, cloaks, 
Doublets, I think, flew up; and had their faces 
Been looſe, this day they had been loſt. Such joy + 
I never ſaw before. Great-belly'd women, 
That had not half a week to go, like rams 
In the old time of war, would ſhake the preſs 
And make em reel before em. No man living 
Could ſay, this is my wife there, all were woven 
So ſtrangely in one piece. 

2 Gen. But pray what follow'd ? 


3 Gen, At length her Grace roſe, and with modeſt | 


ces | 
Came to the altar, where ſhe kneel'd, and ſaintlike - 
Caſt her. fair eyes to heav'n, and pray'd devoutly. 
Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people: 
When by the Arch-biſhop of Canterbury, 
Sh' had all the royal makings of a Queen; 
As holy oil, Edward confeſſor's crown, | 
The rod, and bird ef peace, and all ſuch emblems 
Laid nobly on her :. which perform'd, the choir 
With all the choiceſt muſick of the kingdom, 
N. ſung Te Deum. So lhe 2. | 
with the ſame full tate pac'd back again 9 
: 0 


En 


Gr 


King HEN RV VIII. 73 


To Tork-Place, where the feaſt is held. 

1 Gen, You muſt no more call it York-Place, that's paſt. 
For ſince the Cardinal fell, that title's loſt, 8 
'Tis now the King's, and call'd Whitehall, | 

3 Gen. I know it: 

But 'tis ſo lately alter d, the old name 
Is freſh about me. W122; | 

2 Gen, What two reverend biſhops 
Were thoſe that went on each ſide of the Queen ? 

3 Gen, Stokeſly and Gardiner, the one of Wincheſter, 
Newly preferr'd from the King's Secretary : 

The other, London. M 

2 Gen. He of Wincheſter 4 34 | 

Is held no great good lover of th' Arch-biſhop, 

The virtuous Cranmer. 

3 Gen, All the land knows that: | 
However yet there's no great breach; when't comes, 
Cranmer will find a friend will not ſhrink from him. 

1 Gen, Who may that be, I pray you? 

3 Gen, Thomas Cromwell, | ak 
A man in much eſteem with th' King, and truly 
A worthy friend. The King has made him 
Maſter o'th' jewel houſe, | 
And one already of the privy-council. 

2 Gen, He will deſerve more. 

3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 

Come, gentlemen, you ſhall go my way, L 
W hich is to th' court, and there ſhall be my gueſts : 
Something I can command; as I walk thither 
In tell ye more, 8827 | 
Both. You may command us, Sir, [Exeunt, 


% 


i 


3 


— . 


*SCENE II. 


Enter Katherine Dowager, ſick, led berween Griffith 
her gentleman Uſher, an Patience her woman, 


Grif, H OW does your Grace? | 
Kath, O Griffith, ſick to death: 
Yor. VI. ts My 


— 
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My legs like loaded branches bow to th eart, 


Didſt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Nalſey, 
„„ Pig io Hr Ptioatls pinot ot 21 
Grif. Yes Madam; but I think your Grace, 
Out of the pain you ſuffer'd, gave no ear tot. 
Kath, Priythee, good Griffith, tell me how he dy d. 
I well, he _ before me happily, - 
For my example. | 
Grif. Well, the voice goes, Madam. 
For after the ſtout Earl of Northumberland 
Arreſted him at York, and brought him forward 
(As a man ſorely tainted) to bis anſwer, 
He fell ſick ſuddenly, and grew ſo ill 
He could not fit his mule. | 
Kart. Alas, poor man! a * dente 
Grif. At laſt,” with eaſe roads he came to Lejcefter, 
Lodg'd in the abby ; where the rey'read abbog, 
With all his convent, honourably receiv'd him; 
To whom he theſe words. 0 father abbot, 
© An old _ 2 7 with os ſtorms of ' ſtate, 
© Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 
© Give him a lite earth for charity" | F 
So went to bed; where eagerly his fickneſs 
Purſu'd him ſtifl, and three nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, which he himſelf 
Foretold ſhould be his ——— | 
Continual meditations, tears and ſorrows, 
He pave his honours. to the world again, 
His bleſſed part to heav'n, and ſlept in peace. 
Kath, So may he reſt, his faults lie bury'd with him! 
Yet thus far, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak him, 
And yet with charity; he was a man 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking 
Himſelf with Princes: one that by ſuggeſtion 
Ty'd all the kingdom; ſimony was fair play: 
His own opinion was his law. I'ch' prefence 
He would ſay untruths, and be ever double 


Both 


F I. 
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Both in his words and meaning, He was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful. 
His promiſes were, as he then was, mi hty ; ; 
But eh performance, as he now is, not ing. 
Of his own body he was ill, and Cn 
The clergy ill example. 
Grif. Noble madam, 
Men's eyil manners live in braſs, their Haß 
We write in water, May it pleaſe your! Hig neſs 
To heat me ſpeak his . now? 
Kath. Yo, good Gi th, 
55 e malicioũs elſe 
185 1 Mis C 88 
Thou 10 Noc ah an humble ſtock, undouhtedly 
2s Alhion d to 31 honour. From his cradle 
le Was a ſcholar, and a ripe and good one; 
* ling wile, fair fpoken, and perſuading ; 
ſour to then that loy'd him not, 
9 2 5 thoſe men that ſought him ſweet as ſummer, 
1 though he Were unlatisfy d in getting, 
(Which Was A ſin) Je in beltowing Madam, 
He was moſt princely; Ever witneſs for him 
Thoſe twins of Lie that he rais d in you 
Ioſwich and Oxford ! one of which fell with him, 
Unwilling to out-live the good he did it: 
The other, though unfiniſh'd, yet ſo famous, 
So excellent in art, and til] fo riſing, 
That Chriſtendom ſhall eyer ſpeak his virtue, 
His oyerthrow heap'd happineſs upon him; 
For then, and not till then, he felt himſelf, 5 
And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 
And to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God. f 
Kath, After my death I wiſh no other herald, 
No other ſpeaker of 1 Frivg actions, 
To keep mine 8 m corruption, 
But ſuch an honeſt chronicler as riffith. 
Whom 1 moſt hated living, thou haſt made me F 
— thy religious truth and modeſty, KUN 
Noy in is. alhes honour, Peace be with him! © - 
D 2 | Patience, 


* 
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Patience, be near me ſtill, and ſet me lower. 
I have not long to trouble thee, Good Griffith, 
Cauſe the bus ek. play me that ſad note 

I nam'd my knell; whilſt 1 fit meditating 
On that celeſtial harmony 1 go to. 


Sad and ſolemn muſick. 


Grif. She is aſleep: good wench let's fit down quiet, 
For fear we wake her. Softly, gentle Patience. 


The Viſion, Enter ſolemnly one after another, ſix per- 

ſonages, clad in white «robes, wearing on their heads 
garlands of bays, and golden wizards on their faces, 
branches of bays or palm in their hands, They „r 
congee unto her, then dance; and at certain changes 
the firſt two hold a ſpare garland over her head, at 
, which the other four male reverend curtſies. Then 
the two that held the garland deliver the ſame to the 
other next two, who obſerve the ſame order in their 
changes, and holding the garland over her head. 
Which done, they deliver the ſame garland to the laft 
two, who likewiſe obſerve the ſame order, At which, 
as it were by inſpiration, ſhe makes in her ſleep ſigns 
of rejoycing, and holdeth up her | hands to heaven. 
And 16 in their dancing vaniſh, carrying the garland 

with them, The muſick continues. | 


Kath, Spirits of peace, where are 7 ? are ye gone? 

And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye? 
Grif. Madam, we're here, , 
Kath. It is not you I call for, yt 

Saw ye none enter ſince 1 ſlept? 
Grif. None, madam, * ; 
Kath, No? ſaw you not ev'n now a bleſſed troop 

Invite me to a banquet, whoſe bright faces 

Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun ? 

They promis'd me eternal happineſs, . _ 

And brought me garlands, Griffith, which 1 feel 

I am not worthy yet to wear: I ſhall aſſuredly. 
Grif, I am moſt joyful, madam, ſuch good . 

| | : Poſleſs 
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Poſſeſs your fancy. 
Kath. Bid the muſick leave, 

'Tis harfh and heavy to me. [ Muſick ceaſes. 
Pat. Do you note 

How much her Grace is alter'd on the ſudden ? 

How long her face is drawn ? how pale ſhe looks, 

And of an earthly cold? obſerve her eyes. | 
Grif. She is going, wench, Pray, pray. 
Pat. Heav'n comfort her, : 


Enter a Meſenger. 


Meſ. And't like your Grace 
Kaih, You are a ſawcy fellow, 

Deſerve we no more rey'rence ? 
Grif, You're to blame, 

Knowing ſhe will not loſe her wonted greatneſs, 

To uſe {o rude behaviour. Go to, kneel, 
Meſ. I humbly do intreat your Highneſs' pardon : 
My haſte made me unmannerly. There is ſtaying 

A gentleman ſent from the King to ſee you, 
Kath, Admit him entrance, Griffith, But this fellow 
Let me ne'er ſee again, Exit Meſſenger. 


Enter Lord Capucius. 


If my ſight fail not, | 
You ſhould be lord ambaſſador from the Emperor, 
My royal nephew, and your name Capucius. 

Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervaut. 

Kath, O my lord, | 
The times and titles now are alter'd ſtrangely " 
With me, fince firſt you knew me. But I pray you, 
What is your pleaſure with me? 4, 

Cap. Noble lady, | 
Firſt mine own ſervice to your Grace, the next 
The King's requeſt that I would viſit you, 

Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me 
Sends you his Princely commendations, 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 

Kath, O my good lord, that comfort comes too late, 

'Tis like a pardon after execution; 
| D 3 That 
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That gentle phyſick 4 5 in time had cur'd me; 
But now I'm paſt all comforts here but prayers, 
How does his Highneſs? ae”, 


- Cap. Madam, in good health, 1 
Kath, So may he ever do, and ever flouriſh, 


When 1 Thall dwell with worms, and my poor name 


Baniſh'd the Kingdom. Patience, is that letter 
I caus'd you write, yet'ſent away? | 
Pat, No, madam, ' : 2 
Kath. Sir, 1 muſt humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the King, 6 
Cap. Moſt willingly, madam. 


Kath. In which I have commended to his Boodneſs 
The model of our chaſte loves, his yoiing daughter, 
(The dews of heay'n fall thick in b — her!) 


Beſeeching him to give her virtusus breeding, 
{ She's young, and of a noble modeſt nature, 
hope ſhe will deſerve well) and a little ©, .. 

To love her for her mother's ſake, that I6y'd kim 
.Heay'n knows how dearly ! my next poor petitioh 
Is, that his noble Grace Would have ſome plty 
Upon my wretched women, that ſo long 

Have follow'd both my fortunes falthfully , 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow - 
(And now I ſhould not lye) but well deſerve, 

Fr virtue and true beauty of the ſoul, 

For honeſty and decent c e, 

A right good husband, let him be a hoble: x 
And ſure thoſe men are. happy that ſhall have em. 
The laſt is for my men; they are the ,poortſt, -- , 
But poverty could never draw em from me; 
That they may have their wages duly paid em, 
And ſomething over to remember m. 
If heay'n had pleas d. to ve givin me longer liſe 

And able means, we had not parted thus. 
Theſe are the whole contents. And good my lord, 
By that you love the deareſt in this World. 
As you wilh chriſtian peace to fouls departed, 
Stand theſe * eoples friend, and urge the King 
. Ip do me this laft right, 3 


* 
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Cap. By heav'n I will, 

Or let me lofe the faſhion of a man. 

Kath. I thank you, honeft lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his Highneſs ; : 
And tell him, his long trouble now is paſſing 
Ont of this world. Tell him, in death 1 bleft hint, 
For ſo I will — mine eyes grow dim. Farewel, 
My lord ———Griffith 9 Patience, 
You mult not leave me yet. I muſt to bed 
Call in more women When I'm dead, good wench, 
Let me be us'd with honour, ſtrew me over 
With maiden flow'rs, that all the world may know + 
I was a chaſte wife to my grave : embalm me, | 
Then lay me forth; although un-queen'd, yet like 


A Queen and daughter to a King, inter me. 


[Exeunt, leading Katherine. 


I can no more 


ACT v. SCENE I 


Enter Gardiner Biſhop of Wincheſter, # page with 
4 torch before him, met by Sir Thomas Lovel. 


A  GAaRnDINER. 

See ee 15 abs DES. e352, add > t 3. "R 

ers one a clock, boy, is't not? 

NU eNed I hath iruck, : 
+ WS Gard. Theſe ſhbuld be hours for ne- 

Not ſor delights; times to repair our na- 

54 ture | | | 

With comforting repoſe, and not for us 


To waſte theſe times. Good hour of night, Sir Thomas, 


Whither ſo late! | 
Lov, Came you from the King, my lord? 
Gard, I did, Sir Thomas, left him at Primero 


* 
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Lov, I muſt to him ry 
Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave. 
Gard. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovel; what's the matter? 
It ſeems you are in haſte: And if there be 
No great offence belongs to't, give your friend 
Some touch of your late buſineſs. Affairs that walk 
(As they ſay ſpirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a wilder nature, than the buſineſs 
That ſeeks diſpatch by day. 
Lov, My lord, I love you: 
And durſt commend a ſecret to your ear 
Much weightier than this word, The Queen's ia labour, 
They ſay in great extremity, tis fear d 
She'll with the labour end. 
Gard, The fruit ſhe goes with 
I pray for heartily, that it may find 


. Good time, and live; but for the ſtock, Sir Themas, 


— 


I wiſh it grubb'd up now. 
Tov. Methinks I could 


Cry the Amen, and yet my conſcience fays 


She's a good creature, and (ſweet lady) does 
Deſerve our better wiſhes. 
Gard. But Sir, Sir — 

Hear me, Sir Thomas —= y'are a gentleman 
Of mine own way, I know you wiſe, religious, 
And let me tell you it will ne'er be well, 


_ *Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovel, take't of me, 


'Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and ſhe, 
Sleep in their graves, | 
Lov, Now, Sir, you ſpeak of two & 
The moſt remark'd Pt Kingdom; as for Cromwell, 
Beſide that of the jewel-houſe, is made maſter 
O'th' Rolls, and the King's Secretary. Further, 
Stands in the gap and trade for more preferments, 
With which the time will load him. Th' Arch-biſho 
Is the King's hand, or tongue, and who dare ſpeak 
One ſyllable againſt him ? | | 
Gard. Yes, Sir Thomas, 
There are that dare; and I my ſelf have ventur'd 
To ſpeak my mind of him; indeed this day, 


Sir 
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Sir I may tell it you, I think I have 3 
Incens'd the lords o' th“ council, that he is 
For ſo I know he is, they know he is) 
-moſt arch-heretick, a peſtilence 
That does infect the land; with which they mov d 
Have broken with the King, who hath ſo far 
Giv'n ear to our complaint of his Joe Grace 
And princely care, foreſecing thoſe fell miſchiefs 
Our reaſons laid before him, he hath commanded 
To-morrow * the council board 
He be convented. He's a rank weed, Sir Thomas, 
And we muſt root him aut, From your affairs 
I hinder you too long: good night, Sir Thomas. 
© [Exeunt Gardiner and page. 
Lov. Many good nights, my lord, I reſt your ſeryant, 


SCENE II. 


Enter King and Suffolk. 


King, Charles, I will play no more to-night, 
My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me, 
Suf. Sir, I did never win of you before, 


Nor ſhall not when my fancy's on my play. 
Now Lovel, from the Queen what is the news? 
Lov, I could not perſonally detiver to her 
What you pan ra x me, Gut by her woman 
I ſent your meſſage, who return'd her thanks 
In, ome humbleneſs, and begg'd your Highneſs 
Moſt heartily to pray for her, | 
King, What ſay'ſt thou! ha! 
To pray for her! what! is ſhe crying out? 
Lov, So ſaid her woinan, and that her ſuff 'rance made 
Almoſt each pang a death. 
King. Alas, good lady! 
Suf. God ſafely quit her of her burthen, and 
With gentle trayel, to the gladding of 
Your Riohneſs with an heir. | 
King. Tis midnight, Charles; 
Priythee to bed, and in thy prayers remember 
D 35 Th' eſlate 
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Th' eſtate of m 5 poor Queen. Leave me alone; 
For I muſt think of that which n | 
Would not be friendly to. 
S I wiſh your Highneſs _ ; 
7 e and my good miſtreſs oY 
_— er in rayers. * 

—— a good night; © | {Ex Suffolk 
Well. Sir, what fol . 


Enter Sir Anthony Denny. 


1 Sir, 1 have brought my lord the a 
As you commanded me. 

King. Ha! Canterbury ; 

Dezny. Yea, my good lord. ' * 

King. Tis true where is he, Denny ? 
Denny. He attends'yoar Highneſs' pleaſure. 

King. Bring him to us. [ Exit Denny, 
Lov. This is about that which the'biſhop _ 


I am.happily come hitber. e 
Enter Cranmer and Denny. M 


King. Avoid the gallery. [Loyel Fake 70 fa 


Ha W have ſaid — be gone. 
l Exeunt Lovel and Denn. 


#8. 4.24 + , % hs 1 


Cras, I am fearful; wherefore frowns he thus? 
'Tis his aſpect of terror. All's not well. 

King. How now, my lord? you do Gran to knoy 
Wherefore I ſent for you, 

Cran. It is my duty 
T' attend your Highneſs“ pleaſure, 

King. Pray you riſe, 
My good and gracious lord of Canterbury: 
Come, you and I muſt walk a turn together: 
I've news to tell you. Come, give me your hand. 
Ah my good lord, 1 grieve at what 1 ſpeak, 
And am right ſorry to 00 what follows. 
1 have, and moſt unwillingly, of late 
Heard _ grievous, I. do fay, my lord, 


* 


»-, 
1 
Fd 


Grie vous 


It fits we thus procred, or elſe no witneſs 


- Your ſelf and your accuſers, and have heard 
Without indurance further. tx 
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Grievous complaints of you; which being conſider d, 
Have mov'd us and our council, that you ſhall |, 
This morning come before us, where 1 know 

You cannot with ſuch freedom purge your ſelf, 

But that till further tryal, in thoſe charges 

Which will require your anſwer, mult take 

Your patience to you, and be well contented 

To make your houſe our Tower; you, a brother of us, 


Would come againſt you, 
Cran, 1 humbly thank your Highneſs, 


And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 


Moſt thr gil to be wWinnow'd, where my | 
And carn {hall fly aſunder. For I know m . 22:54 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongu 
Than I my ſelf, poor man. 
King, Stand up, good Canterbury; 
Thy truth and thy integrity is tooted 
In us, thy friend. Give me thy. hand, ſtand up, 


Pc'ythee let's walk. New, by my holy dame, 


at-maniter-of man are you? iny lord, I look d 
Yow would bave given me your petition, that 
I ſhould have ta en ſome pains to bring together 
you 


Cran, Moſt dread Liege, | 


The good I ſtand on is my truth and honeſty : 


If they ſhall fall, 1 with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perſon ;-which I weigh not, 
Being of thoſe virtues vacant.” I fear nothing 


"What can be ſaid againſt me. 


King. Know you nʒJt | | 
How your ſtate ſtands i“ th' world, with the whole 
world: | 5 
Your foes are many, and not ſmall; their practices 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion; and not ever 


The juſtice and the truth o' th? queſtion carries _ - 


The due o' tf yerdi& with it. At what eaſe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves'as corrupt 
To ſwear againſt yon? ſach things have been 3 
n & 499 17 Ou're 
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.You're potently oppos'd; and with a malice 
Of as — 225 een ou of better luck, - 
I mean in'perjur'd witneſs, than your mafter, 
Whoſe miniſter you are, while here he liv'd 
Upon this naughty earth? go to, go to, N 
You take a precipice for no leap of danger, 

And woo your own deſtruction. 

Cran. God and your Majefty 
Protect mine innocence, or I fall into 
The trap is laid for me. 

| King. Be of good cheer, [ky 
They ſhall no more prevail than we give way to: 
Keep comfort to you, and this morning ſee | 
You do appear before them; If they chance, 

In charging you with matters, to commit you, 
The beft perſuaſions to the contra 

Fail not to uſe; and with what vehemency 
Th' occaſion ſhall inſtruct you. If intreaties 
Will render you no remedy, this Ring 
Deliver them, and your 5 to us 

There make before them. k, the good man 
He's honeſt on mine honour, God's bleſt mother! 
1 ſwear he is true - hearted; and a ſoul | | 
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, 

And do as I have bid you. [Exit Cranmer. 
He'as ſtrangled all his language in his tears, 


Enter an old Lady. 


Gent. Within, Come back; what mean you ? 

Lady. I'll not come back: the tidings that I bring 
Will make my boldneſs manners. Now good angels 
Ply o'er thy royal head, and fhade thy perfon 
Under their bleſſed wings 

King. Now by thy looks | 
I gueſs thy meflage. Is the Queen deliyer'd? 

Say ay, and of a boy. | 

LF Ay, ay, my Liege; 

And of a lovely boy; the God of heay'n 

Both now and ever bleſs her! tis a girl, 
Promiſes boys hereafter, Sir, your Queen * 
Deſires your viſitation, and to be | Acquainted 
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Acquainted with this ftranger ; tis as like you, 

As cherry is to cherry. ' 6 
King. Lovell, | 

: Lov. 'Sir, . x * 

King. Give her an hundred marks. 1'll to the Queen. 
| 6 Eerie era 7 [Exit King, 
Lady. An hundred marks! by this light I'll ha“ more. 

An ordinary groom is for ſuch a payment. 

I will have more, or ſcold it out of him. 

Said I for this, the girl was like him ? I'll 
Have more, or elſe unfay't : now; while tis hot, 

I'll put it to the iſſue. [Exit Lady. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Cranamer. 


Cran. I Hope I'm not too late, and yet the gentleman 
That was fent to me from the council, pray'd me 

To make great haſte. All faſt? what means this? hoa? 
Who waits there ? fure you know me? 1 
. Enter Keeper. 

Keep, Yes, my lord; 
But yet I cannot help you. 

Cran. Why? © CE | 

Keep. Your Grace muſt wait till you be call'd for. 


Enter Doctor Zutts. 


Cran, So. 
Butts, This is a piece of malice : I am glad 
I came this way fo happily. The King 
Shall underſtand. i: preſently. [Exit Butts. 
Cran, Tis Butts, 
The King's phyſician; as he paſt along, 
How earneſtly he caſt his eyes upon me! 
Pray heav'n he found not my diſgrace : for certain 
This is of purpoſe laid by fome that hate me, 
(God turn their hearts, 1 never ſought their malice) 
Taquench mine honour! they w W me 
1 an 
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Wait elſe at door: a'fellow-counfellor | _ 
Mong boys and grooms and Jackeys! but heir pledfures 
Muſt be fulfill'd, and I attend with patience, .. | 


Enter the King and Butts at a window above, 


© Suzes, I'll ſhew your 'Grace the ſtrangeſt fight — 
King. What's that, Butte; 
Butts. I thin your Highneſs ſaw this Ay a day, 
- Xing. Body o mes. where is it? 

Butts. There, my lord; 
The high promotion of his Grace of. Chery, 
Who holds his ſtate at door mongſt purſevanta, 
Pa es, and foot- boys. 
Ha! is he indeed. —— — oe ous ares 
Is this the honour they de one eb 
Tis well there's one above em yet. I thought 
. They'd parted ſo much honeſty among 'em, 
© At aft. manners, as not thus to ſuffer 
Aman of his place and ſo near our favour 
To dance attendance. on their lord ſhi $ Pleaſures, 
And at the door too, like a poſt with packets. 
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery; 
Let em alone, and draw the curtain cloſe. 
We ſhall hear more anon. —— 


, 


SCENE V. 


1 bet tab ly brought in wirb His amd floots, and 

laced under the ftate.. Enter Lord-chancellor, places 
himſelf at the upper end of the table on the 6 by and. 
A feat; being. le/t void above him, .as for the Arch- 
biſhop of Canterbury. Duke of Suffolk, Duke of Nor- 
fo ey, Lor. :Chamber ain, and Gardiner, ſeat 
in order on each ſide. Cromwel 41 the 
— , as Secretary. 


Chat 8 to the buſineſ. Mr. Secre 
Why are — in couneil: 10 | e 
Crom. Pleaſe your Honours, | 2 
The. cauſe — his Grace 2. ; bo©) 
21 6 Mas he knowledge of it:: 7 | 
Orom. 


TT; 


ay. 
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Crom, Tes. 
Nor. Who waits there? 
Keep, Without, my noble lords: 
Gard. Les. * 11. 

Keep. My lord Archbiſhop ; 192445 z CH 
And has done half an hour, to know your 'pleaſures, 
Chan. Let him come in. * 
Keep. Your Grace may enter now. 1 

([Cranmer approaches the council table. 
Chan, My good lord Arch-biſhep, I'm very ſorry 
To ſit here at this preſent, and behold 
That chair ſtand empty: but we all are men 
In our own natures frail, and capable | 
Of frailty, few are angels; from which frailey 
And want of wiſdom, you that beſt ſhould teach us, 
Have miſdemean'd your ſelf, and not a little: : 
Tow'rd the King firſt, 'then his laws, in filling 
The whole realm, by your teaching and your chaplains, 
(For ſo We are inform'd) wich new 'opinions 
Divers and dang'rous, which are hereftes; _ 
And not reform'd, may prove pernicious. 
SGard. Which reformation muſt be ſudden: too, 
My noble lords; for thoſe that tame wild horſes 
Pace 'em not in their hands to make em gentle, 
But top their mouths with ſtubborn bits, and ſpur em 
Till they obey the manage. If we fuffer 
(Out of our eaſineſs and childiſh pit ' © © 
To one man's honour) this 1 ſicknels, 
Farewel all phyfick : and what follows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a gen'ral taint | 
Of the whole ſtate: as of late days our neighbours 


By 


The upper Germany can dearly witneſs, 
Yet freſhly pitied in our memories. | 
Cran, My good lords, hitherto, in all the progreſs 
Both of my life and office, I have labour'd 
(And with no little ſtudy) that my teaching 
And' the ſtrong courfe of = authority, 
Might go one way, and ſafely; and the en 
Was ever to do well; nor is there livi h 
I ſpeak it with a ſingle heart, my lords) A 
| | man 


| 
$3 mie Henav VIII. 
A man that more deteſts, more ſtirs againſt 
(Both in his private conſcience and his place) 
Defacers of the publick peace, than I do. 
Pray heav'n the King may never find a heart 
With leſs allegiance in it! Men that make 
ry and crooked malice nouriſhment, 
Dare bite the beſt. I do beſeech your lordſhips, 
That in this caſe of juſtice, my acculers, 
Ze what they will, may ſtand forth face to face, 
And freely urge againſt me. 
Suf. Nay, my lord, | 
That canaot be; you are a counſellor, | 
And by that vertue no man dare accuſe you. | 
Gard. My lord, becauſe we've buſineſs of more mo- 
0 -71 ment, ; | 
We will be ſhort wi'you, *'Tis his Highneſs“ pleaſure, 
And our conſent, for better tryal of you, 
From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 
Where being but a private man again, 
You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. Ky 
Cran. Ay, my goad lord of Wincheſter, I thank you, 
You're always my good friend ; if your will paſs, 
I ſhall both find your lordſhip judge and juror, 
Tou are ſo merciful. I ſee your end, 
'Tis my undoing. Love and meekneſs, lord, 
* a coy en * N ambition: 
. Win ſtraying ſouls with mode _—: 
_ Caft — Thar I ſhall _ my ſelf, 
(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience) 
I make as little eule. as you do conſcience 
In doing daily wrongs. I could ſay more. 
But rev'rence to your calling makes me modeſt. 
... Gard, My lord, my lord, you are a ſectary, 
That's the plain truth; your painted gloſs diſcovers, 
To men that underſtand you, words and weakneſs, 
Crom. My lord of Wincheſter, you are a little, 
— your. good favour, too ſharp, men ſs noble, 
owever faulty, yet ſhould find reſpet .* 
For what they have been: tis a cruelty 
T0 load a falling man. Gard. 
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Gard. Good Mr. Secretary 
I cry your honour mercy; you may, worſt 
Of all this table, ſay fo. 

Crom. Why, my lord? 
Gard. Do not I know you for a fayourer 
Of this new ſect? ye are not ſound. 

Crom. Not ſouni ? 

Gard, Not ſound, I fay. 

Crom. Would you were half ſo honeſt! 
Mens prayers then would ſeek you, not their feats. 

Gard. 1 ſhall remember this bold language. 

Crom. Do. 
: Remember your bold lite too. 

Cham, This is too much; 
Forbear for ſhame, my lords. 

Gard. I've done. 

Crom. And J. 

Cham. Then thus for you, my lord: it ſtands agreed, 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 8 
You be convey'd to th' Tower a priſoner; 
There to remain till the King's further pleaſure 
Be known uato us, Are you all agreed, lords? 

All, We are. 

Cran, Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muſt needs to th' Tower, my lords ? 

Gard, What other 
Would you expect? you're ſtrangely troubleſome : 
Let ſome o'th' guard be ready there, 

Enter the Guard, 

Cran, For me? T f 
Muſt I go like a traitor then? 

Gard, Receive him,- 
And ſee him ſafe i'th' Tower, * 

Cran. Stay, good my lords, 
I have a little yet to ſay, Look there, lords ; 
By vertue of that Ring, I take my cauſe |; 


Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a moſt noble judge, the King my maſter. 


a. 


Cham. 


do 

Cham. This is the King's ry. | 

Sur. 'Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. Tis his right rin by heay's. I told ye all, 
When we firſt put this dang'rous ſtone a * 
'Twould fall upon dur ſelvès. 

Nor. P' you think, my lords, ä 
The King will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this ma to be vex ? 

Cham. Tis now too certain. 

How much more is his life in value wigh him? 2 
Would I were fairly out on'e, 
Crom. My mind gave me, 
In ſeeking tales and infotmations 
Againſt this man, whoſe honeſty the devil 
And his diſciples only envy at, 
| TY vow the fire that burns ye ; now wave at ye. 


8 0 E NE vi. 
Enter Ting frowning on them, ralos his fear. 


GH Dread Sov'teign, how much are we bound to 
eav'n 

In daily thanks, that gave us ſuch a Prince , 

Not only good and wiſe, but moſt religious: 

One that in all obedience makes the church 

The chief aim of his honour, and 10 * | 
That holy duty of our deut reſpect, 4 
His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear | 

The cauſe betwixt her and th great offender. 

King. You're ever good at ſudden commendations, 
Biſhopof Wincheſter. But know, I comet hot - 
To hear ſuch flatt'ries oW ; and n prefence 
They are too thin and baſe to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reac 2 play the ſpaniel, 
And think with wagging our tongue to win me. 
But whatſoeꝰ er thou tak ſt 5 for, I'm fure 

Thou haſt a cruel nature, and 'a Moody. | 


Good ma, fit down: ab, tet me Tet ite 1 . 25 | 
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. * Eran. 
He 
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He that dates moſt, but wag his finger at thee. 
By all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, C40 
Thad bit one think this place becomes thee not 
Sur. May't pleaſe your Grace mac t 
King. No, Sir, it does not pleaſe me. 
I thought I had men of ſome untlerſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my council; but I find none. 
Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, 
This 2 man, (few of you deſerve chat title) 
This honeſt man, wait like a lowſie foot-boy _ 
At chamber-door, and one as great as you are? 
Why what a ſhame was this? did my commiſſion 
Bid ye ſo far forget your felves? I gave ye | 
Pow'r, as hie was a counſellor, to try him, 
Not as a groom. There's ſome of ye, I fee, 
More out of maliee than integrity, | 
Would try him to the atmoſt, had ye means; 
Which ye ſhall never have, white I do live. | 
WW My moſt dread Sovereign, may it like your 
race N * on þ 24 * 9 30 
To let my tongue exciife all. What was purpos d 
Concerning his impriſonment, was tatherr,rr 
there be faith in men, meant for his tryal, | 
And fair purgatioh ko the World, than malice + 
I'm fure in me. 8 e ee e 2 
King, Well, well, my lords reſpect him: 
Take him, and aufe hum well; he's worthy of it. 
J will ſay ths much For Him, if a Prince 
May be behelde to a ſubjeft, 1 
Am, for his love and Teryice,” To to him. 
lake me no f ore 4dô, but all embrace him: 
Be friends for ame, my tords. My lord of Canterbury, 
I have n Tuit Which ybu muſt not deny me. 
There is a fair ydung maid that yet wants baptiſm, 
You muſt be gödfäther, and anſwer for her. 
Cran, The [rexel monateh now alive may glory 
In ſuch an honour ; how May I deſerve t, 
That am a poor and bittible fubject to vod? 
« * Xing. Come, come, tu lord, you'd part your Ipoons: 


you ſhall haye 
EY.” | Two 


* * 
"i. 


- 


* 


— 
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. e "Two noble partners with yon: the old Dutcheſs 
Of Norfolk, and the x Marqueſs Dorſet —— 
Once more, my lord of Wincheſter, I charge you 
Embrace and love this man. | 
Gard. With a true heart 
And brother's love I do it. 
Cran. And let heav'n 
Witneſs, how dear 1 hold this confirmation. 
= Good man, thoſe joytul tears ſheiy thy true 
eart; 
The common voice | ſee is verify'd 
Of thee, which ſays thus: do my lord of Canterbury 
But one ſhrewd turn, and he's your friend for ever. 
Come, lords, we trifle time away : I long 
To have this young one made a chriſtian, 
As I have made ye one, lords, ene remain: 
80 I grow ftronger, you more honour gain, [ Exe. 


* — — — — — 


| SCENE VI. 
Noiſe and tumult within: Enter Porter and his man. 
Port. V Ou'll leave your noiſe anon, ye raſcals; do 
you take the court for Paris Garden Rye 
rude ſlaves, leave your gapin 
Within. Good Mr. Porter, T pelo to th' larder, 
Port. Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, ye rogue: 
is this a place to roar in? fetch me a dozen erab- tree 
ſtayes, and ſtrong ones; theſe are but ſwitches to em: 
I'll ang Has heads; you muſt be ſeeing chriſtnings ? 
do you for ale and cakes here, yourude raſcals? 
' Man, Pray Sir, be patient; tis as much impoſlible 
(Unleſs we {wept them from the door with cannons) 
To ſcatter em, as tis to make em fee 
On May-day morning, which will hs bh : 
We may as well pu inſt Pauls, as ſtir em. 
Port, How got they in, and be hang d? 
Man. Alas, I know not; how gets the tide in? 
As much as one ſound cudgel of four foot * 
28 f (Tou 


— — 


(vou ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute 
1 made no ſpare, Sir. | 2 
Port, You did nothing, Sir, 
Man, I am not Sampſon, nor Sir Guy, nor Cole- 
brand, to mow 'em down before me; but if | ſpar'd 
any that had a head to hit, either young or old, he or 
ſhe, cuckold or cuckold-maker, let me never hope 
to ſee a chine again; and that I would not for a cow, 
God fave her. f | 
Within. Do you hear, Mr. Porter? , 8 
Port. I ſhall be with you . good Mr, Puppy. 
Keep the door cloſe, firrah, , 
Aan. What would you have me do? N | 
Port, What ſhould you do, but knock 'em .down 
by the dozens? is this Morefields to muſter in? or have 


< 


e ſome ſtrange Indian with the great tool come to 


court, the women ſo beſi 


ſcience, this one chriftning will beget a thouſand, here 
will be father, god-father, and all together. 
Man. The ſpoons will be the bigger, Sir. There 
is a fellow ſomewhat near the doot, he ſhould be a 
braſier by his face, for o' my conſcience; twenty of the 
dog-days now reign in's noſe, all that ſtand about him 
are guicr the line, they need no other penance; that 
fire-drake did 1 hit three times on the head, and three 
times was his noſe diſcharged againſt me; he ſtands 
there like a. mortar-piece to blow us up. There was a 
haberdaſher's wife of ſmall wit near him, that rail'd 
upon me 'till, her pink'd. porringer fell off her head, 
for kindling ſuch à cumbuſtion in the ſtate. I miſt the 
meteor once, and hit that woman, who cry'd out Clubs, 
when I might ſee ſome forty truncheons draw to her 


ſuccour, which were the hope of the ſtrand, where 


ſhe was quarter d. They fell on; I made good my 
place + at length they came to th broom-ſtaff with me, 
Ide 'em ſtill; when ſuddenly a file of boys behind 
'em deliver'd ſuch a ſhower of pibbles, looſe ſhot, that 
I was fain to draw mine honour in, and let em win 
the work; the devil was amongſt em, I think ſurely. 

2 ; ; Port, 
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e us? bleſs me! What a 
of fornication is at the door? on my chriftian con- 


8 


— 
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Port, Thoſe are the W thas th er at 3 play- 
houſe, and fight for buten apples; that no eee 
but the tribulation of Taaur- Hi of the limbs,of 1 
beuſe, their, dear brothers, are akle 0 endure. I have 
ſome of em in Limbe Fatrum. ang thers ep are like 
to dane theſe thres days ; beſides the running banquet 
of, ar beadles hat is, 10 cm. | 


Enter Lord Chamberlain. 


Cha of the; what a hade ate hene 7 
They g 2 ng ey er ae parts they are coming, 
As i — kept a fair. Where are theſe porters} 

_ Theſe ke knavey > ye've made a fine hand, fellows ? F 
There's 3 trim Fabble lee in; are all theſe 
Your fait Fiend 0 hy ſuburbs } we: ſhall have 
* A ar doybt, leftfor the ladies, 

a baſs 1 chriſtoing? 511 

15 'your hogour, © | 
3 2 are but . ang Nhat ſo many may do, 
N Nor, heing, _ a ine om. we have done gk 
"how Me nn? 5 cry. 10 


=: e meg for't, I'll lay ye all 
Be 1 5 ſu 57 0 yt your heads. 
Fe 27 fing es 15 ni of ' ts _ Framgad 
ere ye lye, pron of bombards, when 
2 ſhould do 40 ES comp trumpets ſound, 
The are =P 1 from 
De break among * J apd find a way out 
To let the 885 t ; or III find 
A Marſhalſea That ld 1 5 theſe two months, 
Port. Make way, there for the Princeſs. - 
Man. You 82 fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or I'll make 
your, head ake. | 
| Port. "You i'th > 7a get up o'th" rail I'll peck 
WEL o'er 1 pales elle, 
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Py 


<= =” >> 


18 


Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleſſings, 


King Hawa y VIII. or 
#6 e + oi — id 


Enter trunepths ſounding ; then 92 Aldermen, 1 Lord 
Mayor, Garter, Cranmer, N Bk rfolk with his 
AA Al Dube of Suffolk, two A e bearing 


great ſtanding, bouils for rhy 23 5 75 2 bp 


noblemen bearing 4 c 
: of Norfolk, 22 LE aripg the child, Vir. ha- 
bited in a mantle, & c. Train 5 by a lady : thep 
| follows the marchianeſs; of Horſet, "the 12 god- 
mother, and ladies. The troop paſs *.! boyt 5; 
Lage, and Garter [daaks.. . 
* Heay' n, from thy endleſs goodneſ ſend long 
ne, £2 7 
And ever happy, to the high and mighey 
Princeſs of Raglan, fair Elizabeth, 


 Bawiſh. Enter King end Gerd. | 


Cran, And to your royal Grace, and the good er 
= My noble partners and my ſelf thus Pray ec 
Al = joy, in this maſt — 4 Wo. 
That heav'n e'er laid up to make parents PPP 
May 8 Il upon ye! 2 4 dubio: 
King. Thank you, good r 
What is her 2 
Cran, Elizabeth. 
King. Stand „ lord. 


* 4 ) 


With this kiſs ra e my 1 : God proce be. 


Into whoſe hand I gre 2 7 

Cran. 47 noble | 2 | 1 N 

King. My no 4 have eee al 
I bros.» ye Aead. this lad 5 
When ſhe has fo much Fngliſh. 

Cran. Let me ſpeak, Sir, 
( For heav'n now bids | me) and the words JI utter, 
Let none think flatt'ry, for they find 'em truth, 
This royal infant, (heaven ſtil move about her) 
Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes 


hich 


x6 Kit} Hexny VIII. 
W hich time ſhall-bring, i. io ripeneſs; She ſhall be . , 
* few now living can behold that goodneſs). 
to all Princes Nn with her, * 1 
And all that ſhall fuceeed. 4 Was never 
More covetous of wiſdom and fair virtue, 
Than this bleſt ſou! ſhall be. ber MAYER 
That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this, 
With all the virtues that attend the good, 
Shall ſtill be doubled on her. Truth ſnall nurſe hows 2 
Holy and bheav'nly thoughts ſtill counſel her: 
She. ſhall be lov'd and fear'd. Her own ſhall bleſt herz 
Her foes ſhake like a field of beaten corn. 
And hang their heads with forrow." | Good, groms 
— with her. R e reg: nas) 
In her days ev'ry man mall eat in r TT 
Under his own vine, what he plants; and ſing. 
The merry ſongs of peace to all his-neighbours, 
God ſhall be truly known, and thoſe about her 
From her ſhal!! — the perfe& wa s of honour, 
And claim by thoſe their Eier. not by blood. 
Nor ſhall this peace ſleep with her; but as when 
The bird of wonder dies; the maiden Phoenix, 
4 aſhes new create another beir, 200 
eat in admiration as her ſelt ß n; , 
3 all: ſhe leave her bleſſodneſs to one, 
( When heav'n ſhall call her from this cloud of — 
Who from the ſacred aſhes of ber hondaur 
Shall ſtax-like riſe, as great in fame as ſhe was, 
And ſo fix*d. Peace, plenty, love, tutnbs kerrour, 
That were the ſervants to this choſen infant;. 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to bim; 
Where“ ever the bright ſun of heaven ſhall ſhine, 
His honour and the greatneſs of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations. He ſhall fouriſh, 
And like a mountain cedar reach bis branches 
| To-all the plains about him : children's children 
1 ſee this, and bleſs heav'n. 
| Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. 
=> 4 She ſhall be to the happineſs-of England, 
** aged Princeſs; way: days ſhall fee her, 
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And yet no 57 without a deed to grown it. 
Would I had known no more: but the muſt die, 
She muſt; the ſaints muſt have her; yet a virgin, 
A moſt unſpotted lilly ſhall ſhe paſs 
To th' ground, and all the wor Jhal mages her. 


King. O lo eh-biſh 4% JF | 
| Thdu'ſt made me now a never, before 
his happy child, did 1 gerany thing. 

| This oracle af 'gomfort has pleased me, 
That When I am in heay'n, I Thall deſire 

Fo ſee what this child does, and praiſe my maker, 
thank ye all to you, my good Lord- mayor, 

Ns WW And you good brethren, I am much beholden: 
] have receiv'd. much bogour by your prefeace, _ 
And ye ſhall. find me, thankful. . Lead the way, lords, 
Ye muſt all ſee the, Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, 
She will be fick elfe. This Hay no man think 
H'as buſineſs at his houſe, for all-ſhall ſtay, 
This little one ſhall make it holyrday. [Excunt. 
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Is un ds one this pliy ein once: pleaſe 
All that are here: ſome come $0 take their 5. 
And ſleep an att or tuo; but thoſe we fear. 
NHæ've frighted with our trumpets: ſo "tis clear 
They'lW ſay it's nuught. Others, to hear the city 
Abus "a extreamly, "and to ory that's witty; ; 
Which we: have not done neither; that 1 fear 
All the expected good ware like $0 hear 
For this play at this time, is only in 
The merciful conſtruction of good women; 
(For ſuch a one we ſhew'd em) If they ſmile, 
And ſay *twill do; I know within a while 


rn are ourg; for tis ill hap, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


TIMO N, 4 noble Athenian, by 
— 2 5 tuo flattering Lords. . 
Apemantus, # churliſt Philaſpher. 
Sempronius, another 7 Lord. 


Alcibiades, an Athenian Generas, 
- 1: 4 Steward to Timon. 1 941 IS 


— & Ton" . 5 Savant. F 
Servilius, * | 
Caphis, 

Varro, 


mas, Several ſervants to Uſurers. Fn 


a vw TT): - hc So 


Titus, 

Lucius, 

Hortenſius, 

Ventidius, one of Timon's falſe Friends, 
Cupid and Masters. 


2 32 8 Miſtreſſes to Alcibiades, 


* Seughers, Poet, Painter, Jewell Mer- 
and Merchonds with divers fer vam 
and attendants. 


1 > a= I ow» * 
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Fo ** : | nyt is 
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| TIMON of ATHENS. 
& 0 1 1. 8 CE N E 
5 4 Hall in ; Timon” [ Houſe,” 


Enter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, 4d. 
Mercer, Arenas 8 


* — 


1 ο 2 ke: | 
Hood day, Sir. N 
Pain. I am glad ye * 1 PIE; 
| Poet. 1 have not ſeen you look bow 
the world? 


Pain. It wears, Sir, as it grows. 90 
| * Poet. Ay, that's well known. 
But wine particular rarity ? what ſo ſtrange, - |: +17 
(Magick of bounry 2 ny 38 wy " 
ick of boun all rheſe ſpirits; t er; of 
Hat conjur'd to ; ery I know the mower: 1371 
Pain. I know them both; th' other” s a jeweller. 
Mer, O *'tis a worthy lord! 
Jew, Nay, that's moſt fixt. 
Mer. A moſt inco ble man, 8 as it 8 
To an untirable and continuate goodneſs. 
"Jew, I have a jewel here. | 
- Mer, O pray let's feet. Ns . Min „ 
| | E 3 For 


852 — Arn E 


For the lord Timon, Sir? 
Jeu. If he will touch the eſtimate: but . 
- Pact. When we for recompente have prais d the vile, 
— 7 in that eg. 
Which $ the good. 
Ar. +2 42 _[Looki 
Jew. And r rich; here is a water, lo 
Pain. You're ra bh Sir, in ſome work, _ dedication 
To the great 


Noa. A thing dipt idly. fromme. ö N 
Our poeſie is as a gum, which iſſues 
Nom- whence.'tis. nauriſhed. The. fire. i'th' flint 
Shews not till it be ſtruck: our gentle flame 
Provokes 3 4 N <- e the current flie 
Each Nerat it chaſes, Rut have yo there R 
— A A Sir: — when cores your 1 


37 5 | 


Poet. 8 the heels of my preſememont, Sir. 


Let's ſee e 
Pain. Tas, - 


Poet. So 'tis, | 
This comes off well and excellent. - 
Pain. Indiff rent. 
Poet, Admirable! how. tlas grace 
Speaks his own ftanding'? what a mental awer CS 
Tus ae ſhoors forth) how big imagination 
Moves in this lip? to th — of the geſts 
One might interpret. | 
Pain. It is a pretey moe 
ere is a touch — ist go 
Poet. II ſay of. 1 5 7 4 
It tutors nature, anificial ſtri fe 
Lives en EG liuelier thaw life, 1102 4411 


E, nter certain Senators. x 


0 How this lord is followed! 
Det. The Amden of _— happy en. 
Pain. Look, more! | 


A 


3 


X De 


8 


ASSOS een 


S. -. 


— 


1 4 Fuer. | 
| 4, Our preſic uur, b % der uten l 
wauriſb d. | 


MJ 


TINMOR of ATA RNS. 8 


Poet. how ſee this confluence, this great flood of vi- 
_ Uters, 

1 have, in this rqugh work ſhap'd out a Man, 
Whom. this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With ampleſt entertainment. My free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moves it ſelf 
In a wide ſea of wax, no levell'd malice 
17 one der r . * Oo: 00 We. 
But, fies an = 01d, and To on, 
Leaving no rack b _ 4 

Pain. How ſhall 1 underſtand you 2 « 

Peet. 1'll unbolt to you. | 
You ſee how all conditions, how all minds, 
As well of glib and ſlipp'ry creatures, 5 
= grave and auſtere, quality, tender down 

ſervice Li ard. Timon.: his * fortune 

on n a cious nature ha 

Subdues . prop n * ve and 15 3 
Al ſorts of — yea, from 15 glaſs-fac'd flatterer 
To Apemantus, that few — loves better 
Than to abhor himſelf; ey'n he drops down 
The knee before Rim, end and returns in peace 
Moſt rich in Dmon's nod. 

Pain, 1 ſaw them ſpeak: together. 

rag] I * upon, a bigh and pleaſant hill 


be tp d. 5 baſe o'th mount 
by + rat Fa 9 Tall df rts, all-1 kind of natures, 
That labour on t Salam of this ſphere _ 
To propagate. their ſtates; amongſt the Wo 
Whoſe eyes are on this ſov'reign lady fü 
One do I perſonate of Tarn $. "frame, 
Whom Fortune with, her-iy'ry hand Lit to her, 
| Whoſe: preſent grace, to, preſent faves 10 ſervants 
Tranflates his riyals, ws 

Pain. Tis conceiy'd, to ſcope 
This throne, this fortune, and f is hill, methinks 
With ane man becken'd from the reſt below 
Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy mount, - 
To climb his be z. would de well expreſt. 


In our condition, 
| IX" » woke Br Poet, 


104 Tine of Arnis 


Poet. Nay, but hear me n: 

All thoſe which were his fellows but of kate, 

Some better than his value; on the moment 
"Follow his ſtrides, his lobbies fill with tendance, 
Rain ſacrificial whiſp'rings in his ear, 

Make ſacred even his ſtirrop, and e 

Driak the free air. . 
Pain. Ay marry, What of theſe? ALY 
Poet. When Fortune in her ſhift and Saane of ood 

Spurns down her late belov'd, aff his dependants 

(Which labour'd after to the mountain's top, 


Ev'n on their knees and hands,), let him flip down, 


Nor one accompanying his declining PR. 
Pain. Tis common: 
A thouſand moral paintings 1 can new, 


5 „„ N 


That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows 1 fortune | 


More pregnantly than words, Yet you do well 
To tw 07 yo 
The foot aboye the h 


SCENE UI. 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Timon addreſing hinſolr cor: 


| reouſly to every Heiter. 

_ Tim, Impri iſon'd is he, fay you? [To 4 Me 

Aue. Ay” ah good lard, KW talents s$ is his ebr, © 
His means mo rt, his creditors moſt ſtraight : 
Tour honourable letter he defires _ 

To thoſe have ſhut him up, which failing to him 
Periods his comfort, above * 

Tim, Noble Ventidius ! well | 
I am not of that feather, to ſhake off f 
| dy friend when he moſt Wr me. I know bim 
A gentleman that well deſerves a help, | 

w ich he. ſhall have. 1'll pay 'the de t. and free him. 

Mef. Your lordſhip ever binds him. 

Tim. Commend me to him, I will ſend his ram, 
And being enfranchiz'd, bid him come to me; 
Tis not enough to help the feeble up, | 
But to ſupport * after, Fare you well. 


Me,. 


imon, the: mean —_ Re ſeen + 
ea 


Timon of ATHENS og 
Meſ. All W * to your honour, Exit. 
Enter an old Athenian, © 


0. 406. Lord Men, bear me ſpeak... r | 
Tim. Freely, good father. . n | 
O. Ath. Thou haſt a ſervant nam' d Coeds, | 
Tim. I have ſo: what of him? | 
O. Ath. Moſt noble Timon, call the man before thee... 

Tim, Attends he here or. no? Lucilius. 
| Enter Lucilius. 
Tuc. | Kees; at your lordſhip's ſervice. 
1 = This fellow . Timon, this thy creature 
t uents ouſe. I am a man 

T Na elt have been inclin'd to thrift, 

And my abies deſerves an heir more rais'd, 

Than one which holds a trencher. 

Tim,” Well: qyhat further? 
0. Arb. One only daughter have I, no kin ele, 

On whom I. may confer what 1 have got: 

The maid is fair, o'th” youngeſt for a bride, 

And I have bred her at my deareſt coſt, 

In qualities of the 2 This man of thine 

Attempts her love: I pray thee, noble lord, 

Join with me to forbid him her reſorts 

My ſelf have ſpoke in vain. 

Tim, The man is honeſt. 
O. Ath. Therefore he will be, 
His honeſty rewards him in it ſelf, 
It muſt not bear my daughter. 
Tim. Does ſhe love him? 
0. Ath, She is young, and apt : | 

Our own precedent pathons do inftrut us, 

What levity's in youth. — = 
Ti Th, . you the maid ? | 

Luc, Ay, my good lord, and ſhe accepts of it. 

0. 1 If in her 8 my conſent de miſſing, 

J call the to witneſs, I will chuſe 

Mine heir from forth the . of the world,” 

And diſpoſſeſs her all. 1 

Es: im. 
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Fim. How ſhall fhe be endowed, 
If ſhe be mated with an. equal busband ? 
O. Ath. Three talents on the preſent, in future all, 
Tim. This gentleman of mine hath ſerv'd me lang ; 
ortune 1 wilt Rrain a little, 
For tis a bond in men. Gine him thy daughter: 
What you beſtow, in him Vll counterpeiſe. 
And make him weigh with her. 
O. Ath. Moſt noble lord, 
Pawn me to this your honour, ſhe is his. 
Tim, My hand to thee, mine honour on my promiſe, 
Luc. Humbly 1 thank your lordthip: never may 
That ſtate of fortune fall into my kepqing,” | 
Which is nor ow'd to Exit Luc. 
Poet. 3 my labour, and long bt vou lord · 
i 
Tim. 1 thank you, no>dull heat from- me anon: 
Go not away. What — you there, my friend: 
Pain, A piece of painting, which 1 do "beleoch 
Your lordſhip to accept. 
Tim. Painting is welcome. ibi 
The painting is almoſt the natural man: 
For Knce diſhonour-rrafficks with man's a 
He is but out- ide: penfil'd ſigures are 
Ev'n ſuch as they give out. I like your work, 
And you ſhall find I like it: wait attendance 


Till you hear further from me. 


Pain. The gods preferve ye. 

Tim, Well fare you gentleman; Give me your hand, 
We muſt needs dine together: Sir, r jewel 
Hath ſuffer'd under praiſe. | 

Jew. What m lord? difpraiſe 

Tim, A wieet of * 
If I ſhould pay you for't as tis anole, 
It would undo me quite: | 

Jew, My lord, tis rated 
As thoſe which felb would give: but you well go 
Things of like value, differing in the owners, 
Are by their maſters priz'd 3 Believe't, dear lord, 
You mend the jewel by the 9 SNomib Col 
| Tim, 


ll, 
83 


Troy Ar RR Ns. | ic 
** Web mock d. 
No, good lord, he , * common 


. a wen ſpeak with him, 

Im. who comes here. 
Sen En 

| © Enter Arete A 0832. 

will you be chid? 


Jew. We'll bear it with your 
Mer. He'll ſpare none. "_ oY 


7 — 2 5 thee, 8.50 255 antys! 
pem ill I be gentle, ig rrow,. 
When thou art Times: 's d 20 Gels Re e 
Tap. Lain, Boy © hem pres mn 


Jem, Thou know & 1, fe I calfd thee by 7 name. 
f UP. l . tha 
Fromh — 0 . As t bk e like 


Ui 
Tim, . Whither art going? * b eat 
Adem. To knock out an honeſt A. nian ns. 
Ii. Thats a deed thou'lt die for. 
Apem. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 
Tim. How lik 'ſt thou this pickure, e ? 
1 <perp.. The. Met tor the 1 5 
Tim. Wroughs h 6: de þ Well ll that painted i he 
——_ He wW gtrer. that painter, 
and yet he's but 4 1 of 0 


9 Ye'are a 0g. 


x + 82 mother's of my generation: wer s ſhe,. 
I 
Tim. Vi + with me, Apew@nms 8 1 A 


Atem. No, I eat not losds. 
onal: ——— } ſt, bon ad anger Ladies. Y 


A — 


18 Tino ef Arnens. 
Adem. O, they eat lords, ſo they come b t bellies. 
1 That' 1 laſcivious 2 8 : 
—— =o So thou ap rehend'ff it. Take it for thy labour. 
How doſt ho like this jewel, 9 wh 
pr ach Not ſo well as plain-dealing, witch wilt * 
coſt a man a doit. 
Tim. What doſt thou think *tis worth J 
Adem. Not worth my rn _ 
Poet. How now, philoſopher? + pry 
Apem, Thou liefſt, 
Poet. Art thou one? is een 
Apem. Yes. K i ty ata . +4 
Poet. Then I lie not. . RR 


| Adem. Then thou” leſt + look is th 
where thou haſt feign'd him a worthy 

Poet. That's not feign'd, he is fo, | 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
for thy labour. He that loves to be flattered is wor- 
thy o'th' flatterer. Heav*ns, that I were a lord! 2 

Tim. What would'ſt do then, Apemantus ? 

Apem, Ev'n as Apemantus does now, hate a tord 
with my heart. 

Tim, What, thy ſelf? 2811 


A A r 
i Wherefore) 2 wit to be a lord. 
t 1 no to be 2 

Art * 52 not a merchant? 1 
Mer. 7-2 k rH 1. i 4 2 
A ck con 1 ie gods not. 
| — traffick do it, the gods do it. | 
Atem. Traffick"s thy god, and thy god confound thee 


Trumpets ſound. Enter 4 meſſenger. Way” 
Im. What trumpet's that? 
Ae. Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenty horſe, 
All of companionſhip.  - 
Tim, Pray entertain them, give 1 gude 10 us 
You mu needs dine with me : 89 not you _— 


aft work, 


r. 


Tien of ATHENS. 105 
'Till 1 have. thankt you; and when dinner's done 

Shew me this piece, Em joyful. of your 1 28 L 

| Enter Alciviades with the reft...” 26:10 HA 


Moſt welcome sir! ' " [Bowing and 3 
Apem, 80, ſo! Aches 5 and ſtarve your ſup- 
ple ſointe! that there ſhould be ſmall love amongſt 


theſe ſweet knaves, and all this eoutteſie! the ftrain 


of man's bred out into baboon and monkey. 
Ale. You have ſav'd my longing, ans I feed + 
Moſt hungerly on your ſight.” '} 

Tim. Right welcome, Sir. _— 
Ere we depart; we'll ſhare a bounteous time r 


In N pleaſures. Pray you: let us in. e. 


180 4 


IEF: 8c EN E iv. 
Manet Apemantus. Enter Lucius and Lucullus. 


Tuc. What time a day is't, _— | 
Atm. Time to be honeſt. F ? 
Luc, That time ſerves ill. 
Apem, The moſt accurſed un 4 milk omitt W it 
Lucul. Thou art going to lord Timon's feaſt. 
* Ay, to ſee meat fill knaves, and ao heat 
8. 
Lucul. Fare thee well, fare thee well. | 
Adem. Thou art 2 fool to bid me farewe twice,” | 
Lucul. Why, Apemantus?. 
Anm. Thou ſhould'ſt have kep one to thy ſelf, 
for 1 mean to give thee none. 
Luc. Hang thy ſelf, 
Apem.. No, I will do annkiag at thy bidding: make 
thy requeſts to thy friend. 
1 Away unpeaceable dog, or - — u ſpurn thee 
nee 
Apers, I will fly, like a the beels och. aſs, 
ro 'He's oppolie to — ha K | 
Come ſhall we in, and taſte lord Timon's bounty 2. 
He ſure outgees the very heart of kindneſs. 
Luan. He pours it out. Platut, the god of gol, 
N 4 


410 r NP. 


Is but e ee 1 
Seven · fold abov . | 
But breeds the giver 2 return eee | 
All uſe of quittance. W 
ig The node mind he carries, ako | 
T terer goyern'd man, | 
E denden enen, tal we in? | 
keep Mu, co mp ang... [Exunt. ] 
114-1140 £339 «2766 
* LI: — ——— cone þ eo V — 
| SCENE n | 
2 — 5 ru | 
_ than ener Timen, Lucius; - „Sem- 


voting and other Athenian ſenators, with Ventidi- | 
us. Then A e all; ee diſ- | 
contentedly.  _ 


Ven. Moſt TS: Timon, it hath We aads 
To call my father's age 'unto long peace. 


* gone 2 and bes) £ 3 | Ta 
ET 
N 


P kth ang ſervice, & is 


1 25. O by = A. T 
Honeſt, Fetus iſtake my love, 
1 gave it freely 2 a there's none 
Can 4 — ſay he gives, it. he xeceives:. 
I our betters Pay at that game,. we my rere 
To imitate. ts ey are 12 U 175 tie. 

tw: noble ſpirit. 

ay,. ceremony was bud dex d FPS 1 


To ſet a gloh 0 on nc deeds, hollow welcomes, 
Recanting 4 eſs, ſorry ere tis ſhown :- 


But whers is irpe friend ſhip, there needs gane: 
Pray, ſit; more welcome are ye N . 

| Tr ep ba h have: .confel} it. _ 
open. coplelt.it? at, oF yaw nor ? 


al Tim, 


d& < = 
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Tim, O Apemantus, you are welcome. | 
Adem, No: you ſhall not make me welcome, I 
come to have thee thruſt me out of doors. 
Tim. = th'art à churle; ye have got a humour 
; there 9 | 
Does not become. a man, tis much to blame: 
They ſay, my lords, that ire furor brevis eff, 
But yonder man is ever angry. ki 
Go, let him have a table by himſelf : 
For he does neither affect company, 
Nor is he fit for't indeed. 
Apem. Let mel flay at thy peril, Timon: I come to 


obſerve, I gi e . ; 

Tim, 1 * heed of p Sy tWart an Athenian, 
therefore welcome, I my ſelf would have no power — 
pr'ythee let my meat make thee ſilent. 
em, I ſcorn. thy meat, 'twould choak me: for I 
mould ne'er fatter thee. O you gods! what a num- 
ber of men eat Timon, and he ſees em not ? It grieves 
me to ſee . Whew vg 
So many dip their meat in one man's blood, 

And all the madneſs is, he cheers them up too. 

I wonder men dare truſt 8 with men! 
Methinks they ſhould invite them wichout kaiyes, 
Good for their meat, and ſafer for their Hves. | 
There's much example for't, the fellow that | 

Sits next him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 
The breath of him in a divided draught, | 
Is th' readieſt man to kill him, Thas been prov'd. 
Were I a great man, I ſhould fear to drink, - 


? C — 8 
Leſt they ſnauld ſpy my. wind-pipes dangerous notes: 
ee — ſhould 4 4 : 5 


# 


rink with harneſs on their throats, 
Tim. My lord; in heart; and let the health $9 round, 
Iucul, Let it low this way, my good lord. © 
Adem. Flow this way !-—a brave fellow! he kee 
his tides well; thoſe healths will make thee and t 
ſtate look ill, Timon. Here's that which is too weak 
to be a ſinner, honeſt water, which ne'er left man 
ich! mie: e a | 
MY | "This 


| 
| 


Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantu! 


7 7 rer , * 1 
This. and my food are equal, there's no odds; 
Feaſts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 
N Apen * 7 Satt. 7 

" Iumertal gedi, I Grave” no heft: 

I pray for ne man but my felf'; N 


Grant I may never prove fo fond, 
To : mx pur ot rev rH 


Or 4 for her 3 
Or a dog that ſeems @ fleepmg, 


Br & keeper with my 
Amen, So fall rot: « 


22 $1 0%; 


Po : * 0 
ree 3 e ! 
a F * 1 7 5 8 2 
»* 14 


Tim. Captain, Aleibiades, your heart's in the fie 
nov. emen rennen 
Ale. My heart is ever at your ſervice, my lord. 
Tim. Lou bad rather been at a breakfaſt of enemies, 
than a dinner of friends. 


Alt. So they were bleeding new, my lord, there's 


28 like em. I. could Wim my friend at ſuch a 
e 1 IDs „em 1317 2011 13 


. Abe. Would all theſe flatterers were thine ene- 


mies then; that thou mght'ſt kill em, and bid mo 


Luc. Might we but have the happineſs, my lord, that 


F you, would once ule our hearts, whereby we might 


expreſs, ſome part of our zeals, 'we ſhould think öur 
ſelves for ever perfect. f K 17 . * "i 206, 112) 
Im. Oh no eee dut the gods 
themſelves have provided that 1 ſhall have as much 


help from you: how had you been my friends elſe } 
why have you that charitable title from thoufands? did 
not you chiefly belong to my heart? 1 have told more 
of you to my ſelf, than you can with modeſty fpeak 
| 8 your own. behalf. And thus far I confirm you. 
h you gods, (think I,) what need we have any 
friends, 


r POS. I. | 


TIMod /f Ar HES. 113 
friends, if we ſhould never have need of em? they 
would moſt reſemble ſweet inſtruments hung up in_ 
caſes, that keep their ſounds to themſelves. Why I 
have often wiſht my ſelf poorer; that I might come 
nearer to you: we are Lein to do beneffts. And 
what better or properer can we call our own, than 
the riches of our friends? O what a precious comfort 
tis to have ſo many, like brothers, commanding one 
another's fortunes! O joy, een made away ere't can 
be born; mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks: to 
forget their faults, 1 drink to you. ban 
Adem. Thou weep'ſt to make them drink, Timon. 
Lucul. Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 
And at that inſtant like a babe ſprung up. 
Apem,' Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a baſtard. 
3 Lord. I promiſe you, my lord, you mov'd me much. 
enen 


OO. +» Sound Taler. 15 
Tim, What means that trump ? how now? 
| Enter ſervant. y 


Ser. Pleaſe you, my lord, there are certain ladies 
moſt deſirous of admittance... ...- ., | 
Tim, Ladies? what are their wills? © of 
Ser. There cames with them a fore-runher, my lord, 
which bears that office to ſignifie their pleaſures, _ 
Tim, I pray let them be admitted. . - | 


. 8 GENE VI. 1 
Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon, and to all 
That! of his bounties taſte +. | | 


The five beſt ſenſes acknowledge thee their patron, 
and come freely : | pk 


* TY N 


To gratulate thy plenteous boſom. "ni 
There taſte, touch, all, pleas'd from thy table riſe: 
They only now come bur to feaſt thine eyes. 


Tim, 


My; TINON of ATHENS: 

- Tim. They're welcome all, let em have kind ad- Fl 
mittance, crofl 

Let, muſick make their welcome. 
Tus. You ſee, my lord, how: amply you're beloy'd, Wh 
Apem. N 5 What .a ſweep ol W, comes I 'Tis 


They-dance, the are mad women,, | WAR © 
Like madneſs i the glory of this iſs, 1 


As this pomp ſhews to a little 
We —_ — ſelves fools, a 2 mh. 
And 2 our flatteries, to hoſe men, 


| 
] 
nous ;ſpi he — enxy x * 
— ives, that . dep = ug or depraves 3 þ Kir 
Who dies, ths begrsa6t ons in 10 thei lara, 1 
QF their friends-gift ? . + | 
T ſhould fear, thoſe that dance before me. now, 
Would one gay ſtamp upon me: Thas been done; 
Men ſhut their doors againſt the ſetting . 


The lords rife from table, which much e Ti- 


mon, each ſingles aut an Amazon, and all dance, | 
men with no 4 bfty JE} or tuo 10 the _ * 
be aa: ceaſe... 91113 F AV 


| Tim. You have done aur pleaſes much ed gee, b 
ies, 
Set a fair falkion on our entertaltiment, | 
Which was not half fo heautifül and kind: 
You've added worth unto't, and lively luſtre, 


And entertain'd me With mige ono device. 
I am to thank you for - 5 
Tuc. My lord; you tak A f, at th A 
Adem. Kaich or the . would not 
Tim. Ladies, there is an p74 banquet attends you. Q 


4 


Pleaſe; you to diſpoſe your ſelyes. b 
All La, Moſt Rank, wy 1 Exeunt. 


3 Flavius | af L 
Hav. My: lord. 
A. The; little. OC BET al 9 

ES, 5. 


2 
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lav. Yes, my lord. More jewels yet? there is no 


r in's humour, 
Elſe 1 mould tell . I ſhould, 


When all's ſpent, he'd be croſs'd then if he could: 8 
'Tis pity, bounty, has not eyes behind, 
That man might ne er be wretched for his wind. 
Luc, Where be our men? 
Ser. Here, my lord, in readineſs, 
Lucul. Our horſes. 
Iim. Q my, good friends! 
1 have one * to ſay to you: look my lord, 
I muſt, entreat you, new me ſo m 
As to advance this jewel, accept, and wear it, 
Kind 1 lord! 
am fb far already, i in your ls” 
All. So are we all. [ Exe, Luc ius and * 


S. E N E VI. 


Enter a ſeroant. 
Ser, My lord, there are certain, nobles of the ſenate 
newly 2 hred, and come to viſit you. 
V T are oy Ame, r 


ls 1 beſecch your honour, vouclifats me a word; 
it does concern you near. 
Tim, Near! Why then another time I'll hear thee: 


b pr'ythes let's be provided to ſhew them entertain- 
ment, 1 
Flav. I ſcarce know bow, 


| Enter another ſervant, . | 
2 Ser, May it pleaſe your honour, lord: Tasia, aut 
of his free 4. hath preſented, you four milk-white 
es 1 Ball accept chem Ey: ls 
m all accept them fairly: let the ts 
Be worthily entertaingd,, * 9 rer | 


* 110398510 "5 
a . = Enten 


* 


116 ere, 
8 | | Enter a third . 


Haw now? what news ? 

3 Ser. Pleaſe you, my lord, har Honourable gen. 
tleman, Lord Lucullus, entreats your” company to- 
morrow to bunt with him, and has ſent your hohour 
Tm, brace of grey-hounds. 4 

Tim, 1'll hunt with him; and let them be theeived, 
not without fair reward. 

Flav. What will this come to? he commands us to 
provide, and give great gifts, and all out of an 5 
coffer: Nor will he know his putſe,. or yield me t 
To ſhew him what a beggar his heart is, 

Being of no power to make his wiſhes good; 

His promiſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, 

That what he ſpeaks is all in debt, owes for 4 words 
He is ſo kind, that he pays. intereſt for't; 

His land's put to their books. Well, would I were 
Gently put out of office, exe I were forc'd. 

Happier is he that has no friend to feed, 

Than ſuch that do e'en enemies exceed. {$803 

I bleed inwardly for my lord. Eri 

Tim. You 4 your 1 much —— you bate 
too much of your own mexita. Here, my lord, a 
rifle of our love. 

Tord. With more than common thanks I will re· 
ceive it 

3 Lord. He has the very ſoul of bounty. 

"Tim, And now 1 remember, my lord, you gave 


— 


good words the other day. of a bay courſer I rode on. 


Tis yours, Wy e you lik'd it, 
2 Lord, Oh, h you, pardon me, my lord, | 
in Sor, 


Tim. You may take my word, my lord: Iknow no 
man can juſtly „ aile F what be does affect. 1 
weigh my friend! affection with my own; I'll tell: you 
true, I'll call on you, © 

All Lords, O none ſo welcome. 

Tim. I take all, and your ſevetal viſitations 
$0 kind to heart, 'tis not enough to give, 1 
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Methinks I could deal kingdoms to my friends, 
And ne'er be weary. Alcibiades, 
Thou art a ſoldier, therefore ſeldom rich, 
It comes in charity to thee; thy living 
Is mongſt the dead; and all the lands thou haſt 
Lye in a pitcht fie Id. - Jt ..'T . 
Ale. 1 defie land, my lot. 1192 
1 Lord, We are, ſo yirtuouſly ound 
Tm. And. ſo am 1 to ye 1 
2 Lord. e N endear'd Toh 1 
Tim. A N I e ghts, more lights, 
of : 


3 Lord, The beſt ppineſs, honour and fortunes, 
Keep you, lord 2 K 
Tim, Ready for his friends. e, 


„ 8E N * ym. 


per What a cal hers, 

8 0 f becks and jutting out of bums? 

I; — WI. her their legs be worth the ſums 

That are giv'n for em. Friendſhip's full of dregs; 

Methinks Nie bearts ſhould never * ſound leg 

Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on . 
Tim. Now. af hes, if thou wert not ſullen, | 

I would be good to thee,  ' | 
Abem. Ns, Ill nothing ; for if L ſhould be brib'd 

too, there would be none left ft to rail upon thee, and 

— thou wouldſt fin the faſter. Thou pi a v'ſt ſo long, 

Timon, 1 fear me, thou wilt give away thy ſelf in 2 

— ſnortly. What need theſe feaſts, pomps, and yain- 
ories? 

, Tim, Nay, if you begin to rail on ſociety once, I 

am ſworn not to give 3 to PIR Farewel, and 


come with better muſick, _. A 22 


t ere 


Adem. So 
ſhalt not then, A 
I'll lock thy heaven = als u | 
Oh that mens ears ſhould be | | 
To counſel deaf, but not to flattery! [Fxir, 


1 » 9 4 
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4 Nat Place in the . 
Euer 4 Sur. 


8 n N A T 0 u. 
IND late five thouſand: to Farre and to 


ne owes nine chouſand, beſides my 
8 kick mak * five and twenty. - 
US WW makes it five — 
2 | Still in motion F 
Of raging waſte ? It cannot hold, it 
not. | 
If I'wart gold, geal but a 1 dog, 


And give it Timon, why neg coins gold. 
If T would fell my horſe, a ten 1 


tter than he 3 why give — f Fl. 
sk nothing, give it . als le iſ 
able. horſe, No. porter at e 
Dut rather one that Yes and' pill . 3 N. 
All that paſs by. It cannot hold, no Tir * H. 
Can ſound his ſtate in ſafety. e. hoa! Ot 
Fa 1 ſay. | | W 
| Barer Caphis. 1 
"es Here, Sir, what i 18 your egen, N | Fi 
Sen. Get on your cloak, 40 haſte you to lord Timon; 


Importune him for monies, he not ceaſt 

With flight denial; nor then, ſilenc'd with 

* Commend me to your maſter and the ca 
—— in the right hand, thus but tell him, Nrrab, 


My uſes cry to me, I muſt ſerve my turn 
Out 
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Out of mine own; his days and times are paſt, 
And my reliance on his fra&ed dates 
Has ſmit my credit, I love and honour him; 
But muſt not break my back, to heal his finger, 
Immediate are my needs, and my-relief 
Muſt not be bo and urn ·d ws me in words, 
But find ſupp 1 7 immediate. 2 gone. | 
Put on a moſt importunate aſpe 
A viſage of a for 1 do fear 
When every feather Ricks in his own wing, 
Lord Timon will be left a naked gull, | 
Who flaſhes now a Phoenix—get you ww 
Cap. I go, Sir, 
vn. Ay go, Sir: take the bonds along with you, 
And have the dates in. Goalie; | 
Cap. 1 will, Sir, | 125J˙ ; 
_ oy lle. 
Le 
SCENE I. 
TIMO 's ball. | 
Enter Flavius, with many bills in his hand. 
] © care, no ſtop? fo! ſenſeleſs of expence, 
1 A "will neither know how to main - 
| 5.13 Bn 
Nor ceaſe his flow of riot. Takes no actotint | 
How things'go from him, and reſumes no care 
Of what is to continue: never mind 
Was to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. 
What ſhall be done he will not hear, Alk feel: 2 


| —_—_ be round with him, now he comes from hunting, 
Fie, fie „fie, fie 


Enter Caphis, Iden — Varro. 
Cap. Good evening, Varro; what, you come 70 
money, | 
| Var, Is't not ybtir buſinefs too R 
Cap It is, And yours too, Iſidore ?: 
41 Ifd, 


Flav. 


| Id. It is ah 1 
| Cap. Would we: were all dicharg' d. 


Var. I fear it. 
Cap. Here comes the lord, 


Tim. So ſoen a 26 1. $ RO we'll FATE again, 
My Alcibiades. Well What's our will? 
l bey preſent their bill. 
Cap. My lord, here is a note of en dues. 
Tim, Dues? whence are you ? 
Cap. Ot Athens here, my lord. 
Tim, Go to my ſteward. 
. Pleaſe. ir your lordfhip, be hach put me : off, 
To the ſucceſſion of pm days, this — 
My maſter is awak'd by ! 
To call upon his own; he . 2 vou 
That with your other noble parts you” ſuit, 
In giving him his right. — 
Tim. Mine honeſt fiend, 3 
I pr'ythee but 1 *r. to me next morning. 
12 Cap. Nay Ys od m lord. * a 
Tim. — thy ſelf, good friend. 5 
Var. One Varr's 2 my good — 
#5 From Iſidore, he prays your ſpeed 8 
ap. If you did know, my lord, my maſter's wants 
Var. vow / on Ong, WF 4-< x weeks, 
V.. Your ſteward | rats me off my lord, and 1 
Am ſent expreſly to your lordſhip. age 
Tim. Give me breath: [To the lords. 
I do beſeech you, good m mx. lords kee an, [Ex, lords. 
I'lF wait upon you 10 ant Come hither: 
How goes the world that 1 am thus encountred 
With clam'rous claims of debt, of broken — 
And the detention of long- fince-due debts, 
Againſt my honour ?} 
Fla. Peaſe you, gentlemen, 
The time is cane av) A to this buſineſs: 


That 


- 


1 
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That I may make his lordſhip underſtand 

Wherefore you are not paic. 1 | 

' Tim. Do ſo, my friends; ſee them well entertain'd. 
[Exit Tim. 


Stew. Pray draw near. [Exit Stew, 


8 19 E 1 N E , III. 
Enter Apemantus and fool, 

Jy Stay, ſtay, here comes the fool with Apeman- 
tus, let's have ſome ſport with em. | 

1 = him, py ay) us. 

Iþd. ague upon hi 0 

Var. How oſt, fool bel. * 

Apem, Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow ? 

Var. I ſpeak not to thee. 14 

Adem. No, tis to thy ſelf. Come away. 

Iþd. There's the fool hangs on your back already. 

Adem. No, thou ſtand'ſt ſingle, thou art not on 
him yet. | 

Cap. Where's the fool now? , , 

Adem. He laſt ask'd the queſtion. Poor rogues, 
and uſurers men! bawds between gold and want! 

All. What are we, Apemantus ? — 

Adem. Alles, 

All, Why: —T— OY 
Adem. That you ask me what you are, and do not 
know your . Speak to em, fool. 

Feel. How do you, gentlemen? | | 

All, Gramercies, 0 fool : how does your miſtreſs ? 

Fool. She's e' en ſetting on water to ſcald ſuch chick- 
ens as you are. Would we could ſee you at Corinth. 

Apem. Good! gramercy ! | 

| Enter Page, 


Fool. Look you, here comes my maſter's page. 
page. Why how now, captain? what do you in this 
wiſe company? how doſt thou, Apemantxs ? 
Adem. Would 1 had a rod in my mouth, that I 
might anſwer. thee profitably. | 
ml he VE 


1 A 
* n 


Page. 
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Page. Pr A Hemantus, read me the ſuperſerip. 
tion of theſe letters, I know not ur is which. 

. . Fpem, Canſt not read? 

Page. No. 

Apem. There will little learning die then, that-da 
thou art hang'd. This is to lord Timon, this to 4 
eibiades. Go, thou wait born abaſtard, and thow'lt die 
a bawd, 

Page. Thou walt whel| 1 dog, and thou ſhalt fa 
miſh, a dog's death. _— Lam gone. [Exi, 

Apem. Be n ſo thou outran't grace. 

Fool, I will go with you to lord Timon's. 

Fool. Will you leave me ere? 

Adem. If Timon ſtay at home 
You three ſerve three wſurers'? 

All. I would they ſeryv'd us. 

Apem. So would 12 good a trick a as exe 
_ Thathgman ſery'd thief. | 

Fool. Are you three ufurers men? 

All. Ay, tool. 

Fool. I think no uſurer but has à fbol to TY fade 
My miſtreſs is one, aud I am ber fool; when men 
come to borrow of your tmaſters, they 70572 proach fad. 
ly, and go away merrily; but they enter my maſter's 
houſe merrily, and go away dy. The reaſon of this? 

Var, I could render one. 

Apem. Do it then, that we may account thee q 
-whoremaſter, and a knave, . thou 
ſhalt be no leſs eſteem' d. 
par. What is a Whoremaſter, fool? 2A 

Fool. A fool in good cloaths, and ſoinething like the 
Tis a ſpirit; ſometime it appears like a lord, ſome- 
times like a lawyer, ſometimes like a philoſopher, 
with two ſtones more-than's-artificial one, He is ve- 
ry often like a knight; and generally, in all ſhapes 
that man Beer up and down in, from fourſcore to 
thirteen, this ſpirit walks in. 

Var. Thou att not altogether a fool. © | 

Fool, Nor thou altogether a wife man; as much 
foolery as I have, ſo much wit thou hack'ft. 

3 Apem. 


Yer 


y 
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Apem. That anſwer might have become Apemantus. 
All, Aſide, aſide, here comes lord Timen. 


Enter Timon and Flavius. 


Adem. Come with me, fool, come. 1-972 Wl 
Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, 
and woman; ſometime the philoſopher. _. 
la. Pray you walk near, I'll ſpeak with you anon, 


| Exenzt. 
SCENE IV. 


Tim. You make me marvel ; wherefore, ere this time, 
Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me? 
That I might ſo have rated my expence, 
As I had leave of means. 

Fla, You would not hear me : 
At many leiſures I propos'd. 

Tim, Go to : 

Perchance ſome ſingle yantages you took, 
When my indiſpoſition put you back: 
And that unaptneſs made you miniſter 
Thus to excuſe your (elf, | 

Fla, O my good lord, 
At many times I brought in my accounts, 
Laid them before you; you would throw them off, 
And ſay you found them in mine honeſty, | 
When, for ſome trifling preſent, you have bid me 
Return ſo much, 1've ſhook my head, and wept ; 
Yea gainſt th' authority of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more cloſe. I did endure 
Not ſeldom, nor no flight checks; when 1 have 
Prompted you in the ebb of your eſtate, 71 
And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov'd lord, 
Though you hear now too late, yet now's a time, 
The greateſt of your having lacks a halt 1 
To pay your preſent debts. 

Tim, Let all my land be ſold, 3 

Fla. Tis all engag'd, ſome forfeited and gone, 
And what remains will hardly ſtop the mouth 
Of preſent dues; the future comes apace: 


F 2 What 


F 
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W hat ſhall defend the interim, and at length 
How goes our 3 a e IRON ER 
Tim, To Lacedemon did my land extend. 
Fla. O my good lord, the world is but a world, 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath 
How quickly were it gone? 
Tim. You tell me true. WEST 
Fla. If you ſuſpect my husbandry or falſhood, 
Call me before th' exacteſt auditors, 
And ſet me on the proof. So the gods bleſs me, 
© When all our offices have been oppreſt 
With riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 
With drunken ſpilth of wine; when every room 
© Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray' d with minſtrelſie; 
© I have retir'd me to a lonely room, 
And ſet mine eyes at flow. | 
Tim, Pr'ythee no more. 114] 
Fla. Heav'ns! have I ſaid, the bounty of this lord! 
How many prodigal bits have ſlaves and peaſants 
This 22 1 * who now is not Timon's ? 
What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is lord 
 Timon's ? a 1 19% 
Great Timon; noble, worthy, royal Timen's? _ 
Ah! when the means are gone, that buy this praiſe, - 
The breath is gone whereof this praiſe is made : Bi 
Feaſt-won, faſt loft ; one cloud of winter ſhowres, 
Theſe flies are coucht. 
Tim. Come, ſermon me no further. 
No villanous bounty yet hath paſt my heart; 
Unwiſely, not ignobly, have I given. | 
Why doſt thou weep ? canſt thou the conſcience lack 
To think I ſhall lack friends? ſecure thy heart; | 
If / eas broach the 5 of my love. 
And try the arguments of hearts by borrowing, 
Men if men's fortunes could 1 frankly uſe, = 
As I can bid thee ſpeak. | 
Stew, Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts! | 
Tim. And in ſome ſort theſe wants of mine are 
crown'd, ' 
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That I account them bleſſings; for by theſe 
Shall I try friends, You ſhall perceiye how you 
Miſtake my fortunes : in my friends I'm wealthy. 
Within there, Ho Flaminius, Servilins ! 
SCENE V. 
Enter Flaminius, Servilius, and other ſervants, 

Serv. My lord, my lord. 1 

Tim. I will diſpatch you ſev'rally. _ | 
You to lord Lucius to lord Lucullus you, I hunted 
with his honour to-day—you to Sempronizs— commend 
me to their loves, and I am proud, ſay, that my oc- 
caſions have found time to uſe em toward a ſupply of 
mony; let the requeſt be fifty talents. 

Flam, As you have faid, my lord. 

Fla. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? hum —— 

Tim. Go you, Sir, to the ſenators; To Flavius. 
Of whom, even to the ſtate's beſt health, 1 have 
Deſerv'd this hearing; bid 'em ſend o'th' inſtant 
A thouſand talents to me. 

Fla, I've been bold, 

For that I knew it the moſt gen'ral way) 
To them to uſe your ſignet and your name, 
But they do ſhake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in return, iN 

Tim, Is't true? can't be? ; . 

Fla. They anſwer in a joint and corporate voice, 

* That now they are at fall, want treaſure, cannot 
Do what they would; are ſorry--You are honouravle--- 
© But yet they could have wiſht—they know not — 

* Something hath been amiſs —a noble nature 

May catch a wrench - would all were well—'tis pity — 
* And ſo intending other ſerious matters, 

After diſtaſteful looks, and theſe hard fractions, 
With certain half caps, and cold moving nods, 
They froze me into ſilence, 

Tim. You gods reward them ! 

I pr'ythee man, look cheerly. Theſe old fellows 
Haye their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
. F 3 Their 


- 
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Their blood is 'cak'd; 'tis cold, it ſeldom flows, ev 
"Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind; ve 
And nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, Ai 
Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy, ed 
Go to Ventidius— pr'ythee be not ſad, an 
Thou'rt true, and juſt; ingenuoufly 1 ſpeak, 
No blame belongs to thee : Ventidius lately 
Bury'd his father, by whoſe death he's ftepp'd an 
Into a great eſtate; When he was poor, 2 
1 and in mes of friends, 
— rage _—_— talents. Greet him from me, in 
id him ſuppoſe good neceſſity | ſu 
Touches hi Friend, which craves to be remember'd ki 
With thoſe five talents. That had, give't theſe fellows nc 
To whom 'tis inſtant due, Ne'er k, or think, 
That Timon's forunes mong his friends can ſink. 
Stew, Would I could not: that thought isbounty's foe 50 
Deing free it ſelf, it thinks all others ſa. Exeunt. W. 


ACT m. SCENE L 
The CITY. 


Flaminius waiting at the bonſe of Lucullus, enter 
a fervant t0 him. 


SERVANT. q 
RIES Have told my lord of you; be is coming 


down to you. 
Flam. 1 thank you Sir. 


Enter Lucullus. 


ä Ser. Here's my lord. 
Luaul. Ons of lord Timon's men 2. a gift, I warrant-- 
Why, this hits right: I dreamt of a filyer.baſon and 
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ewre 8 Fla minius, honeſt Flaminins, you are 
very reſpectively welcome, Sir; fill me ſome wine. 
And how. does that hondurable, compleat, free-heart-- 
ed gentleman of Athens, thy very bouatiful good lord 
and maſter ? | 

Fam. His health is well, Sir. 

Lucul, I am right glad that his health is well, Sir; 
and what haſt thou there under thy cloak, pretty Fla- 
minius? ' | 

Flam. Faith, nothing; but an empty box, Sir, which 
in my lord's behalf, I come to — your honour to 
ſupply ; who N great and inſtant occaſion to uſe 
fifty talents, hath ſent to your lordſhip to furniſh him, 
nothing doubting ſor preſent aſſiſtance therein, 

Luc#l, La, la, la, la, Nothiagdoubting, ſays he? alas, 

od lord, a noble gentleman 'tis,, if he would not keep 
0 good. s houſe. . Many a time and often I ha' din'd. 
with him, and told him on't; and come again to ſup- 
per to him on purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs. Aud 
yet he would embrace no counſel, take no warning 

coming; every man hath. his fault, and honeſty 

- his. I ha' told him on't, but I could never get him 
rom't. 


Enter à ſervant, with wine, 


Ser. Pleaſe your lordſhip, here is the wine. ; 

Lucul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always wiſe. 
Nere's to thee. | 

Flam. Your lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure, 

Lucul. 1 have obſerved thee always for a towardly 
prorapt ſpirit, give thee thy due: and one that knows 
what belongs to reaſon; and canſt uſe the time well, 
if the time uſe thee well. Good parts in thee — Get 

ou gone, ſirrah. [To the ſervant.] — Draw nearer, 
& Flawenius; thy lord's a bountiful gentleman, 
but thou art wife, and thou knoweſt well e cp 
thou comeſt to me) that this is no time to mo- 
ny, efpecially upon bare friendſhip without fecurity, 
Here's three Solidares for thee, good boy, wink at me, 
and ſay, thou ſaw'ſt me not. Fare thee well, 
$3 5 F 4 Flam, 
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- Flaws, 1s't poſſible the world ſhould ſo much differ, 
And we alive that liv'd ? fly, damned baſeneſs, 


To him that worſhips thee. thous the mony away. 
Lucul. Ha! now I ſee thou art a fool, and fit for 


thy maſter, [Exit Lucullus. 
Tos, why theſe add to the number that may ſcald 
thee: | 


Let molten coin be thy damnation, 

Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf! 
Has friendſhip ſuch a faint and milky heart, 
It turns in lefs than two nights? O you gods! 
I feel my maſter's paſſion, This flave _ 
Unto 2 this hour has my lord's meat in him: 
Why ſhould it thrive, and come to nutriment, 
When he is turn'd to poiſon ? | 
O may diſeaſes only work upon't; | 

And when he's ſick to death, let not that part 
Of nature my lord paid for, be of power 


To expel ſickneſs, > or prolong his hour, Exeunt. 


. 
= 
Py _ — — 
n — —— — 


„ 
Enter Lucius, with three ſtrangers. 


Luc. W HO, the lord Timon ? he is my very good 

| friend, and an honourable 8 
1 Stran. We know him for no leſs, tho' we are but 
ſtrangers to him. But I can tell you one thing, my 
lord, and which 1 hear from common rumours, now 
lord Timon's happy hours are done and paſt, and his 

eftate ſhrinks from him. * 
Luc. Fye, no, do not believe it: he cannot want 

for mony. * PS; "4 
2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that not 
long ago one of his men was with the lord Lucullus, 
to borrow ſo many talents, nay: urg'd extreamly for't, 
8 8 what neceſſity belong'd to't, and yet was 
geny” Y | | 


* this honour b but 


N 


9 


E 
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Tuc. How? | | | 

2 Stran. I tell you, deny'd, my lord. 

Luc, What a ſtrange caſe was that? now before the 
gods I am aſham'd on't. Deny'd that honourable 
man? there was very little honour ſhew'd in that. 
For my own part, I muſt needs confeſs I have re- 
ceived ſome ſmall kindneſſes from him, as mony, plate, 
jewels, and ſuch like trifles, nothing comparing to 
his; yet had he miſtook him, and ſent him to me, I 
ſhould ne'er have deny'd his occafion fo many talents. 


Enter Servilius. 


Ser. See, by good hap yonder's my lord, I have 
ſweat to ſee his honour. — My honour'd lord 
To Lucius. 

Luc. Servilins ! you are kindly met, Sir. Fare thee 
well, commend me to thy honourable virtuous lord, 
my very exquiſite friend. ? 

Ser. May it pleaſe your honour, my lord hath fent—— 

Luc, Ha! what hath he ſent? I am ſo much en- 
dear'd to that lord; he's ever ſending : how ſhall I 
thank him, think'ſt thou? and what has he ſent now ? 

Ser. H'as only ſent his preſent occaſion now, my 
lord; requeſting your lordſhip to fupply his inſtant 
uſe, with fifry talents. | | 

Luc, 1 know his lordfhip is but merry with me, 
He cannot want fifty five hundred talents. 

Ser. But in the mean time he wants leſs, my lord. 
If his occaſion were not virtuous, 

I ſhould not urge it half ſo faithfully. 

Luc. Doſt thou ſpeak: ſeriouſly;  Servilius ? 

Ser, Upon my ſoul 'tis true, Sir. 

Tuc. What a wicked beaſt was I, to disfurniſh my 
ſelf againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha' ſhewn 
my ſelf honourable > how unluckily it hapned, that I 
ſhould purchaſe the day before for a little part, and 
undo a great deal of honour ? Servilius, now before 
the gods, I am not able to do — (the more beaſt 
1 ſay) ——1 was ſending to uſe lord Timon my ſelf, 
theſe gentlemen can — but I would not, 2 

| F 5 e 
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the wealth of Athens, I had don't now. Commend 
me bountifully to his good lerdſhip, and I hope his 
honour will conceive the faireſt of me, becauſe I have 
no power to be kind. And tell him this from me, 1 
count it one of my greateſt afflictions, hat I cannot 
pleaſure ſuch an hanowrable gentleman, Good Ser- 
vilins, will you befriend me iQ tar, as to uſe my own 
words ta him? - I Hark ä 

Ser. Yes, Sir, I ſhall. Exit Servilius. 
Lc. I'll look you out a good turn, Serviligs —— 
True as you ſaid, Timoz is ſhrunk indeed, 
And he that's once deny'd will hardly ſpeed. [ Exit. 

1 Strax. Do you obſerve this, Hoftilays ? 

2 Strau, Ay, too well. 
4 5 — Why, this is the — _ 

t e piece, is every flatterer's ſport: 

Who can call him his friend 1635. 
That dips in the ſame diſh ? for in my knowing, 
Timon has been to this lord as a father, | 
And kept his credit with his bounteous purſe : 
Supported his eftate; nay, Timon s mony | 
Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks, 
But Timan's ſilver treads upon his lip 
And yet, oh ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man! 
When he looks out in an „ ſhape, 
He. does deny him (in reſpe& of his) I 
What charitable men afford to beggars, 
. 3 Stran, Religion groans at it. 

1 Stran. For mine own part 
I never taſted Timon in my life, 
Nor any of his honnties came o'er me, 
To mark me for his friend. Yet I proteft, 
For his right noble mind, illuſtrious virtue, . 
And honourable carriage, | 
Had his neceſſity made uſe of me, 
T would have put my wealth into donation, 
And the beſt half ſhould have return'd to him, 
So much 1 love his heart: but I perceive, 
Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpence, | de 
For policy fits above conſcience, Excunt. 

— SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


gur a third ſervant with Sempronius. 
gm. K UST be needs trouble me in't? bove alt 


- , athers? ——» 
He might have tried lard Lucius, Or Lucullus, 
And now Pentidius is wealthy too, | 
Whom he redeem'd from priſon, All theſe three 
Owe their eſtates unto him, 
Ser. Oh my lord, 
They've all been touch'd, and all are found baſe metal, 
For they have all deny'd him. 
Sem. How? deny'd him? 
Fentidius and Luc both deny'd him ? 
And does he ſend to me? three! hum 
It ſhews but little love ar judgment in him. 
Muſt 1 be his laſt refuge? his friends like phyſicians, 
© Three give him over? muſt I take the cure 
On me? Was much difgrac'd me in't; I'm angry. 
He might have known my place, I ſee no ſenſe for't, 
But his occaſions might have wooed me firſt : 
For, in my conſcience, I was the firſt man 
That e'er received gift from him, 
And does he think ſo backwardly of me, 
That I'll requite it laſt? no: 
So it may prove an argument of ue | 
To th' reſt, and *mongſt lords I be thought a fool: 
I'd rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, 
H'ad ſent to me fir(t, but for my mind's ſake : 
I'd ſuch a courage to have done him goed. 
But now return, 
And with their faint reply this anfwer join; 
Who bates mine hononr, ſhall not know my coin. 
| . Exit. 
Ser, Excellent! your lordſhip's a goodly villain, The 
devil knew not what he did, when he made —__ ＋ 
a V3 


e thriv'd give him over, 
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litick ; he croſs'd himſelf by't ; and I cannot think, 
but in the end the villanies of man will ſet him clear, 
How fairly this lord ſtrives to appear foul ? takes vir- 
tuous copies to be wicked: like thoſe that under hot, 
ardent zeal, would ſet whole realms on fire. Of ſuch 
a nature is his politick love. 

This was my lord's beſt hope, now all are fled, 
Save the gods only, Now his friends are dead, 
Doors that were ne'er acquainted with their wards, 
Many a bounteous year, muft be employ'd 1 
Now to guard ſure their maſter. | 

And this 1s all a liberal courſe allows ; 


Wild * = wt 


Who cannot keep his wealth, muſt keep his houſe, 1 
Exit. 
1 F * Fr 7 
SCENE Iv. ' 
Timon's Hall. 
Enter Varro, Titus, Hortenſius, Lucius, and other - 
ſervants of Timon's creditors, who wait for 
| bis coming out. 8 
Par. ELL met, good-morrow, Titus and Hor- 
tenſius. 


Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. 

Hor. Lucius, why do we meet together ? 

Luc. I think one buſineſs does command us all. 
For mine is mony. | | 

Tit. So is theirs and ours. 


Enter -Philotas. 


Lac. And Sir Philotas's too. 
Phi. Good day at once. 
Luc, Welcome, good brother. What d'you thick 
the hour? un at 
Phi. Labouring for nine. 
Tuc. So much? 
Phi. Is not my lord ſeen yet} 
Luc. Not yet. | 


— 


-—_— 


T 
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Phi, 1 wonder: he was wont to ſhine at ſeven, 
Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter with him: 
You muſt conſider that a prodigal courſe 
Is like the ſun's, but not like his recoyerable, I fear ; 
'Tis deepeſt winter in lord Timon's purſe; 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. 
Phi. 1 am of your fear for that. 
Tit. I'll ſhew you how t' ebſerye a ſtrange event: 
Your lord ſends now for mony. | | 
Hor, True, he does. 
Tit. And he wears jewels now of Timon's gift, 
For which I wait for mony, | 
Her, Againſt my heart. 
Luc. How ftrange it ſhows, 
Timon in this ſhould pay more than he owes ! 
And e'en as if your lord ſhould wear rich jewels 
And ſend for mony for em. 
Hor, I'm weary of this charge, the gods can witneſs ; 
I know my lord hath ſpent of Timon's wealth, 
Ingratitude now makes it worſe than ſtealth. 
Var. Yes, mine's three thouſand crowns : what's 
yours ? 
Luc. Five thouſand, 
Var. 'Tis too much deep, and it ſhould -ſeem by 
th' ſum, | 3s 
Your maſter's confidence was aboye mine, 
Elſe ſurely his had equall'd. 


Enter Flaminius, 


Tit. One of lord Timon's men. 

Luc. Flaminins! Sir, a word: pray is my lord 
Ready to come forth ? 

Flam, No, indeed he is not. | p 

Tit. We attend his lordſhip ; pray „ ſo much. 

Flam. I need not tell him that, he knows you are 
too diligent. | 


Enter Flavius in a cloak muſſied. 


Luc. Ha! is not that his ſteward muffled fo ? 1 


4% Tie of ATHENS, 
He goes away in 2 clouds: call him. . 
In. Da you yt _— 
Far. By your leav | 
; Bl. Whas da you a of mm my friend 2. 
"Tit, We walt far certain many here. Fir 
Fla. H many Were 45 certain ad Your. Waiting. 
Twere ſure eno 
Why then preferr'd you got your ſums and bills, 
When your falſe maſtert «24 of my lord's meat? 
Then they would ſmile and fawn dpon his debt 
And take down th' intereſt in their ur nous maws. 
You do your felyes but wrong to me! We. 
Let me fals quietly : mm 
Believe't, my lord and I havg mi an a, 
I have no more to reckon, be 10 {pand. 

Luc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ferve. 
Fla. It will net ſerve, rA » berg hey 
For you ſerve knaves. (Exit. 

Var. How! what does his calhjer'd warſhip mutter? 
Tit. No matter what — he's pee, and that's re- 
venge enough. Who can ſpenk- Freader than he that 
has. no heuſe to — 4 Ar 
— | great buildings. 
tryiligs, ALI 37 Þ 


Y tf ; {uw = | 
x E Ob. 1 — s wes : * Fog ſome 


anſwer. c 291 - Bok Wis 55 7 2 — . 

Ser. If I mi t beſeec 5g 2D. pl 
ſome other —.4 I ſhoyld on wool from it, For 
take it of my ſoul; 
My lord leans wondr te difroptehnty - + 
His comfortable t * has forſgek him. N 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 

Luc. Many do keep their chambors, are not yrs: 
And it be be fo far beyond his healt n 
Methinks he ſhould the ſaoner pay his deprs, 
And make a clear way to the gods. 

Ser. Good gods! 

Tit. We cannot take this for an anfwer. 

* [ within} . help mrs my * ro _ 
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GRE. e a: 
Eur Timon in a he... 


Tim, What, are my doors oppos'd a im ? 
Have I been ever 24 and — ere 


Be my retentive enemy, my 22 
The place which I have fea dogg 1 nur 


Like all mankind, ſhew me an iran heart A n! 1 
Luc, Put in now, Tims. | | en bak 61 
Tir, My lord, here's my bill. 


Lac. Here's mine. 
Var. And mine my lord. 


"Cap. And ours, my erde. 
Phi. And our bills. ., 
Tim, Knock me down with m cleaye me to 
the girdle. 1 

Luc, Alas, my lord. L119 : 

Tim, Cut ay heart in ſums. 

Tit, Mine, ff alents. 

Tim, Tell out eh blood. 

Luc. Fe thouſand crowns, my lord. 5 

Tim. Five thouſand drops pay that. 7 
What yours —— and yours: d -! | 

Var. My lord 
Cap. My: lord - 
eee 


Exit. 
Hor, Faith, 1 


perceive our maſters may throw their 
caps at their a, 0; theſe debts may be well gall'd 
deſperate ones, for a mad man owes em. Eaeunt. 


an 


Re-enter Timon avd Flayius 
Tim, This have. een put my breath from me, the 


flaves, Creditors! m——— devils. 
Flam, My dear lard. 
Tim, What if i it ſhould be (Carmen 
Fla. boy Coo lord. 
P 


Tim, have it ſo w——_ My Reward! 
Fla, 


ass TIMO F ArHtns. 

Fla. Here, my lord. 

Tim. So fitly 0, bid all my friends again, 

Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius. — 

wu once more feaſt the raſcals, "FF 
Fla. O my lord! {5 

You only — from your diſtrated foul; | 

There's not ſo much lefr as'to furniſh out 

A moderate table. 

| Tims, Ze it not aue: : 


5 © Go, and invite them all, let in the tide 


Of knaves Once more: Wks cook and l' provide. 
| Ln. 


—— 


„ 
The CITY, 


Enter three Senators at one door, Alcibiades meeting 
them with attendants. 


. M“ lord, -r an? Wee the fault 


Tis neceſſary he ſhould firs: 15 

Nothing emboldens ſin ſo much as — 
2 Sen. Moſt true; the — ſhall-bruiſe em. 
"Alc; Health, honour, and compaſſion to the ſenate, 
1 Sen. Now, captain. 
Alc. 1 am an humble ſuitor to your virtues, 

For pity is the virtue of the law, 

And none but tyrants uſe it cruelly, _ 

It pleaſes time and fortune to lie heayy 

Upon a friend of mine, who in hot blood 

Hath ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 

To thoſe that without heed do plunge into'r. 

He is a man, ſetting his fault aſide, 

Of virtuous honour, which buys out his fault > 

Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardiſe, 

But with a noble fury, and fair ſpirit, 


N his reputation touch'd to death, 


He 
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He did ee his fo: ei 
And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſſion 
He did behave his anger ere twas ſpent,” 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

x Sen, Lou undergo too ſtrict a paradox, 
Striving to make an ug! deed look fair: 
Your words have took ſuch pains, as if they labour'd 
To bring man- laughter into form, ſet quarrelling 
Upon the head of yalour ; which indeed © 
Is valour mis-begot, and came into the world 
When ſects and factions were but newly born. 

He's truly vallant, that can wiſely ſuffer 

The worſt that man can breathe, and make his wrongs 
His out-ſides, wear them like his rayment, careleſly, 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, - 

To bring it into danger. 

If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 

What folly 'tis to hazard life for ill? 

Ale. My lord J —— | 

Sen. You cannot make groſs ſins look clear, 
It is not valour to revenge, but bear. 
Ac. My lords, then under fayour, pardon me, 
It I ſpeak like a captain. | 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelyes to battel, 
And not endure all threatnings, ſleep upon't, ' 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats, . 
Without repugnancy ? but if there be 
Such valour in the bearing, what make we 
Abroad? why then ſure women are more valiant 
That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it; 

The aſs, more than the lion; and the fellow 
Loaden with irons, -wiſer than the judge, 

If wiſdom be in ſuff ring. Oh my lords, 

As you are great, be pitifully good : 

Who cannot condemn raſhneſs in cold blood? 
To kill, I grant, is ſin's extreameſt guſt, 
But in defence, by mercy 'tis moſt juſt, 

To be in anger is impiety: _ | 

But who is man that 1s not angry ? 


Weigh but the crime with this, 


2 Sen 
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2 Sen. You breathe in vain... 

- Alc. In vain his ſervice done 
At Lacedemon, and Bizantium, 

Were a ſufficient briber for his life. 

1 Sen, What's that? 

Alc, 1 fay, my lords, bras dane fair fic 
And flain in bal e, many of; your, enemies; 
How full; af valaur did he bear. bimſel 
In the laſt conflict, and made 8 

2 Sex. He has made too. much plenty with em. 
He's a ſworn rioter; be has a fin 
That often dramas. him, and takes. valour priſoner. 
Were there no foes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him. In that beaſfly fury 
He has been known to commit outrages. 

And cheriſh factions. Tis inferr'd. to us. 
His days are foul, and his drink dangerqus.. 

1 Sen, He dies. 

Alc. Hard fate! he might have died i in war. 

My lords, if not for any parts in him, 
(Though his right arm might purchaſe. his own time, 
And be in debt to none;) yet more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and join em both. 

And for I know, your reverend ages. love 

Security, III pawn my Vt 

My honours to yau,, on his good. returns. 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why let the war receive't in valiant gore; 

For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sex. We are fox law, ke dies, urge it no more, 
On height of our diſpleaſure: friend, or brother, 
He forteits his own blood, that ſpills ener. 

Alc, Muſt it be ſo? it muſt not be: 

My lords, I do beſeech. you know me. 


* 


2 Sen, How? | | 
Alc, Call me to your remembrances, 75 
Sen. hat 


Ac. 1 cannot think but your bath fo t me, 
It could not elſe be I ſhou e wx 


To ſue, and be deny'd ſuch common — 
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wounds ake at you. | N c 


1 Sen, Do you dare our anger ? TINT 
'Tis in few words, but ſpacious in effect. 
We baniſh. thee for ever. 
Uh your deeage, bait 
Baniſh your dotage, baniſh uſury, 
That Wake the — ug = 
1 Sen, If after two days fhine, Athen comnins thes 
Attend our weightier judgment. 
And, (not to ſwell our ſpirit,) 
He ſhall be executed | [Exeunt, 
Alc. Gods keep you old enough , that you may live 
Only in bone, that none may 5 on you. 
I'm deſk than mad: I — kept back their foes: 
While they have told their mony, and let out 
Their coin upon large intereſt; my ſels, 
Rich only in large hurts. — All thoſe, for this} 
Is this the balſam that the ufucing fenate 
Pours into captains wounds? ha! Baniſhment! 
It comes not ill: I hate not to be baniſht, 
It is a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 
That I may ftrike at 3 I'll cheer up 
My diſcontented troops, and lay for hearts, 
'Tis honour with moſt lands to be at odds; 


Soldiers as little ſhould brook wrongs, as gods. [Fxit. 


— Gë—äüãGũ ͤ ü—6öĩã— IKA 
SCENE VII. | 


TiriMon' s Hoxſe. 


Enter divers Senators at ſeveral doors. 


— HE good time of the day to you, Sir. 
2 Sen, I alſo wiſh it to you: I think this 
honourable lord did but try us.this other day. . 
Sm. Upon that were my thoughts tiring when we 
encountr I hope it is not ſo low with; im, as he 
made it ſeem in the tryal of his ſeveral friends. _ 
L 277A 
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2 Sen. It ſhould not be, by the perfraſion of his 
new feaſting. 
1 Sen. 1 Thould think foi : he hath ſent me an earneſt 
inviting) which many my near occaſions did urge me 
ut off: but he hath conjur'd me beyond them, 
— I muſt needs appear. 
2 Sen, In like manner was 1 in debt to my impor. 
tunate buſineſs; but he would not hear my excuſe, 
I am ſorry, when he ſent to bortow of mo, that my 
proviſion was out. 
1 Sen. I am = of duet too, as 1 underſtand 
how all things | 
2 Sen. Every . here's ſo. What acl he haye 
borrow'd of ou | 9 
1 Sen. A thouſand pieces. 
2 Sen. A thouſand pieces: 
1 Sen. What of you? | 
3 Sen. He ſent to me, Sir here * comes. 


Enter Timon and attendants. 


Tim. With all my heart, gentlemen both and 
how fare you? 


1 Sen, Ever at the beſt, hearing well of your lord- 


ſhip. 
2 Sen. The ſwallow follows not ſummer more wil- 
lingly, than we your lordfhip. 


Im. Nor more willingly leaves winter: ſuch ſam- 


mer-birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not 
recompence this long ſtay : feaſt your ears with the 
muſick a while; if they will fare ſo harſhly as on the 
trumpets ſound ; we ſhall toꝰt preſently. 
1 Sen, I hope it remains not unkindly with your 
lordſhip, that I return'd you an empty meſſenger. 
Tim, O Sir, let it not trouble you | 
2 Sen, My noble lord. | | 
Tim. Ah my good friend, what Meer? | 
[The banquet b in, 
2 Se. Moft honourable lord, I'm e'en fick of 
ſhame, that when your lordſhip t'other day — to 
we, 1 was ſo unfortunate a beggar. 


Tim. 
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Tim. Think not on't, Sir. 

2 Sen. If you had ſent but two hours 8 
Tim. Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 


Lene 1 ether. ES 
cover'd diſhes! | 20 


DN 1 $08. Royal cheer, | warrant you. 


3 Sen. Doubt not that, if mony and the ſeaſon can 
ield it. | 
; 1 Sen, How do you? what's the news ? 
3 Sen. Alcibiades is baniſht : hear you: of it? 
Both, Alcibiades baniſh'd! 
3 Sen. 'Tis ſo, be ſure of it. 
1 Sen. How ? how? 8 
2 Sen. 1 ou upon w 82 
Tim. 1 Fends, will you dray near ? 2 
3 Sen, I'll tell you more anon. Here's a noble feaſt 
toward. | - 
2 Sen. This i is the old man Rill. 
3 Sen, Will't hold? will't hold? | 
g Sen. It does, but time will, and ſo — 
3 Sen. I do conceive. | 
Tim. Each man to his ſtool, with that ſpur as he 


would to the lip of his miſtreſs : your diet ſhall be in 


all places alike. Make not a city feaſt of it, to let the 
meat cool ere we can agree upon the firſt place. Sit, ſit. 

The Gods require our thanks. 

You great benefattors, .f prinkle our ſociety wich hank. 
fulneſs, For your own 1 ts, make your ſe ſelves ais*d : 
but reſerve ill to give, left your PR a be deſpiſed. Lend 
to each man enough, that one need not to another. 
For were Jour godheads to borrow of men, men would 
forſake the gods. Make the meat beloved, more than 
the man that gives it, Let no 7 ly of twenty, be 
without 4 ſcore of villains. re fit twelve women 
at the table, let a dozen of — — be as they are 
The reſt of your fees, O gods, the ſenators of Athens, to- 
gether with the common lag of people, what is amiſs in 
= you gods, make ſuitable fr deſtruction. For theſe 

u—as they are to me nothing, ſo in nothing 
10 1 and to nothing are they welcome, 
Uncover 
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Uncover dogs, and lap. 

— What does his lordſhip mean? | 
Some ether, I know:not. - 
Tim. May you a better feaſt never behold, 

You knot of mouth-friengles. oke, en lukewary 

Water 

4s your n. This ls Bens laſt. 

Who ſtuck and ſpangled oy "*__ Ractories, 

Waſhes it off, 2 your faces 

Your reaking — 4 Live lead, and long, 


- Moſt ling, ſmooth, derefted paraſites, 


Courteous eſtroyers, affable wolves, meek bane 
You mp of —— e ee ö ys, 
-and-knee ſlaves, vapors, minute-atks 
9 po and / beaſt; the infinite malad 
vou uite Ober What, d + WS go? 
Soft, take thy phyſick firſt— thou too and tho. 
Throwing the Hiſhes at them, and drives em ont. 
_ | will lend thee mony, -borrow none. 
in motion? heneeforth be no feaſt, 
When a villain's not a welcome 
22 houſe, ſink. Athens, henceforth chated be 
G Timon, mar, and all humanĩt [lx 
Ie enter che Senators. ; 
* ben. How now, my lords ? | 
2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Time's yl 
38 Sen. Puſh, did you ſee my cap? 
4 Sen. I've loſt my gown. * .. 
I Sen. He's but a mad lord, and neught but humour 
ſways him. He gave me fa jewel th' other day, and 


now he, bas heat dt ou of my of. — my 


jewel? 
2 en. Did you der cap? 
3 Sen. — 
2 e lyes own, 
I $63, Let's . 
+. Sen. Lord Timon's mad. 
3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 


24. One dayhogives us diamonds, = 
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 Hiithoutt the walls of Athens. 0 T 


Euter Tron, 
Nur me look back u on thee, O thon 
5 PA That girdleft in thoſe wolves! dive 


in the earth, 


e + +; incontinent, - [fools 

0 | Obedience fail in children; flaves and 

Pluck the grave wrinkled ſenate from the bench, 

And miniſter in their ſteads: To general filths 

Convert o!th* inſtant, green yirginity.! 

© Do't in your parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faſt, 

n. Aather chan render back; out with Rn x 
And cut your truſters throats, ound ſervants, ſteal; 
Large handed robbers your. grave maſters are, 

'' WM © And pill by aw. Maid, to thy maſter's bed; 

Thy miſtreſs is ot brothel. Son of ſixteen, 

* Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping ſire, 

And with it beat his brains out. Fear aad Piety, 

© Religion to the pods, peace, juſtice, truth, y 

© Domeſtick awe, night. reſt, and neighbourhood, - 

* Inſtrution, manners, myſteries and trades, 

Degrees, obſervanees, cuſtoms and laws, 

* Decline to your confounding contraries! 

And yet confufion live! s incident to men, 

* Your potent and infectious fevers heap 8:7 

On Athens, Tipe for ſtroke! Thou cold Sciatias, 

Tripple our ſenators, chat their limbs halt 

As lamely as their manners. Luſt and liberty 

Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth, * 

* 


14 Timon vf Ar ug u. 


Uncover dogs, and lap. 

— What does his lordſhip. mean? | 
Some ether, I know not. 
Tim. May you a better feaſt never bebe, 

You knot of mouth-irientiee molke, Amon 1 

— * _—_ 
AIs your | - This ls Jim's laſt. 
Who ry and 2 ng We — 


Waſhes it * and your faces 
Your reaking villany. Live loath'd, and long, 
- Moſt falling eech, deteſted paraſites, | 
Courteous eſtroyers, affable wolves, meck bars, 
You. fools of fortune, trencher:friends, / time-ſlies, 
898 ſlaves, « s, and minute. jat k 
Of man and beaſt; the infinite malad 

you quite O'er !l— — What, dot thou go? 
Soft, take thy phyſick firſt— thou too and thou 
Throwing tho Hiſhes at them, and drives em out. 


Sta will lend thee mony, borrow none. 

Wha! all in motion ? . — be no feaſt, 

Whereat a villain's not a welcome 

22 houſe, ſinle At hans, henceforth hated be 

bar Ta, mar, and all humanity )! [Ex 
4-03 1 10 Re enter the Senators. J 

112 b. How how, my lords? 

2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timew's ry! 

. -3 Sen. Puſh, A you ſee my cap? 

4 Sn. I've loſt my gawu. 

1 Sen. He's hut a mad lord, and nought but humour 

ſways bim. Ale gave meta jewel th' other day, and 


now he. has heat d out f cy f. 3 my 


jewel? 
2 Sen. Did you dem cap? 
Sen. Here tis. 
— Here lyes my gown, 

1 Sen. — no ſtay. 
+ 2 Sex, Lord Timon's mad. | 
3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 
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1 . . SNN J. 
ine, ne woll of Athens. 


{wah 1 


Enter Truox. 


— gn upon thee, 0 chon 
t girdleft in choſe esl dive 
in the earth, 


1 +x incontine 8 [fools 
$1 Pl Obedience fail in bilttren ; flaves and 
© Pluck the grave wrinkled ſenate from the bench, 

© And minilte r in their Reads: To general filths 
Convert o2th* inſtant, green 155 inity.! 

Doi t in your parents eyes. pts, hold faſt, 

e Aacher- an render back; out _— knives, 
And cut your truſters throats, Bound ſeryants, ſteal 
l Er e handed robbers your. grave maſters are, 

pill by law. Maid, to thy maſter's bed; 

, « Thy miſtreſs is -6*th* brothel. Son of ſixteen, 

© Pluck the lin'd cratch from thy old limping ſire, 
And with it beat his brains out, Fear and PletYs 

© Religion to che gods, peace, juſtice, truth, 
Domeſtick awe, night. reſt, and nei bourhood, 
Inſtruction, manners, myſteries and trades, 
Degrees, obſervanees, cuſtoms and laws, 

Decline to your confounding contraries! 

And yet confufion live! $ incident to men, 

* Your potent and infectious fevers 
© On Athens, ripe for ſtroke! Thou cold Sciatica, - 
* Cripple our ſenators, that their limbs halt 


As lamely as their manners. Luſt and lib 


Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth, h 
SM 


T4 Timon f ATHENS: 
That gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive, 50 
And —_— ſelves-in riot, SE: blains, , 
So nian boſoms, eir 
3 Be 3 20 1 : — ee, 
That their ſociety (as t iend ma 
© Be meer! — Nothing I'll 2 
© But nak as, thou deteſtable town! 
Take thou that too. with multiplying banns: 
Timon will to the woods, where he ſhall find 
Th unkindeſt beaſt much kinder than mankind. 
The gods confound (hear me ye good gods all) 
Th” Athemazns both within and out that wall; 
And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow, » 


To the whole race o — bigh low. Exit. 
—— — — — 
oy pre rey. | 
7, Timon *; Houſe." " 
Enter Flavius with to or thret feat. 


> fr PEAR. you mo good. maſter ene. where" 


Are we undone,” — 0. 1 — * 
Flav. Alack, my fellows, — Bond! 5 to you 
Let me be recorded by the ems gods 
I am-as poor as you. 
1 Ser. Such a Houſe broke! | 
So noble a maſter faln! all gone! and not 115 
One friend to take his fortune by the an — 
And go along with him? _——_ / 
Ser. As we do turn our backs | 
From our companion, thrown into his grave, 
80 his familiars to his buried fortunes 
« Slink all away, leave their falſe vows with him 
© Like empty purſes pick d: and his poor et. 
4 A dedicated 2 to the air, 
« With his diſeaſe of all-ſhunn'd poverty, 


o ber like A ns of cr fellys 
2. Enter 


— 


8. 


TIN T denke 14 | 


Enter other ſervants. : 


Fla. All br broken implements of à rul 77 Fouſe? 
3 Ser. Yet do pur h r T;mon's livery, 
That ſee I by pe; ** fellows, 
Serving alike in ſorraw, Leak d- is our bark, 
And we, * mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
t 


Hearing the furges threat: wemult all part 
Into the-ſea of air. 


Fla. Good fellows, all, 5 If 69 7 f 
The lateſt; of my wealth I'll Kare am 8 
Where- ever We ſhall meet, for Timon 
Let's yet be;fellows : ſhake! our heads, 7M 
(As 'twere: a knell-unto gur maſter's Reged)” 
We have: ſeen better days. Let each take 4 4 r 
Nay put out all pe; þande 3: net one was more. 
Thus part we rich in ſorrow, pa 


[He une then s "they on hone and | part feveral F 


Oh the 3 Wee thac glory brings us! 

Who would not wifh to be from wealth exempt, 

Since ziches point to miſery and contem a er 

Who'd be ſo mock'd with glory, as to 

But in a dream of ftiendſhip ?: 

To have 1 pomp, and al what ſlate compounds,” 

But only Fed like his vaniſh'd friends! 

Poor N20 8 lord! brought * by his own beart, p 

Undone by goodneſs: Rrange un ual blood, 

When man's worſt: ſin is, he does too auch good. 

Who then dares to be half ſo l 

For bounty that makes gods, does By. men. 

My, deare lord, bleſt to be moſt accurs'd, 

Rich only to be wretched; thy great fortunes 

Are bro? thy chief afflictions. Alas, kind lord! 

He's flung in rage from this ungrateful ſeat 

— monſtrous friends: age has he with him to 
179 — or that * hich can command it : 

ollow and enquire him out. 3 
MM ever ſerve his Tony with my beſt will, 


Whilſt 1 _ _ 1'll be his ſteward ft. 1 


Vor. . 
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SCENE 


1 


— —  — 


ee ee f * 


- 
— 
+ 


Whoſe' 


The 
TO 


Gold? 5 
No g 

Roots, you clear heav'ns! thus week of this will-mak 
Black, white; foul, fair; Wrong, ght; . 
r nobir; old, young; coward; Valiant. 


- 
. 
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IV 


Rotten humid 


Fam no idle votariſt. 


7 greeze, or ſtep, or degree. 


golden fool : * Alt 1s 

level in our curſed natures 
Then be abhorr'd, 

of men. 
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Tim. I Blefled breedi 
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i 


ſun,” ei edt 
: below ivy fiſter w orb 
Inſet the Air. Wind brothers of = changed 
procreation, fehdenee, and rh 
Scarce is dividant,” touch with foveralforrames, 
—— — 2 -Not'ev'n — 
"ores hy' can Hear grent farc, 
But by contempt of e = Rr 
Raiſe me this begyar, and deny 
The ſenator ſnall bear contempt Wanne 
The beggar native honour: | 
It is the paſture Tards the 5 0 
The want that makes him lean. 
In purity df manhood, ta 
And ſay, this man's a flatterer? 
So are they all, for every 1 
Is ſmooth'd by "that below. 
Ducks to the 
There's not 
But dire ct wat 
All feaſts, ſocieties.” and thron 
His ſemblable, yea himſelf,” Tynan difdaing, 
Deſtruction Phang mankind! Bai 


chm ord, 


rs Ades, 


que, 


eld me roots! 
Digging the earth, 


Who ſeeks for better of thee: ee his“ 
With thy moſt operant poĩſon. What 2 here ? 
Pins ittering, precious 804 | 


15 1 


©. You 
a All's obloquy. 
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Tron F Avwans: 14 
vou gods ! why this? whatthis? you gods? Why, this 
* Will lug your prieſts and ſervants from your ſides: 
, * Pluck out men's FRETS below th r heads, 
his yellow ſlave 
i Knit and break religions; bleſs th' rd; 
k « Nakorts hoar leproſie ador d; place thieves, 
And give them title, knee, and 1 
« With ſenators on the bench: this is it 
That takes the wippen'd widow wed again; 
* She, Wm the ſpittle Hötife and alcerous'fores = 
Would caſt the gorge at, this embalms 10 ſpicet 
ö To th* April day again. Come, damned earth, 
1 * cummon whote of mankind, that putt'ſt odds 
the rout of nations, 1 wil make thee © 
© Do > right nome | Mares, Far off. ] Ha! 2 
ba I TB rh att ge (Meng d f) 
thee— thau'it go 
e fl pers of thee 150 ey 
ou ut for d. { Keeping ue 84 


S GENE IV. 


Enter Aleibiades with drum and fife in warlike manner, 
an Pbrynta and Timandra. 


Ale. What rt. 1 there? ſpeak, 

Jim. Aba 3s thou art. Eke gnaw thy heart 
For ih. ſnhewing me pe the eyes of man. 

Alc, What is thy name? is man ſo hateful to thee, 
That, art thy, felf à man? 

= 2 am Mjſaxthropos, and hate mankind, 

For thy part, I do wiſh, thou wert a dog, 
That 1 might love thee ſomething. 

Alc. I:know thee well: 
But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd and ſtrange. 

Tim, I know thee 1997355 more than as I know thee 
I not deſire to know. Follow thy drum, 
With, man's blood paint the ground, gules, gules, 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel, 


What” 


ed 


Wa what ſhould war be? this fell whore of thine 


in her more deſtruction than thy ſword, 
G 2 For 


OS ow uo — v es ous = ew XT — 


148 Taxon: of ae 
er all her cherubin ooxk. * N 


Pbry. T s rot oft!?! oe OI : 
Tim. e main 7 rot return T' 
To thine own lips again, 1 


2 How came the noble Timon to this change? B 
Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to Wy S 5 
But then renew I could not like the mom: 
There were now no ſuns to borrow of. 
Alc. Noble Timon, what friendſhip may I Jo (hee! 
Tim. None, but to maintain my rien. | 
Alc. What is it,  Tamon ? | 
Tim, Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none. If In 
thou wilt not promiſe, the gods plague thee, for thou : 
art a man: if thou doſt perform, confound thee, = 
508 art a man. 
. I've heard in ſome fort of thy wn 
Tim Thou ſaw'ſt them when I had proſſ rity. 
Alc. I ſee them now, then was a bleſſed time. 
Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 
Timan. Is this th' Ai henian minion, whom the world 
Voic'd ſo regardfully ?.. ?: 
Tim, Art thou and: | 
Jiman. Les. ann ziel wat 
Tim.Be a whore ſtill: they love thee not that uſe thee; 
Give them diſeaſes, leaving with thee their Juſt : 
Make uſe of thy ſalt hours, ſeaſon the ſlaves 
For tubs and baths, brin down the ee 0 
To th' fubfaſt, and the diet. | 
Timan. Hang thee, monſter! 
Alc. Pardon him, ſweet Timandra, for his wits 

Are drown'd and loft in his calamities. 

TJ have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 

The want whereof doth daily make revolt 

In my penurious band. I heard and griey'd, 

Haw curled e mindleſs of thy Worth, 

2 th pl great deeds, when neighbour ſtates, 

But for thy ſword and fortune, trod upon them 
Tim, 1 4 'ythee beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
Alc. L am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 
Tim. How Joſt thou ff, him, whom thou dof 
trouble? Y Tad 


* 2 


— we, * * — 


E61 _ Cry 


TixmoNn'f ATRENS. 748 


Jad rather be alone. 
Alc. Why fare-thee well, 
Here's gold for thee, 
Tim. Keep it, I cannot eat it. 
Alc. When L have laid proud Athens: on a heap— 
Im. War'ſt thou gainſt Athens? 
Alc. Ay, Timon; and have cauſe. 
Tim. Wen gods confound chem all then in thy e con- 
ue i S507 011) | 
And * Thee; when thou haſt conquered... 
Alc. Why me, Timon? 
Tim, That by killing of villains 
Thou waſt born to conquer my country. 
Put up thy gold. G0 on; here's gold, go on > - 
* Boas a planetary plague, when Fove: | - 
Will o'er ſome high-vic'd city hang his raiſun- 
In the fick air: Let not thy ee skip one, 
* Pity not hohour'd age for his White beard, 
© He is an uſurer. Strike me the matron, 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, | 
* Her-felf's a'bawd,* Let not the virgin's cheek 
Make foft thy trenchant ſword ; for thoſe milk-paps 
That thro h the window-barn bore at mens eyes, 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ, 5. 
Set them down horrible traitors. Spare not the babe 
Whoſe dimpled ſmilesfrom fools exhauſt their mercy z- 
Think it a baſtard,” whom the oracle 
Hath doubtfull pronounc d thy throat ſhall cut, 
And mince it ſans remorſe. Swear agaiaſt objects, 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes; 
Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 
Nor ſight of prieſt i in holy veſtments bleeding, | 
Shall — a jot, There's. gold to pay thy ſoldiers, - 
Make large confuſion; and thy fury ſpent;.. -; --*\ 
Confounded be thy ſelf.; Speak not, be gone. 
Alc, Haſt thou 80d yet? 
I'll take the gold thou giy'ſt me, not thy elek. 
Tim. Doſt thou, or oft thou not, heay' n's curſe * 
on thee. 
Both. Give us ſome gold, good Timon ; "baſk thou- 


2 more? G 3 Im. 


— — - 
——— $a. 


170 TIMON ef ATHENS. 
Tim. Enough to make a whore forſwear her Wade, 


And to make whore a bawd. Hold up, you ſluts, 11 
Your aprons mountant, you're not athable, T 
Although I know you'll ſwear, terribly ſwear: 4 
Into ſtrong' ſhudders and to heavenly agues T 
Th' immortal gods that heat you: 4 * oy oaths i 4 
T'Ml truſt to your conditions, be whores ſtill. 7 
And he whoſe piviis breath ſeeks to convert you, lud 
Be ſtrong in whore, allure him, burn him up. 4 
Let your clofe fire predomitate his ſnoak; _ 
And be no turn-coats : yet may: your pains fix months 
Be quite contrary, Make falſe hair, and thateh _ Ti 
Your poor chin roofs with burthens: of the dead, „Sh 
Some that were hang d) no matter: 1 * 


with them; and whore on ſtill, «© Te 


ear them, b 
Paint 'til a horſe may mare upon your face 3 


A pox of wrinkles ! I 1 6 
Both, Well, more gold what then? „Ea 
Believe that we'll do any thing for gold. « Th 
Tim, Conſumptions ſow hh. al * 
In hollow" bone of man, 'firike their ſharp ſhins, * 
And mar mens ſpurring. Crack the lawyer's voice, e Yi, 
That he may never more falſe title plead, « Fre 
Nor ſound his quillets ſnriny. Haar the: Flamen, «© Fn 
That ſcolds againſt the ot fleſh; - TI 2 
And not believes himſelf, Dowtn with the noſe, « Go 
Down with it flat, take the bridge quite away + © Te 
Of him, that his particular to foreſee « Hi 
Smells -T the gen' rab weal. Make curl'd-pate ruffians . Ne 
bal p roa | > | 
And let the unſcarr*d' bra of the war 6 
Derive ſome pain from yu. Plague all; An 
That your activity may defeat, and quell Th 
The fource of all erection. There's mo , 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you; 
And ditches grave you all! | 
Both. More counſel with more mony, bougteous WW 1 
mon. * 4 A; 


Tim. More whore, more miſchief firſts. I've-given 
EP: 902 107, 5710! ; | _ 
| Alc, 


TIMO H ATHENS 1ft. 
, Strike up, the drum tew'rds Athens; farewel 


Tims * | 
If I thrive, well, “Il viſit, thee again. 
Tim, If 1 hope well, I'll never. ſee thee more. 
Alc; L never did thee harm. 
Tim, Yes, thor ſpok'ſt well of me. 
Alc. Calliſt thou that harm: 
Tim, Men daily find it. Get thee hence away, 
And take, thy beagles with. thee, 
Alc, We but affend him: ſtrike. Exeunt. 
SCENE V. k 
Tim, © That Nature being ſick of man's unkindneſs 
Should. yet be hungry! Common mother, thou 
© Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 
Teems, and feeds all; oh, thou! whoſe. ſelf-fame 
„„ "accu poll | | 
* ( Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is pufr) 
* Engeniders, the black toad and adder blue, 
* The: gilded newt,. and eyeleſs venom'd worm; 
With all th* abhorred births below criſp heav'n 
© Whereon: Hypgrioz's quickning fire doth ſhine; 
* Yield; him, who. all F human ſons do's hate, 
From forth thy pleateous, boſom, one poprroat! 
Enſear thy fertile and concegtious womb ; 
Let it no. more bring, out iograteful-man. 
Go great with. tygers, dragons, wolves and bears, 


NTeem with ne monſters whom thy upward face 
© Hath to the marbled manſion all above 
Never preſented — O, a root - dear thanks! j 
Dry up thy marrows, veins, and p -torn leas, | 
* Whereof ingrateful man with liqu'riſh draughts, | 
And morſels unctious, greaſes his pure mind, 

That from it all conſideration flips —— 


 'Y CENE Vi. 
Enter Apemantus, 


More man? pla ue, plague. 
Apen. I. — Sire ed hicher, Men report” 
Thou doſt affect my nianners, and doſt. uſe them. 
#4 G 4+ * Tim. 


. TIMOoN if ATHENs. q 


Tim. "Tis then, becalife thou doſt not keep a * 
Whom 1 would imitate; conſumption catch thee ! 
Adem. This is in thee a Fey but affected, 
A poor unmanly melancholy, ff 
From change of fortune. Why this ſpade? this place} 
This ſlave Fe habit, and theſe looks of care? 
Thy flatt'rers yet wear filk, drink wine, lye ſoft, 
Hug their diſeas'd perfumes, and have forgot 
97 ever Timon was. Shame not theſe Woods, 
utting on the cunning of a carpe. 
1 war a flatt'rer now, and ſeeł to debe 
By that which bas undone thee; hin nge th knee, 
And let his very breath whom thou'lt obſerve 
Blow off thy cap; praiſe his moſt vicious ſtrain, 
And call it A . Thou waſt told thus: 


Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapſters, that bid F 


To knaves, and all approachers: *Tis molt juſt 
That thou ny raſcal : hadſt thou wealth again, 
Raſcals ſhould haye t. Do not aſſume my Likeneſs. 
Tim. Were I like thee, I'd throw away my ſelf. 
Apem. Thow'aſt caſt away thy ſelf, being like thy (elf, 
So long a mad-man, now a fool. What, S think thou 
« That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 


« Will ns: thy ſhirt on warm? will theſe moiſt trees | 
v 


* That have out-liy'd the eagle, page thy heels, 


And skip When thou point” #0 out? will the cold brook. 


© Candied with ice, cawdle th morning taſte; 


© To cure thy ofer-night*s ſurfeit? Calf the creatures 


© Whoſe naked natures live in all the ſpight 

© Of wreakfut heay'n, whoſe bare 'unhouſed trunks 

* To the confliting elements expos'd, 

© Anſwer meer nature; bid them Au N 

« Oh! thou ſhalt find: 
Tim. A fool of thee ; "depart. 
Adem. | love thee better pure ver 1 ad. 
Tim, I hate thee worſe. : 


Tim. Thou flatt'reſt miſery q ? 

Adem. I flatter not, but ſay thou art a eig 
Tim,” Why doſt thou ſeek me out?! oo, 
\"Apem. To vex the. Tim, 
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Tim. 2 a villain's office, or a fool's.. = 

Doſt pleaſe thy ſelf in't | rd | 
Apem. Ay. 19070 nod : 6 
Tim. What! a knave den | 
Apem. If thou didſt put this ſowre cold habit on 

To caſtigate thy pride, twere well; but thou 

Doſt it enforeedly : thau'dit courtier be | 

Wert thou not; beggar. Willing miſery 

Out- lives incertain pomp; is crown'd before: 

The one is filling ſtill, never compleat; 

The other, at high wiln: Beſt: ſtates, contentleſs, . 

Have a diſtracted and moſt wretched being, 

Worſe than the worſt, content. 

Thou ſhouldſt deſire to die, being miſerable; 
Tim, Not by his breath, that is more miſerable. 

Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm 

* With favour never claſpt; but bred a dog. 

Hadſt thou, like us, from our firſt ſwath 8 

* Through ſweet degrees that this brief — affords, . 

To ſuch, a$zmay: the. paſſiye drugs of it 

Freely command ; thou wouldit ka have plung'd thy ſelf. | 

N In general riot, melted down thy youth 

In different beds of luſt, and — learn'd 

* The i icy precepts of reſpe&, but followed 

The ſugar'd game before thee. But my ſelf; 

Who 3d the the world as my confe&ionary, 

The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts of men 

* At duty more than 1 could frame employments ;. 

That numberleſi upon me tuck, a as leaves 

© Do on the oak; have with one winter's bruſh 

' Falls from their bo dughs, and left me open, r- 

For every ſtorm that blows, I. to hear t 

That never knew but better, is ſome burthen. n 

* Thy nature did commence in ſuff'rance, time.” , 

*: Hath made thee hard int. Why ſhouldſt thou hate men? 

They never flatter'd thee. What haſt thou given? 

It thou wilt curſe, thy father, that poor ra 

Muſt be thy ſubject, who in ſpight put ſtu 

To ſome ſhe-beggar, and compounded t thee . 

Poor rogue hereditary, 3 be HAM | 

> 5 Ie. 


% ——ů³“n oo ee 


- — — - - 
— —— 
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If thou had{t'not-been.the worſt of men, 


Thou hadſt been knave and flatterer. 
Adem. Art thou proud yet? 


Zim. oy that I am nor thee? | the 
A that T was no ee | At 
Tim, I. chat I am one now. Wit ; 
Were all the wealth I have, ſtint up in * 2 11 1 - 


| I'd give thee leave to hang it. Ger thoe gone on 
That the whole life of In 
Thus would I eat — 1 \Eating: @ root. , 
Apers, What wotldft thou have to Athens 
Tim, Thee'thither ini-a'whirlwinds Gd aik,- 
Tell them there I have gold; look, fo L have 
Adem. Here in no wſEfor gold? x 
Tim. The beſt and trueſt: 
For here it ſleeps, and does mo hired atm. 
Apem. Where lyſt nights, Timon7” 
wits one ws» inn $03 22h - 
thou a-dxys; Aemuntuc ? 
Apem, Where my ſtomach finds mear; or rather 
where I eat it. 
Tim. Would poiſon were obedient; auer ay 


mind. 
Atem. Whete would thou ſend ir? 
Tim, To ſawee thy diſnes. | 
Adem. The middle of humanity: thou dest, 
bat the extremity of both ends When thou waſt in 
thy 979 and thy perfume, they mocht thee, for too 
oltty ; K thy-rigy n ee A 1 


£ 


= Y 2 — — ht. 
= * — ** * — 
"=" þ 4 ba # | "_— bs. AM td WF _”” _—_— _— _ - 
& | - 41 


* e er 5 i, K 
A ere mend t 
Ts, füt mend thy 75 take a0 thy ſe 
I. So 1 ſhall Bad my own, by 15 25 
Tim, Tis not well mended ſb, iris hut bockt; 
If nor, I would it wert. 
ew. What wowdr' chou, o " oP 
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art deſꝑis d for the: contrary, © What things in the 
world — thou neareſt compare to thy —— 9 
Tm; Women neareſt; but men, mem are the things 
themſelves, W Hat wouldſt thou do with the world, 
Apemantus, if it lay in« thiy: power: 
Apemi Give it the beaſts, * of the men. 
Tim. Wouldſt thou have thy ſelf fall im the confuſi- 
on of men; 3 wick the ee 
4 Adi) 2:5 
_— 'K bealtly ambition, which the; gods 
© thee Vattain toi bf thou wert a lion, the fox would 
* begwile thee; if thou wert the hamby, the fox would 
* eatthee; if thou wert the fox, the lion would ſuſpecł 
* thee, when peradventure thbu-wert accus'd_ by the 
* aſs; if thou wert tlie afs, thy dulneſs would/torment 
© thee. and- ftill: thou liv'ſt bud as: ai breakfaſt to the 
« wolf, li thou wert the wolff thy greedinefs would 
* afliÞ thee; and oſt thou ſhould: hatzard thy life for 
thy dinner. Mert thou the unicorn, pride and wrath 
would confowit thee; and make thine own ſelf the 
* conqueſt of thy fury. Wert thou a bear, thou 
© wo aldt be kill” by Au horſe; wert thou @ horſe, 
*' thdu'/wonldſt be ſeized by the! — wert thou a 
© leopard, thou wert german to the and the * 


Ir 


the contrary, There's a medler Mi eat it, 

Tim, On what I hate, I feed not. 

Ape; Doſt hate a medler > 

Tim. Ay, though it look like thee. 

Adem. An Wi hadſt hared mediers fooner, thou 
ſhouldit ve loved thy ſel better chow. What man 
didſt thou eve o warkviſe; that war beloved after 
his means? 

Tims, Who-withoicheſs Sodeg ds mite of, didſt 
thou ever now belbved ? 

Apen My fete 

Im. Luadbrfand thee, chow had ſome means to 


koep 
Tem. Wharchiogs, or. % nν,eca * 
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rolf thy kindred were 2 on thy life. All thy ſafe- 


were remotion, and thy defence abſence. What 
c hęaſt couldſt thou be, that were not ſubject to a 
*. beaſt? and what a beaſt art thou already, and ſeeſt 


© not thy loſs in transformation 


Apem. If thou couldſt pleaſe me with ſpeaking to. 


me, thou might'ſt have hit upon it here. The com- 
momwealth of Athens is become a foreſt of beaſts. 

Tim, How has the aſs _— the wall, chat — art 
out of the city? 

Apem. Thou art the mn of all the fools alive.: 

Im. Would thou wert clean _—_ por ** Aird 
A plague on thee! | 

Thou art too bad to curſe. 


Aßem. There is no leproſie but what thou ſpeak'ſt. 


J u 11 beat thee; but I ſhould infect my hands. 


I would my tongue could rot them off. 
12 Away thou iſſue of a mangy dog! | 
Choler does kill me, that chou are art alive; 

1 ſwoon'to ſec thee. - 1 Jo + 


* 27 Would thou wouldſt bunt! 
Aw 


thou tedious —— am. fore 1 lhall 


lots ſtone y thee, ram: 
Adem. Beaſt! 
Tim, Slave! : 
_ —_ inf 255591 


Tim. rogue! _—y ; 
1 am * I we alſe world, — will ove noogin 
But ev'n the —.— neceſſities — — Monit el. 
Then Timon pre ſently prepare thy grave; TL 
115 where the ligh * of the ſea 3 1 
grave-ftone x Hg make thine epitapb, - 


2K © ⁵ðͤ „„ „„ 0 — 2 „ „ „ 255 


That — in me, at others lives ma laugh. by 


£-O-thou ſweet king - killer. rs % ve. 
[Looking op the. geld. 


« 'Twixt natural ſon and lire !- thou bright de filer 
©; Of. Hymen's pureſt bed: thou yaliant Aars, 

Thou ever young, freſh, loy'd, and cr, 
8 Whoſe bluſh doth thaw rhe. conſecrared: ſuow, 215 
85 b. 


A K RK a » ww 
me 
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- in. Al villains — by thee, alga: * 


* 
Of 


9 
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That lies on Dian's lap! thou viſible god, 

« That ſouldreſt cloſe impoſſibilities, 

And mak'{ them kiſs ! that fpeak ſt with every tongue 

© To every purpofe Oh thou touch of hearts? _ 

. Think thy flaye man rebels, and e 

Set them — confounding CTA N 

„May have the world in 

Adem. Would twere ſo, Fc 

But hot till I am dead. 

Thou wilt be throng'd to 
Tim. Throng'd to? 
Apem, Ay. ft 
Tim, Thy back, I pr'ythee; rk abiid. | 
- Apem, Live, and love th miſery; au 407% -, 

Tim. Long live ſo, and ſo die, I am quit. 
Apem. Mo things like' — Timon, and 
abhor them. The plague of company . upon thee; 

I will fear to catch it, and give way. When 1 know: 

not what elſe to do, I'll ſee thee again. | 
Dm. When there is A but thee, thou: 

ſhalt be. * I had rather be a beggar's dog 


a "If WHT „i, a, e ee 
907 uff iS 0 E N E VI | 


2, 1 BE Thieves, © 


1 Thief. Where ſhould he have this. 8% 071 It ume 
poor fragment, fome lender ort of. his remainder 2 
the meer want of gold, and 7 7 off of friends, 
drove him into this me 

2 Thief. It is nois'd he bach 2 naſs'of nisse 

3 Thief. Let us make the — 5 upon him; if he care 
not for't, he will-ſupply us eaſiby: if he covctculy. 
reſerve it, how ſhall's ©,” wake 105 107 v1 
A Thief. . 3 for bears it not about him: tis 

1 Thief, Is nov this bet. 502 LE 

All. Where? 8717 en qo 5 5215 

2 Thief. Tis his deſcri ion) : eb le T9 

Thi. He; I. know him. 


177 


17 


1117 
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, All, Save thee, Mö. el zn 298] 17 2 
Tim, Now thieves. got de {01 
Al. Soldiers; not thieves. | af 
Tim. Both too, and: womens ſons, ady 

All. Wearenortliieves| — wem. wr” 
Tim, Your greateſÞ want is. you wantmbch of meat. yer 

Why ſhould you wane?i „tho earth hath! roots 1 


Within this mile break forth an hundred: ſprings; 
The oafts- bear maſts; rhe BMersſcarlet hips; 
| The bounteous huſwife nature oh each 
| _ Lays her full meſs before you, Want?! — . — 


1 Thief. We cannot live 2 graſs, on berries, water, 
As beaſts, and birds, and» fiſnes. 
Tim, Nor on ren chemſclves, be binde and 


fiſhes p 
You muſt eat . ebe! 
That wa — thieves: profeſt; th Jon Worte not 
In pes; for there b: boubdileſs:theft-- 
In In lied — aa Raſcals, 'thieves, — - 
Go, ſuck+the' ſubtle blood ps 
Till we ce high fever ſeeth your blood to: broth, 
And ſo ſcape hanging. Truſt not the. plrypdician;. | 
His antidotes are poiſon, and he ſſays 
More than you ou ro Take west and live together. 
Do villany, do, ſince yo roteſt to do't, 
Like workmen, I'll you with thievery. 
'The- fun 's ac thief, and with his greht attrction 
Robs the vaſt ſea. The moors an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire fie ſnatches from the ſan, = 
e ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſunge refolves 
The moon inte ſalt tears. The! earth's ai thief, 


That feeds and breeds bi a —_ 1 
om gen rab extremeitt> each thing! x thief, | 
e laws, your curb and whip, in rough: — 4 


Have: uneheck'd theft. Love not ybur ſelues, awa 

Rob one another, there's more gold; cut _—_—_ 

All that you meet are thieves: to Athens go, 

Break open ſhops, for nothing can you fteal 

But thieves do loſe it: ſteal not tefo-for-WHad) | 

Igive, and gold confound youhowſodyer! Ae tra 
1 5 3 Thing. © 


M 


. 


_ 
ol 
8 
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% Thief. Has almoſt charm'd me? from my proſec. 


ſion, by perſwading; me to it. 
1 Th but 'Tis in the malice of mankind, that he this 


adviſes us, not to have us thrive-in our. myſtery. 
2 Thief. 1'll believe amen enemy; anF-giys o- 


ver my trade. 


1 Thief, Lev. ws: Gieſte ſary peace in. Athens; thei re is: 
no — ſo miſerable but man may * aus. j* „ 5 
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A8. F.. SCENE 1. 


The Wii 4 Fimo Cave. 
Buer FlxAtS'to Timon» 
PF AVI vs. 
ou 
e den and ande mal 9 


lord: 


| Full of of deny and failing *' oh wonu⸗ 


And wonder of good deeds; evitly, be. | 

9 Tr ow! 

What chang ge of honour deſp'rate yang has. . 

What viler ing the — than fri 

Who can pting noble leſt minds to baſeſt, end ? 

How rarely does it meet with this time” s guiſe, 

When man was Wiſht-to love his enemies: 

Grant 1 may ever love, and rather woo. _ 

Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that 40% 

H'as caught me in bis eye, 1 will. 2 nt 

My honeſt grief to him and, as my lor 

5 l ſerve hich with ny libs My arch eaten 1 

12 Away: w r | ; 

Fla. Have you forgat-we, ane act 


0 Timon of Ar nN [ 
Tim; Why doſt ask that? 1 have forgot all men} 


| Then if tho nteſt that thou att an Ex 
Thave forgot bees * | 
Fla. An honeſt feryant: eren j1 Do 
Im. Then L know thee bed oe sd H et » 70 
1 ne'er had honeft man about me, al! Sut 
175 were knaves, to ſerve in ate to villains Th 
The gods are witneſs, Getsh en ohen Du 
Ne. er 1 won ſteward wear a truer grief Cal 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. Fol 
| Tim, What, doſt thou weep ? come nearer, then 1 Til 
. 10 5 thee, 1 Fo 
Becauſe thou art-a » an al : To 
'Fliaty ank ld, who noſe es do — give, di N- 7 
* or through luſt, w © lenghter. Pity's ſleeping); He! 
Strange tickes !? at weep Wich nt wich Ha- 
| weep *. But 
Fla. I be to know me, AR lord, Hat 
Teaccept my oÞr „and whilſt this poor wealth laſts, But 
To entertain me as your ſteward. 4 ill. Ere 
Tim. Had I a ftewa Wh 
Sg true, fo juſt, and now ſo comfortable ?:? Del 
It almoft turns my dangerous nature . an. 
Let me behold thy face: ſurely; this man 17 Anc 
Was born of woman. | F 
Forgive.my gen'ral and exceptleſs nee * 1 
I, ſober gods! L do- proclaim 7 Stay 
Oue honeſt man: miſtake me not, but one. Ne? 
No more I p ray, and he's a teward, | - "61's , | 
How fain would 1 have hated all mankind, 


And thou rede em ſt thy ſelf : bub all ſave least 

1 fell with curſes: N held i eso vis po" 

Methinks thou art more honeſt now chan wiſe 1 01 % 

3 2 u. U e ha and betraying me.. 

| have ſooner got another ſervice to 

Yr a many ſo. arrive at ſecond maſters, - 

Upon, their firſf lord's neck. But tell me true, 

* I muſt ever doubt, chough ne'er ſo — 4 , 

Is not thy kindneſs ſubtle; cov tus, | 

A uſuring kindneſs, as nich men deal gits, H 1 
: Expecting 
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Expecting in return twenty for one? 

Fla. No, my moſt worthy maſter, (in whoſe breaſt ; 
Doubt and ſuſpect, alas, are plac'd too late,) 
You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did feaſt; 
Suſpect ſtill comes when an eſtate is leaſt, | 
That which I fhew, heay'n knows, is meerly loves 
Duty, and zeal, to your unmatched mind, 
Care of your food and living: and believe it, 
For any benefit that points to me 
Either in hope, or preſent, I'd exchange | 
For this one wiſh, that you had power and Weakly” 
To requite me by making rich 'your ſelf, 

"Tim. Look thee,” tis ſo; thou fingly honeſt man, 
Here take; the gods out of my miſer 

i 


Have fent thee'treaſure, Go, live rocks and app. 
But thus condition d; Thou ſhalt build from men: 
Hate all, curſe all, ſhew charity to none 
But let the famiſht fleſh ſlide from the own, 13 ens 
Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to do * 2 
What thou deny' to men. Let priſons now em. 
Debts wither em; be men like blaſted woods, 
And may diſeaſes lick up their falſe bloods. 
And ſo — and thrive. 
Fla, O let me ſtay and comfort you, my maſter 
Im. If thou hat'ſt curſes, 
Stay not, but fly, whilſt thou art bleſt and fade! 9 102 
No'er ſee thou man, and let me nel er ſoe the. 


— 
80 E NE III. 


Enter Poet and 1323 


Pais. As I took note of The: place, it can t be ar 
here he abidees. 5 
Poet. What's to ene of him : dads: the ru- 

mour hold for true, that he's ſo full of gold? ES 
Pain, Certain.  Alcibiades reports it: Phrynia —.— 

Timandra had gold of him, he likewiſe nk 

ſtra gling ſoldiers with pronto _ N | 


gave. * Reward a mighty 


j 


'L 
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Poet. Then this breaking of his, has. been but a 
fathis friends? n 
| Pain, Nothing elſe: you ſhall, ſee him 2 Palm in 
again, and flouriſh with the higheſt; There- 
fore, tis not amiſs, we tender our loves to him, i in 
this ſuppos N diſtreſs of bis; it will ſhew honeſlly in 
us, and is very likely to load, our. purpoſes. with What 
they travel; far, if it be a, juſt baden repont. that 
goes of his having. 

Poet. What have you naw to preſent unto! him? 

Pain. at this time but my vifitation: only- 
1 will promiſe him an excellent piece. 

Poet, I muſt ſerve him: ſo,t0g; tell him. of an. in- 
tent that's coming toward him. 

Pain. Good as. the beſt; Premifhe is. the very air 
oth? time; it opens, the eyes. non. Perfor- 
mance is ever the dullet for LT „and but in the 
plainer and-fimpler: kind of the.deed, is quite 
out of uſe. TO 4.— 1s. Prop'h" courtly, and. fa- 
ſhionable; 2 isſa kind, of. will or teſtamenr,, 
which argiies a greas ſickneſs in his. judgment that- 
makes it. 

_ - Re-enter Timon frow his cave; n 


Tim. Excellent workmam ! oa eanſt not paint a2 
man ſo bad an thy ſelf. 

Poet, E am thinking whas! 1 ſhall: ſay 1 have 
vided: for him : it muſt be a perſonating of him Alf; 
a fatyr a ainſt the! ſbfinels6 profperity, with a dif: 
coy of the infinite flatteries that follow youth and 
opulen 

Es Mus thou-nieede! ſand: for 4: villain in thine 
own work ? wilt thou whip thine own. faules. in other 
men 2: do :fa;; I: have gold for thee, 

Poet. Na let's ſeek him. | 
Then do we ſin againſt our omi eſtate, 
When we may profit meet, and come doo late. 

Hain; True | 

* Fe the day ſerves, before blickcorter's: * 


„ 
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Find what thou want'ſt, by free. and, offer'd Ws. 

Come. - 

Tim: I'll meet you at the tyth ———_— 

What a. god's gold, that he is wor 

In baſer ae than. where, wine Need: 2 

'Tis thou that rigg?ft che bark, and plow'ſt the Me 

Getleft admired rev'rence in a ſlaye; | 
To thee be Aich pie and thy ſaints for aye , 

Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey! 

'Tis fit I meet them. 
Poet, Hail! worthy Timon. 
Pain, Our late noble maſter. 

Tim, Have I once liwd to ſes two honeſt men? 
Poet, Sir, having often of your, boun * 1 

Hearing you were reti d, your friends 

Whoſe eſs, natufes,. 5 abliorred ite 2 | 

Not all the whips of heav'n are large enough 

What! to you! 

Whoſe ſtar-like nobleneſs gave life and influence 

To their whole, being! 1 am rapt;. and cannot 

Cover the monſtrous, us bulk of" ingtatitude 

Wich any ſize of words. 

Tim, Let it go, naked. men. may. ſee't che better t 

You that are Aa by being what you ares 

Make them ws! feemagd, known. | 
Pain, He, my 

Have travell'd in the great ſhower $5 your . 

And ſweetly. felt it. 

Tim, Ay, you're honeſt men. 
Pain. We're hither. come to oe vou our ſerviee. 
m. Moſt honeſt men! why: how. ſhall 1 requite you ? 

Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 

Both, What we can dv, we'll do; to do, you ſervice. 
Tim, * honeſt men; you've; heard that I have. 
0 

Im A. you. have, ſpeak truth, 25 are honeſt men, 

Foy So/it. is faid,, my noble but therefore 


. nor 1, 
2 8 honeſt man; thou draw ee 
van in all Athengy thoufrt- indeed: the beſt, 15 244 
Ou 


10. rie Rabav Legit: of 


Thou counterfeit'ſt molt lively; wean 3.206 

Pain. So ſo, my lord. 

Tim. E'en (5. Sr as T fay —— And for « 
Why thy verſe [wells with ſtuff fo fine and 
That thou art even natural in thine art. 
Bur for alf chis, my haneft-natur'd frien friends, 
1 55 n ſay von have a little fault, 

monitious f in Fo, | ak vim 15 


y fiction, 
ootb, 


12 Tue pains to 
ad. Beſeech your honour. . *. 
To make it known to us. 3 | 
Im. You'll take it it. LP 2. 
Boh. Moſt thankfully, =. lord. 4997 . 
Nn Win yon indeed? | N N 
Both. Doubt it not, wort TY - hh 
Tir. There's ne'er a one of you bt fs Fan 
That mightily deceives you. 2 
Bor. my. lordꝰ | 
Tim. Ay, th, pant you hear him cog. fo him Alendie 
Know his groſs patchery, love and feed him, 
Keep in your boſom, yet remain aſſur't thy 
That he's a made-up villain, ” PR WAR 1! 0 
; Pain, 1 know nohe ſuch, 'my lord. e 
Poet. Nor I. 15 n rue * gold, 
Tim. Look you, I love ou we ou 
Rid" me. theſe Julias "ck your- companies * 


o Ji; 


a em, or ſtab them, drown them in a draught, 


und them by ſome courſe, fad, come to me, 
I'll give you gold enough. 
Both. Name them, my lord, let's know wem. 
Nm. Lou that way, and vou this; but two 
in compa ny | 
Fach man . l fingle and Hh 
Yet an arch villain beer s him com 
If where thou art, two "villins ſhall = dic 
[To. rhe Pair: 
conte nor near bis. — -If thou wouldſt'not reſide 
| [To the Poet. 
But where one villain is, thes him bandes D 
Hence, pack, there's gold, ye came for gold, ye —_— 
u 


* 5 


SA 


Tine of ATHBNG. 16 


You have work for me; there's your ent hence 
You are an alchymiſt, make golck o E "1 4 
on raſcal dogs. [Fearing and rol m out, 


SCENE: nm.” 


. 5 1 - | 14 1802 


1 ee er LO 
Fla. It is in vain dere tit Time 


For he is ſet ſo 'only/to'himſelf, 1 7 747 
That nothing but himſelf which looks like man” 
Is friendly with him. 
1 Sen, Bring us to: his- cave... | 2 f ' 
It is our part wr promiſe to th" wn 24. 
To . k with Gato MOIST RR NG r 420 201 
1 At all — — 20 112941 1187 q 


Met are not {tilt the ſame; mend and ie 
That fram'd him thus. Time with his fairer d 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, e 
The former man may make bim 3 bony us to him, - 
And chance it as it may. 

Fla, Here is his cave: 811 * 
Peace and content be deten lord Timan! * Nuss 4 
Look out, and ſpeak to friends: th' Xrhenians - 
by two of their moſt rev*rend ſenate greet bee; 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 


Enter Timon 3 * ey 


Tim. 8 Sun that comfort ſt, burn! W 
Speak and be hang'd; 
For each true word a bliſter, and each falſe 


Be cauterizing to the root o'th” tongue, 00 
Conſumi 88 FA bei „. © 
1 Sen, Worthy Timon. Wap 


Of none but fuch 25 ven. and you of 


Im. 
Timon. 
2 Sen. The ſenators of hw _ thee, Timon, 


Tim, I thank them. un would ſend chem back 
the plague, | * 
Could * it for tem. D 2199 ent: du 
e N 07 #102117 eee ee 
e ee 


0 * | 2 1 Þ * C : 


106 Triad uf Arn IJ 


What we are. erg foe our. le our ſelves, i hee z; 
The Senators, wi conſent of loye,: 
Lay a thee back id A thens; who 1 


| di es G 
For Ey bet PA - 
| f Tbey eas euere 
U now the 3 ae 


Pla emed 
A Rick Timon's aid, wo 4 ib! 


Of its own fall, reſt aid; 10 mars yi 
And ſends. atm to make; their ſorre ee 
Together with a . more fruighsl. 

en byrthe damn 


Than their offence can weigh 
— love and wealth, 


12 evi ſuch 
wall: te ch 3 W 


134 write in chee the ed 
Ever to them thine, Terre NE: 773 1 
im. You witch me in it, „ab ae, | 
Surprize me to the very brink,of 200026 - 
Lend mea fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, 
And n comforts, worthy ſenators. 
1 T {o: pleaſe thee: to return With us 


And Stone 8 thine asd ou, totale 
up: they ſhalt be met with thanks. | 


whiolate good name : 
— meal el, ee In 
Of Alcibiades th — . —— Wild" nnd d bg ; 
Who like a boar too lavage, doth root * | | 


The ca 
Allow? 
Live —— 


A 


His country's 1 — 
2 Sen. And es his cheating A 
gainſt the walls of Athens. = ; *ne 16-40 Th 
20 1. Ken Therefore, Tiſnon —— — In 
Tim. Well Sir, 1 will; 1 1 pn this — — So 
If Aletrades kill my coun 8 V 


dus know chis of — — - 

hat Timon cares not. If he ſack Fe 

And take — . oodly aged men by nee 

| Giving our holy virgins to the 3 _ 4 A 
| 


Gfreonmmelious, beaſtly, mad - brain 4 war; 


Then 


Pratonofo Ane. / 

Then det bn know, and rell him Tm n 
In pity of our Aged, and our youth, ? 
I cannot cktfe but tell him chat I care nee. 
And det him take tat wort ; for their — 
While you Have throats to ch ,r. For may (al 
There's mot 4 Whittle iti xh 
But 1 do prize it A my love, delore'- 
The reverend\{ throat in AH. — * 
To the protetrion vf che Por wou Sec, 
As tiieves to Keepers. 

u. Shy T5 N 

Tim.” was 'writmg 
It will be· Ee tomorrow, ' My. 2 , dates 
Of health aud Nwing, new begins to mend, 
And nothing me all dungs. Go, Wa. 
"Fe Mlcibiades yo plague; = his; 
Aad laſt ſo ! 

Sn. We peak in vam. 

Tim, But yet I love my country, and am des 
One that rejoices in the * wit, 
As edmmon brute doth 

1 Sen. That's well x 


"17, Tömmend me to my loving rountrymen. 
1 Sen. Theſe words become your lips, as they pafs 
thro' them. 


2 Sen. And enter in our ears like-great triumphers 
* their applauding gates. 
Tim. Cömmend me to chem, 
And tell them, that to eaſe them of their 
Their feats of hoſtile frokes, their aches, g 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throws 
That nature's fragi ile veſſel doth fuſtain A- 
In life's uncertain 2 I wil do © 
.Some kindneſs to them, teach them e pee 6 
Wild Alcibiades* wrath. 
2 Sen, -I like this 81 — will return again. 
Tim, 1 have a Tree 'whi ows here in my* 
That mine dw uſe. i 5 — to cut down, * © 


MALOLIS Tel ux dend, 
"Tell Abels, in the freuuence of degce, 


From 


— 


1 Tron r ArRANN. 
From high to low throughout, fat, 0 pleaſe Fro 


T ſt Mi&i let him, E 3 „ig 6 
Come uber —.— Tree . falr urs — 2 


. himſelf I pray,you- 
* ex hira — 6g * . 


Ela. 
Tim. Come not to .me- again,. but fay to. 4h 


e N 1 

U enched yerge: of e alte 

Which once a-day with his — fro ds a = 

The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover ; Thither. come, ot 

And let my grave- ſtone be Jour oracle. Our 

— let ſour words go by, ac „ 

What ig amiſt, plague an infection mend. mehd . 

— Ae mens werks, and, death, tl 
de; f beams 5 Times hath do | 

- [ERR imon 


21 1 'S 
1 Sen. His aiſcontents ate coupled to his, nature, - Oar 


Our hope in him is dead 3 
And flevin what other means is | 1 * . Till 
In our dead peril. Sivia Wit 
I un It n fwift en untl nos be The 
IIe 28110 81 As | 
nere — une Hav. 
ile v „r e 0 
9 8 ENE Fe, * 
tate 1. De Walks of Athetis. > 


Rowe two other Senators, "with a Meſſenger. | 
1 Sen. HOU U baſk painfully diſcover 452 1 be 8 file 


full as ey Path, 1 OY Z a 
mY. — ſpe laſt, | 5 
Beſides, his n promi ſes f nt an 2 . 


Ve ſtand much Mid, "4 chey bring not 


. Timon, 
\ I xg I met a courier, ons mins ancient friend, 


h L. part we were oppos d, | 
= our 1 44 —— 1 e 1 
, 


: 


From Aleibindes to Timon's cave, be 
Wich letters of -intreaty, which imported ob 

His fellowſhip ''th' cauſe _— * — ld Hheda 
In part for his fake mov d. ic Vlad Lon 


Enter the e Senators. ES: 3; W 


1 Sen. Here come our brothers... * 

3 Sen. No tall of Timon, nothing of 1 af pag 
The enemies drum is heard; and fearful ſcouring | 
Doth choak the air with duſt. In, and pre epare, 

Ours is the fall, I fear, our foes the ne e 


OV * ' » 


S. CEN. r 
Trumpets fend. Enter Alcibiades with bis gowers, 


Alc. Sound to this coward and laſcivious town. 
Our terrible approach. 

[Sound a purley. The Senators appear upon ; the walls, 
Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious meaſure, making your wills. 

The ſcope of juſtice. Till now my felf, and ſuch | 
As ſlept within the ſhadow. of your, power, 

Have wander'd- with QUr- traverſt arms, and br a, 7 
Our ary. v rms — (Now: e is, duſb, 


* 

[ > Ss 7 . * 1 4 =. AK. T1 1%: hes "3. 7's ä 
= —_— _— 

! 


Fn CER 


——— foes the ſnare. af [Exennt. 


Enter a ſoldier in the: woods, Fm ng. Timon. 
Sol. By all deſcription this ſhould be the place. 


Who's here? ſpeak ho. No anſwer mn — | 


What is cthis 2 emooo_s 7% 
Timeh is dend, who hath out · ſtreteht his ſpan, 
dome beaſt-read this; there does not live àa man. 


Dead ſure, and this his grave; what's on this tomb? 


I cannot read; the character 1'l take with Wax; 
Our captain bath in every figure skill, 
An ag'd interpreter; tho“ young in days: 


Before proud Athens he's ſet down by. Shit, AX 

Whoſe fall the mark of his aan, LE. . 
SCENE, exc, 1 ova HA nv | 

Vor, VI. K W hen 


TIM ON F A n 160 


I Tran F Atnrns. 
When crouching marroy in the bearer ſtrong 
Cries, of it re” 1 more: now breathleſs wron 
Shall ſit and rant in your great chairs of _ 
And purſy Inſolence ſhall breik this wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 
1 Sen. Noble and young; 
When thy firſt griefs 'Were > bur; a meer conteit, 
Ete thou Ht Fowwer „ or wehad icauferro fear; 
We fent to-thee, to give -» #"- — 
To wipe ont our ingratitude, loves - 
Above their quantity, — + . 
2 Sen. So did we woo 
Transformed Times to our city s lere 
By bannble meſſage, and by promis'd means: 
We were not alf unkind, nor all deſerre 
The common ſtroke of War. 


* 


n (* IL 14 


181 ( et "71 0 
i 


1 Sen. Theſe walls of ours * 


Were not eretted by their hands, e 
Tou have receiv'd your grief: nor are they ſuch 
That thefe great totwits, —— — menen 
For private faults in cem. | | 
.2 Sen. Nor are{theyliving' oo 1 
Who were the metyes that you Att went our: 
Shame, *rhar hey Wanted ing in excefs, 
Hach brake their hearts, March on, oh noble lord, 
Into our city with thy banners ſpread, 
= decimation and a rithed death; 
thy revenges hunger for that food 


Winch mature loaths, take thou the deſtin'd tenth. F 


Aen. All hivemotioffendeds it 5 
For thoſe that were, it is e to take 
On thoſe that are. r : <rimes; fike to lands 
Are not inherited. Then dear countryman, 


W oma] Wr -/pae * 
— tc thou the eee dee. ws ic 0 
And by the hazarit'6f the ſpottodd de, | 
3 the 41 1 

1. Sen. All ve, r. 3 ne . 


TZz Mom of A Tus. 171 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thoſe kin 
Which in the bluſter of thy wrach muſt fall 
With thoſe that have offended; like a ſhepherd, 
Approach the fold, and cull ch' infected forth, 
But kill not all together. 

2 Sen. What thou wilt 17 "IP van! bet 
Thou rather ſhalt enforce ic with thy ſmile, 
Than hew to't with thy ſword. 3 

1 Sen. Set but thy foot rt 
Againſt our ramupir d gates, and they ſhall ope : 
S0 thou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, 

To ſay thow'It enter friend. 
2 Sen. Throw thy glove, - | 2268 365/174 
Or any token of thine honour elfe, i ©? 
That thou wik uſe the wars as thy redreſs, © . 

And not as our confuſion: all thy powers 3 

Shall make their harbour in our town, till xe 

Have ſeal'd thy full deſ ire. 1 
Alc. Then there's my glove, ir 

Deſcend, and open your uncharged ports: 

Thoſe enemies of Timon's, and mine own, - 

Whom you your ſelves ſhall ſet out for reproof, 

Fall, and no more; and to atone your 

With my more noble meaning, not a man 

Shall paſs his quarter, or effend the ſtream 

Of regular jullice in your city's bounds; 

But ſhall be remedied by publick laws 

At heavieſt anſwer, | 
Beth, 'Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. . 
Alc. Deſcend, and-keep your words. 


! 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. My noble general, Timon is dead, 


Entomb'd upon the very hem o'th' ſea, 

And on the grave-ſtone this inſculpture, which 
With wax I brought away; whoſe ſoft impreſſion 
Interpreteth for my poor ignorance, 


H 2 [Alc 


% 12 


** — eee 


310. '3 Dr 2 nn 4+% _ N eq? 


17200 [Aleibiades reads the d.]. 


hehe wratched con oe, gage, 8 
Seek not my name : gue conſume you: ca- a 
Here lye I Timon, has all living: mu did hate, 
Paſs by, nian fk but Yay y wor hers thy gin, 
ads Me rot Win 
"Theſe well expreſs in thee _ — ſpirits « 5g ** 
Thoꝰ thou abhorr dſt in u our, human grie 
Scorn'dſt our of pen flow, and thoſe our, droplets which 
From n nature fall ; yet rich concei 4, -. 
— on to make vaſt Neptune weep for eye 
On thy low grave; Yo pe Wii 
Is noble Tint Bi e Memory J A od 151 T 
Hereafter more e 


Jour city, 
A | And I winter al: Wi Fe d rl! : „* (7; , 


- 
£ 


Make war breed peac eftint war, make each 
4 Preſcribe-to other, et, as cache er's leach... . 
| I our drums fins. nit af 50 be "[Exennt, 7 
3 wrd enim OS act 10 actrmany 
4 does 30k % 235) iter z anon wor : 
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[| CORIOLANUS. 


* 


Dramatis Perſone. 


Alus Martius Coriolanus, a noble Roman, hand 
| by the common people. 
Titus Lartius, 2 Generals againſt the Volſcians, and 
? nius, | friends to Coriolanus. 
| Agrippa, friend-to Coriolanus, - 
Sicinius yy. Tribunes of the people, and mmi 
Junius Brutus, to Coriolanus. 
© Tullus Aufidius, General of the Volſcians. 
Lieutenant to Aufidius, 
Toung Martius, fon to 989 4 


Veld en to — 
Virgilia, wife to:Coniolanus. , 


** friend * * 


Roman aud volſeian Senators, Milet, Liger, 
Soldiers, Common People, Servants to Aufidius, 
and other Attendants. 


* 


We SCENE is partly in Rome and part) 
26 N eee ee 8 0 


The whole Hiſtory exa&ly follouꝰ d, and many of 
| the principal ſpeeches copy'd from the life of 
; | e in Plutarch. 


„FS“. 


CORIOL ANUS. 


nid WH — — 


ACT EF: 


SCENE I. 


4 Strat'in Rome: 
5 ENS? Citizens wt 05 
cl e ei | * 1 


ant CITIZ ER. * 
* EEFOR B we-proceed: any e. ber 


— — E 
o 
= BY Mme 
— Te, 


, ſpeak, 
1 Ci. Lou ate all denne to 
die than to famiſh ? 
: Al. Refolv'd; refoly'd,. - - * 
1 Cit, Firſt, you know, Gains pe BPH 
enemy to the people. 45" 
Al We know' t. 
1 Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 
own 2 Is't a verdid * ” 
No more talking on't, let' tbe } away, away. 
2 Cit, One word, good citizens. 
of 1 Ci. n the Patri- 
2 e what authority ſurteits on would relieve 
| bee rea would yield us but the * „ While 
| i — wholeſome, we might gueſs they relieved us 
nely : z. but they think we are too dear; the lean- 
0 H 4 neſs 


176 + ConroLanus. ROW 
I bas us, the object of our miſery, i is as an 


inventory: to particularize their abundance j our ſafte. 


rance is a gain to them. Let us revenge this with our 
pikes, ere we become rakes : for the Gods know, [ 


ſpeak this in hunger for bread, not in thirſt for re- 


VERgE. 


Artus: 
All ainſt hi ſt : he's a d the co 
. mortalty, | Agal bin fr be —— 11 0 4 al 


2 Cit. Conſider you what ſervices he has done for his 
country:? 

1 Crit. Very well: and could be content to give him 
Sen repre r't; but that he N being 
proud, 

All. Nay, but ſpeaktnot maliciouſly. : 

1 Cit. I ſay unto you, what he hath done W 
ke did it to that end; 32 85 ſoft· conſcie 
de content to ſay it was, G. bis country Thi it ro 
pleaſe his mother, and N e partly 15 1 he 
15, even to the altitude of bis virtue. 

2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you ac- 
count a vice. in him: yo muſt in nd ao 1 he 


EOVEerous, * 4 - 
1 Cir. If I muſt not, I need de been of aceu- 


ſations; he hath faules, with furplns, to tire in repeti- 
tion. ſhouts- withm, 


What ſhouts are thoſe? hs other gde o- th' city is riſen, 
why ſtay we prating here? to the Capitol 

All. Come, come. 
1 Cit. ot. who comes here? 


SCENE. 
Enter Menenius Agri ppa. 


«Pp = a 
«4 Hs 


1 Cit, Worthy Meneniu: Agrippa; one 45 bath al. 
© ways lov'd the people. 


1 Cit. * 1 = "gw; enough, » woul all _ reſt 
were ſo. 


9 7 - 4 * 
1 2; - o LED ad « w# 4 ” ths * - * 9 


£192! | | Man 
14 * 


2 — nl you proceed eſpecially againſt Caius 


. ” FRF _ *® 


_— 0 


* 


GOoNIO LAN Us. 177 


Men, What work's, my countrymen, in hand? 
where go you with your bats and clubs? the matter 
. , m 
56 Ci. Our buſineſs is not unknown td the ſenate, 
they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend 
to do, which now we'll ſhew 'em in deeds: they ſay, 

or ſuiters haye:ſtcong breaths, they ſhall Know we 
de Rrong (ms. to, oo 
Men. Why maſters, my good friends, mine honeſt - 
neighbours, will you undo your ſelves 
2 Cit, We cannot, Sir, we are undone already. 
Men. I tell you, friends, moſt charitable care 
Haye the Patricians of you; For your wants, 
Your ſufferings in this 5 ou may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your, ſtayes, as lift them - 
* the. man ſtate; whoſe courſe will on 
The way it kay: hors yer mn curbs , - * 
Of more ſtrong, lioks. Tr, than can ever 
Appear,in, your impediment. _ For the dearth; © 
The Gods, not the Patricians, make it; ande 
Your knees to them, not arms muſt-help, - Alack,” 
You are tranſported by calamity: 
Thither, where more attends you; and you flander © 
The helmg.o+h! ſtate, who care, for you, like farhers, - 
When you curſe: chem as enemies, i n 
2 Cit. Care for ui irue indeed, they ne*ercar'd 
for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore-houſes 
cramm'd with grain: make edits for ucts ro ſup 
port uſurers z, repeal-daily any wholeſome act eſtabli 
ed againſt the rich, and provide more piercing ſtatutes 
daily to chain up and reſtrain the 'popr, If the wars 
— us not up, "they will, and there's all the love they - 
ar us, a ar a fires; 
Men; Either you m n Aa. as 
Confeſs your Ares a SOT Pr Re es 
Or be accus'd of folly. I ſhall” tell O1 
A pretty tale, it may be you have heard it, 
But ſince. it ſerves my pur poſe, 
To ſcale t a, little more. . 
2 20s Well, ; 09150 H 3 4 L 2122 91914 > 14 
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I will Vvemure ; : a | 
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To fob 6 
* and't Tiers 


Corror nes 
T4 bear it, Sit =: et you muſt not think 
4 5 e with a tale: 79 


leaſe you, deliver. 


ere was 4 a time when all thi beit eser 


Kal 5.5 Nut the belly Deb 
That gnly its 4 l u lle r, 


T*'th* maid 


Still I. Le 


o'th' body; idle and badete, nur! 


: 


the Bray never bearing 
the reft; where th'other 'nfttuments 


Dia ſee, and hear, devife, inſtruck, walk; feel, 
And mutually participate, "did minifter 


Unto the ap 


Ante, ind Affection common 
er made the belly 


of * be whats bod Ne "te; be J anſw er. d. ; 
ell, What | 


22 Sir, 1 


u with a kind of ſnile, a 


Which ne'er hae half you lungs, but even be 
(For look yon, 1 maß make the _ fle 5 


As well as ſpeak ) it tauniti 
To the diſcontented members, the 


That envied 
As you 

Th 
Tie He Engl coown 


fteed 


rith other nit Bio 2 


— parts 
fax. 4 


his 
* 


it; even ſo mo 
tors, for thut 


E a Ba a balls I ane kat * 


1 che arni YL — . 
4 7 our hs 


Done Lage Kar they #2 of 
Mex, Whatiben? — for me this flow ſpenks; | 


What. then ? 


Ar het the, catmorane n rb ve \reftrin'd; y 


2 Cit, | 
Who i is the fir Geek 
* 8838 i hey did ern 
2 Ci. e former t co 
What could the belly Aer t 7 


"Fo 
» ©. 10 * M 1 
. 4 . A FA * 4. 
1 4 3 mY 
* f D. =. % 
8 If you'll be * 


m ratience, a whil by 37 
"2 Cis, Mare Io about it. 
Aen. Note me is, gogd friend; 


*. 


all tell you, | 
of what you have little 
of Rea the bly pal 


Yow 


fr sf &X-» MA 


% 


And you the mutinous members; for examine 


Contowates: 79 


Your moſt grave belly was deliberate, 
Not raſh, like his accuſers, and thus anſwer'd; 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he, 
That I receive the general food at firſt 
Which you do live upon; and fit it is, 
Zecauſe-T am the ſtere · houſe, 'and the ſhop 
Of the whole body. But if you do remember, 
I ſend it through the tivers- of your blood 
Even to the court, the heart, to th* ſear o'th* brain, 
And through the cranks and offices of man; 
The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins 
From me receive that natural — — | 
hereby they live. And though that all at once, 
You, my good friends; (this ſays the belly) mark me — 
2 Cir." Ay Sit, well, Well. 
Men. T k'all at once, cannot 
See what I do deliver out ta each, 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flow'x of all, 
And leave me but the bran. What fay you to't ? 
2 Cit, It Was an anſwer — how apply you this? 
Men, The ſenators of Rome are this good belly, » 


Their counſels, and their cares; digeſt things rightly, 
Touching: the weal 6'th* — of ah find © 
No publick benefit which you recerve, | 
Rut it proceeds or comes from them to you, 
And no way from your ſelves. What do you think ? 
You, the great toe of this affembly Þ e 2 
2 Cit, I the great toe! why the great toe? 
Men, For that being one o'th' loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſt 
Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou goeſt formaſt: 
Thou' rafcal, that are worſt in blood to run, 
Lead'ſt firſt to win ſome vantage. 
But make you ready your ſtiff Fats and clubs, > 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battel: 
The one ſide muſt have bail. | 


323 — e — 0 
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SEE N M. 
Enter Caius. Martius. | 


Hail, noble Martius | | 
Mar. abs Ys Whar! 5 the manter, 1100 41 


That rbb the poor ich. of your opinion,. brit | 
Make your felves ſeabs.. : 99 9 

2 Cit, We have ever yo ood word. 

Mar. He that will give 5 words to thee..will FUE 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, ye curs 
That like not — nor mar} The one affrights you, 

The other makes you proud; He that truſts tõ you, 
Wer he ſhould find you liogs, finds you. hates: 
Where foxes, — ou are: no ſurer. no.. 
Than is the coal of fire upon the i ice, 

Or hailſtone in the ſun, Lour virtue is, 

To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues hin. 
And curſe. that juſtice did it. Who deſerves greatneſs, 
Deſerves your hate; and your affections are 

A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 
Which would increaſe his evil. He that depe 
Upon your favours ſyims with fins of lead. 
| And hews down. oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye—truſt ye? 
| N every minute you do change a mind. 


nd call him noble that was now your hate, 
Him vile, that was your garland, What's he matter. 
That in the ſeveral places of the city | 

72 againſt the noble Senate, WW. 
i 9 ws. Gods) keep you in awe, which elſe: 

. a0 0 on one another? what's their ſeeking 

Men. For corn at their mn: daes, wheels they fa 

The city is well ſtor'd. * 
| + Mar. Hang em: they fay ! — 
2 - © They'll fit by th* fire, — Ae to n 
ö What's done i'th*. Capitol; who's like to riſe, 

Who thrives, and who declines : ſide fations, and 

give out 


Conjecural — making parties ſtrong, 


| They ſaid they were an hungry, gbd forth proverbs, 


— — — — - — — 
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And feebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 
Below wer cobbled ſhooes. | They Wap . _ 
enou 6 

Would the nobility lay aſide their tuth, T- Ky. 
And let nie uſe my ſword, I'd make a qua 
With thouſands of theſe quarter'd wen, _ high : 
As I could pitch my lance.. 1 ＋ 

Men. Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly perſuaded 75 
For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, 
Yet are they paſling cowardly. But, I befeech you, | 1 
What ſays the other troop? 

Men. They are diſſoly'd; hang 'em 


That hunger broke ſtone walls that dogs muſt tat,. 

That meat was made for mouths <= that the 'Gods [ent 101 

Corn for the rich men only Withſtheſe ſnredsss 

They vented their complainings: which being anſwer d 

And a petition granted them, n , 

To break the heart of S | 

And make bold power look paley they 8 a caps 

As they would hang them on the borns enen 

1 Shouting their emulation. | N 
Men, What is granted em? no 1 „e 
Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar wildoms;” 

Of their own choice, One's Funids BN 

Sicinius Velutus, and I know not death, bel E 

The rabble ſhould have firſt unrooſt the city 1 4 

Ere ſo prevail d with me! it will in time 

Win ower, and throw A N themes: | 

For inſurrections arguing: : - W 
Men, This is ſtrange. >. 0 


Mar. Go get you home, beet. 83 0 tk | 
Enter a Meſſenger. . „ 


Meſ, Where's. Caius Martius: 11 
Aar. Here — what's the matter? * 
Meſ. The news is, Sir, the Volſciant are in arms. 
Mar. I am glad on't, then we ſhall have means to on 
Our muſty, ſuperfluity. See,, our · beſt clders+—- | © 
SC ENE 


« ſuitivg. 4 T 


we * 


18. Co 0 K en 


ow CE N E . 


Enter Sicinius Nein a che Brutus, Pe 


2 Tine Far nber Senators. 


1 . Martins: Ab eee en 
The Volſcians are in arms. AT 
Ar. They have u leger, M e lt 

Tan, Aufidens, hos ach you to. us d 
1 in Robjuty's | 
And Ar = thing "ey hat I . 4 
I'd wiſh me only he. 

bi nagecher? b 


——ů— 
92 —— — 1 
my party, Id revolt ce mah e 
—— — . 5 W 
That 1 am proud do hunt. 1164055 *: | wn nene 1 
worthy! 


| 1 Sen, Martins; - 21 | 
| Attend upon Commins to theſe rern * 
9 It is your former: promiſe. | 
Sir, n i Sher 112 11 
And — ee 73 
| Shaltfee me once more ſtrike at Tikes? . 
(What, un then ſtiff2 Handout > 
Tit. No, Cain Merits, 13 293086715 ©2452, 7 
J'll lean upon one crutch and att wich beter; 
Ere mg behind this buſineſs, | 
| — Men. 2 bred ! * 
F > 12:50 Your com to ' Cap; where I know 
Our greateſt — un. a 
ES Tis. Lead you on; | FT 
** . Ginn we much allow you, 12 O 
Wort Our 1810 | 
Em Noble ee 
* I py nan, Hence to you homes be 


ett 901-2446 + 4 — 
Man. Lot d ow, | 7 ; 
e ee, cake Wee rats thither 
To „ Worſhipfuf mutine ers, 


42 4 ; 


. eqn, and he 
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Your valour puts well forth; pray fol * Exeunt. 


[Chin fear a Manent 
| Sic. Was ever an proud a * is chis Martins ? 
95 Bru. He has ho eq 


Sic. When we were choſen n drr for the people 
Br. 3 yott — an eo? 80 © 

Sic. Nay ut. | 

Nu. Zeig mov* = | Be with hot ſpare to gird de God 
Sic. Be-mock. the: modeſt moon. 


Too proud to be fo valiant. 

Sic. Such a nature, 

Tickled with goedrfucceſs;: aer the bund 
Which he treads on at noon ; bum I de mi 
His inſolence can brook:to be 

Under Cams. your L or is 

Bru. Fame,; e ho alias =r 
In whom airtedy he is well grac'd; cannot. fy 
Better be held, non more attaiw/d; than by 
A place below thei firſt; for whanmuſcarrics 
Shall be the general's: fault, tho he nies 
To the uumòôſt bf a man; Foe rag 7 87 1 
Will then ery out of ' Aartiube oh, if he n 
Had born the buſmefF==— |; + fs ＋ 

Sic. Befedes; if things » yo well. L954 7 v3 11:1 
Oi that ſo ſticks on Martin, ſhall 

his demetits rob Cf  - 

Bru, Come; half all ä honaure ene Mertingy 
Though Martius earn'd them not; and all his 2 808 
Te Martius ſhall be hokours, Gangs indeed: 
In ought he merit not. 4 G44) 1 — 

Sic. r 1 364 ef W 


" = 


How the diſpateh is made, and in what: N TEE 
More than tis ſingularity, he —_ { 
Upon this preſent action. 

x Bru, Let's s along. 


ru. The preſonr wars devour him, hen. | ; 


8 


WY 


— 
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. pa tides if Chehag: 
ber 887 your opinion ii, Aufidins, ; 07 


That they of Rome are aeiou counſels, 


- 
And know how. we proceed... 

Auf. Is it. not yours? | 
BE. ever hath been tho! don in a this ws IF 
That could be brought/to bodily act, r -. 5 


Had circumvention i tis not fur days gone 
Since I heard thence— theſe are the words—1 think. 
I have the letter here, yes — here it is -] 
They have preftia power, but it ĩs not known, 
Whether for Eaft or Weſt; the dearth is great, 
The people mutinom; and it is ramour'd 
Cominius, Martius your old ene. 4 
(Who is of Nm worſe bated: than of you ).. - Ml 07 
And Titus. Lartias, a moſt valiant en « Ze 
Theſe three lead on this Silt 0 
Whither: tis bent n Ke, "tis for vous 
Conſider of it. 1 
1 Sen. Our arm „ in the Held: 2 2 Het 
We never yet doubt, but — was ready 7 
* To anſwer us. 2s 220 Mit M 
I” Auf. Nor did you think it folly... # Se 
Th = — pretences veil' d, a When 
8 ſhew themſel ves: which in the hatching 
It- halo pour po Rowe. -\By:the difeoyery;: 11 | 
We ſhall be ſhortned n refs e 
* To take in many towns, ere (almoſt ) Roms. | 
Should know we were a-foot.. and. 
8 Noble A 4 : 
ake your co ion, hie to our bands, 
[Int us lone t to guard Coriali, n 5 
* ſe: down before t: 12 the remove 
_ 


FA — 8 


Dr e .c £c- :. 
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Bring up your army: but, I think, you'llfind _ 
They've not prepar'd for us. 
Auf, O, doubt not that, „ 
I ſpeak from certainties. Nay more, 5 
Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leaye your honours, _ 10 
If we and Caius Martius chance to meet, 
Tis ſworn between us, we, ſhall ever ſtrike 
Till one can de no.more e 

All, The Gods aſſiſt ou. ? 

Au. And korp your -honours fafe. 

1 Sen. Farewel. | WE ok 

2 Sen, Farewel, 


All, Farewel. b Len 
, oy | 7 | 83 4 a - & 
— — — — — 
IIe 45: | 45 Ons RY 
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% 


Enter Volumnia and Virgilia,. bey fr down on tu 
Io ſtools, and ſow; 4 i (of 
pol, Pra. | ou, daugh ter, ſins, or expreſs our ſelf 
I in 1 — . Ba i wy 4 

my husband, 1 would freelier rejoice in that abſence 
wherein, he won honour, than in the embracements 
of his bed, where he would ſhew moſt love. When 
et he was but tender-bodied, and the only ſon of my 
womb ; when youth with comelieſs plucked all gaze 
his way ;, when for a day of Kings entreaties, a mo- 
ther ſhould not ſell him an hour from her beholding, 
I, conſidering how honour would become ſuch a per- 
ſon, that it was no better than picture - like to hang by 
th' wall, if renown made it not ſtir, was pleas'd to let 
him ſeek danger where he was like to find fame: to 
a cruel war I ſent him, from whence he return'd, his 
brows bound. with oak. I tell thee, daughter, I ſprang 
no more in joy at firſt hearing he was a man- child. 
than now in firſt ſeeing he had proved himſelf a man. 


Vir. 


vs Coro AN 
* Bile had he dfed in the buſineſs, Madam, bow 
7 

vol. Then his good report ſhould: have been my 
ton; I therein would have found iſſue. Hear me pro- 
feſs ſincerely: had 1 a dozen ſons each in my love a. 
like, and none leſs dear than thine and my good Mar- 
tius, Thad rather eleven die nobly for their wad 
than one voluptuoufiy furſeit out of action. i 


Au Enter 4 Gomlewoinan, 27. 


Though you were born in Rome; his bloody brow. 


800 faith. "How does your firile fon | 1 


gent. 1 ou lady Valeria is come to viſt 7 
Vir. Zeſeech ive me leave to retire my fel 
Vol. Indeed It not: 

Methinles 1 hither has your husband's drum: 

1 ſee him pluck Arfidius down b th. hair: 


© — (As children from Pear the Vollei ſhunning him i * 
. Methinks I ſee hinyſtamp thus nqxall thus 


Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear - 


With his mail'd hand then wipin forth he _ 

Like to a harveſt man, that's to * 

Or all, or loſe his hire. 

Fir. His bloody brow! oh Jupirer er, no blood. 
Pol. Away, you fobl; it more becontes a man 

Than gilt his trophy.” The breaſt of Heckba, . 

When The did fuckle"Hefor, look H not loveſt 

an Hettor's forehead; when it ſpit forth bios 

t Grecian ſwords contending ; tell Paleria © 


mY 5 We are fit to bid her welcome. | bee Gent. 
. 


Pit. Heay'ns bleſs my lord from fell Aufdius. 
Gat He! beat 4 ls head below his knee, 


upon ae. 
8. 44 Valeria with an wſher,. and a duellen, 
* val. My ladies both, to you, 1 
Vol. bro 0 Madam . 5 r 1 5 
Fir. I am glad to ſee your fadyſhip - — — 


Pal. AED u both? you are manifeſt houſe- 
keepers. What are you ſowing here? a fine fdr in 


Vir, 


* 
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Fir, I thank your ladyſhip : well, good Madam. 

vol. He had rather ſee the words, and hear a drum, 
than look upon his ſchoolmaſter. 

yal. A my word, the father's ſon: 1'll ſwear tis a 
very pretty | 7 4 my troth I look'd on him o. Wed- 
neſday half an hour together——h'as ſuch a confirm's 
countenance, I ſaw Rim run after a gilded butterfly, 
and when he caught it, he let itgo again; and after 


it again; and over and over he comes, and up 14 1 


and caught it again; or Whether his fall enrag'd 
or how twas, he did ſo ſet his teeth, and 
oh, I warrant how he mammackt "TY 
Vel. One 0's father's moods... 
val. Indeed la; tis a noble child. 
Vir. A crack, Madam. 
val. Come, lay aſide your ftitchery, I muſt, hays 
you play the idle huſwife with me this 2 ernoon. 


al. Not out of doors! 
pol She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. 
Vir. Need ne, by ydur patience; 11 not oyer the 
threſhold, till my 8 return from the wars. 
Val. Fie, you * our ſelf unreaſonably # 
Come, you muſt go viſit the gqod lady that lyes in, 
Vir, 1 will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtren <q and, viſit her 
with my prayers, butt 1 anor got her. | 
Vol. Why, 1 pray yod? 
Vir. Tis not to ſave labour, nor 7 1 _— love. 
Val. You would be another Peneiape ;; yet they ſay, 
all the n ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes's abſence, aid T7 PH 


Ithaca 
were ſenſible as your finger, that might leaye 
prieklag it for pity, Come, yon a ou with us. 


— — 


Vir, No, good Madam, pardon me, Vindeed I will | 


not forth, 
Val, In truth la, go with me, and 111 tell you ex · 
cellent news of your husband. | 
Vir, Oh, g Madam, there can be none yet. 
Val. uy I do not jeſt with yo; Wee came news 


from him laſt night, 22 


rr Fire 


Vir. No, beet dem. Lon en of * — 


Il of n Come, I would your cambrick 


yay . Hall d Caen, 


Tart. Agreed... 


* 


i188 cen 6 
Vir. Indeed Madam — | 


* Pal. In earneſt it's true, 1 heard a ſenate? ſpeak i it. 


Thus it is the Votſcians have an army forth, againſt 
whom Ceminius the General is gone, with one part of 
our Roman power. Your lord and Titus Lartius are 
ſet down before their city Corioli, they nothing doubt 
prevailing, and to make it brief wars. This 1s true, 
on my 'honour; and ſo, I pray, go with us. 

Vir, Give me excuſe, good Madam, I will obey you 


is eve ery thing hereafter. 


pol. Let her alone, lad a as he is now, ſhe will 
at diſeaſe our better mirt 

Val. In troth, 1 think ſhe l favs you welt 
then. Come, good fweet lady. Pr'ythee, 2 
turn Nn out a door, and go along with us 


Pir. No: at a word, Madam s indeed 1 muſt not. 
1 wiſh you much mirth. ae 
- Val. Well, then fare wel. - [Ecenne 
I © 2 " wet 10 4 6a 
— — — 


5 d E N E „ 


TIF 


ry NIN Tims Lartius, Dh 1 Py 4 
ſoldiers : To them 4 meſſenger... \ 


Mar. 12 comes news: a wager they have met. 
Lart. My horſe to 3 no. 
| Mar, 'Tis done. | 


Aar. Say, has our General met the enem) | 
Meſ. They lye in view; but have not ſpo 226 * 


Tar. So, the good — is mine. 


Mar, I'll buy him of 

Lart. No, I'll not ſell, hed give him 2 lend him 

you, I Will, 3 
For half an hundred years: 00 the towns - 

Mar, Ho far off lye theſe armies? 1 A 

— Within a mile and half. | ; The ide. 
- Mar. 


1110 
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Mar. Then ſhall we hear their larum,, and they ours, 
Now Mars 1 Pr 'ythee make us quick in work; | 
That we with ſmoaking ſwords may march from hence, 
To help our fielded Mead Come, blow the blaſt. 


T, bey fe 4 -parley. Enter two. Senators with others 
21 the walls. | A 


Tullus Hoftins is he within your wall? 1 F | | 
Senat. No, nor a man that fears you 1 than he; 8 
That's leſſer than a little: hark, our ** 
999 afar off. 
Are bringing forth our youth: we'll break our walls 
Rather"thau they ſhall pound us up; our N | 
Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes, 
They'll open of themſelves. Hark) you, far off 
Alarum far off, 
There is Aufidius. Liſt, what work he mukss . | 
Amongſt your cloyen army. 
"Mar. Oh, they are at it. | 
Tart. Let their noiſe be our inſteu&tion. Ladders, ho 


Enter the Völſcians. 


Mar. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their city. 
Now put your ſhields before your bearts, and fi 
With hearts'more proof than la. Advance, = 
Titus, ' © 1 
, They do diſdain us much beyond; our thoughts, 
Which makes me ſweat with wrath.. Come on, my 
t. fellows, 
He that retires, 1'll take him for a 2 
And he ſhall feel mine edge. 
Ls 'f tbe my . back to their ned. 


. SCENE. VEIL 
| Re-enter Martius. in 


| Mar, All the contagion. of the ſouth light on ou, | 
You ſhames of Rome, you! herds of boils and p agues 
Plaiſter you o'er, that you may be abhorr'd 

Farther than ſeen, and one. infe@ another 
* the wind a mile. Lou ſouls of geele, re 


190 Gene AMV; 


That bear 'the ſhapes: of men, how have you run 
From ſlaves, that 1 beat? Pluto and hell! 
a 


All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale 
With flight and fear! mend, and charge home, 
Or byte res A heaven, Ill leave the foe, 


And make my wars — 02% wonkge t, come on; 
If you'll ſtand faft, We II beat them to their . 
As they us ro our wenches followed. 


Another alurum, and Martius fellows. n 10 the 
- Hates, and is ſhut 1 in. 


So, now the gates areppe: te * 
Tis ſor che foHowers, farrune wi aud de the 
Not for che fliers: mark me, and do the 


N Sol. Fael-hardineſy, not J. 
2 Sol. Nor I. 
1 Sol. See, they have ſhut bim: in. LAlarum continues 


All. Toth 7 mant *. 


Tar. What is bessase of Mertias : 7 1 

All. Slain, Sir, doubtleſs; - | -{ * 

1. Syl. Following the Miers ut the very heels, 
With them he enters; who upon the ſudden 
Clapt to. their gates : he is bimſeif alone, | 8 ol 
To anſwer all the. city. . 

Lart. Oh noble fellow! 

Who ſenſibly out- dares his ſenſeleſs Wr 

And when it bows, ſtands up: thou art left, Martius 
A carbuncle imire, as big as thou art, 

Were not ſo rich a jew Thou waſt a ſoldier 

Even to Calv«s with, — ſiercel and terrible 

Only in ſtroaks, but With thy grim looks, and 

The thunder-like,percuſſions of thy ſaunds, 

Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the world 
Were feaverous, and did tremble. tap 


Enter Martius ang, aer by th Enemy, 
ol. Look, bir. 5} 


> ſeconds ;_ 3 


Zart, 


[He 5 the gates; 


4 


1 MI OL ernie 
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Tart. O, 'tis Martius. 


Let's ferch him off, or make remain alike, | 
We . and all enter the yu 


1 Rom. This An 1 carry to Rome. 


' 2 Rom, And I this. 
3 Rom. A mutrain 6n'r,*Ttook this for ſilver, [Exe 


14 larum continues ſtill afar off. 


Enter Martius and Titus Lartius, with a Trumpet. 


Mar. See here. theſe movers, t. that do Prize their Non 
nours 
At a crack'd drachm : cuſhions, leaden (poons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen won | 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe-ſlavss; | 
Ere yet the Hght be Hone, __ + down with them 
And bark, what noiſe. the ge makes !- to'bim ; 
There is the man of m wwül's hate, Anfidins, 
Piercing our Romans: then valiant Tiews take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city, 
Whilſt I, with thoſe, that have the ſpirit, will haſte 
To help C | 
Lart, Worthy Sir, chou bleed 't; 1 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent 
For a ſecond courſe of fight. 
Mar. Sir, praiſe me not: 
work hath yet not warm'd me. Fare you well; 
The blood I drop, is rather phyſical 8 
Than dangerous to me. 2 
T' Aufidius thus T will appear, and Wl | 
Lart, Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune 
Fall deep in love with-thee, and her great tharms | 
Miſguide thy oppoſers ſwords : bold gentleman? 
Proſperity be thy page. 5 ay 
Mar. Thy friend no leſs © 
Than thoſe ſhe placeth higheſt: ſo "ITY 
Lart. Thou worthieſt Marius, 1 


Go ſound hy trumpet in the market- place, * al 


* 
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Call thither, all the officers o "the town, £ 5 
Where they ſhall know our r mind. Away. Exon: 

| 3.54 VS r 
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* IPO Cominius' retreating, with Giden 


ori. come off 
Like Romans, neither fooliſh in ir finds” 
Nor cowargly: in retire :, Believe me, Sirs, 
We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles,we have ſtruck, 
By interims and conveying guſts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends. The Roman Gods 
Lead their ſucceſles, as we wilh our own, © 
That both our powers, with 9 ronts encountring, 
May give — ſacrifice. Thy news? 


Ener a Meſſenger... enn — 12 


570. The Gian of Corioli have iſſued, 
And given to Lartius and to Martius n . un 
1 ſaw our party to their trenches Sas 
And then I came away. ** 

Com. Tho” thou ſpeak'ſt truth; nr nag oe: 
Methinks thou ſpeak'ſt not well. How longi is ' ſince 

Meſ. Above an; hour, my rd. 

Com. Tis not a mile: [briefly we heard their drums, 
How could'ſt thou in a mile confound*: an hour, 

And bring the news ſo late? 5 

Mef. Spies of the Volſcians © nel adi 170} 

Held me in chaſe, that I was forc'd to Wiicel” 
Three or four miles about, elſe had 1, Sir, 
Half an hour * brought my report. 


Enter Manie 5 | 
Com. Min reste, MU 2:91077 09 bo 


That does appear 25 he were'flea'd? 0 Gede, 
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He 


| war? > fs Reathe vou, ny friends; well e we ire 
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He has the ſtamp of Martius, and I have 
Before time ſeen him thus. 
Mar. Come I too late? | dun 
— Com. The ſhepherd knows not thunder from a tabor, 
More than I know the ſound of Martius tongue, 
From every meaner man. 9 43 3175 
Mar. Come I too late? | | 
Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 
But mantled in your own, _ ut 4417 ü 
Mar. Oh! let me clip ye 
irs Ia arms as ſound, as when I woo'd in heart; 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward. | d bo 
Com. Flower of warriors, 
How is't with Titus Lartius ? 5 i 
Mar. As with a man buſied about decrees; ö 
Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile, g 
Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatning th' other, 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, | 
Even like a fawning grey-hound in the leaſh, 
To let him flip at wi | 
Com. Where is that ſlave ö 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he? call him hither, 
Mar. Let him alone, 
ne did inform the truth: but for our gentlemen, 
The common file, (a plague! tribunes for them!) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did budge | 
From raſcals worſe than they. | 
Cem. But how prevail'd you? | 
Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think --< | 
Where is the enemy? are you lords o'th' field? 
If not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo ? | | 
Com, Martius, we have at diſadyantage fought, | 
And did retire to win our ro] * f 
Mar. How lies their battel? know you on what ſide 
They have plac'd their men of truſt? 
Com, As 1 els, Martius, | 
Their bands i'th* vaward are the f Antiates 
Vor. VI. I Of 
+ ancients. 


5 


8 


_ net £ 


—ypꝛ— k Ne 
— 


Pd 


t94 Conte l Anus. 


Of their beſt truſt : -o'er them 4 
Their very heart of hope. 
Mar. I do beſeech you, 
Dy all the bartels wherein we have fought, 
By th bloed wave ſhed together, by the vows 
Wave made to endure friends, that you direaly 


ufidins, S U 


Set me againſt Auſidius, and his Antares; 


And that you not delay the preſent, but 
Filling the air with ſwords advanc'd, and darts, * 
We prove this very hour. * 
Com. h I could win 
You were conducted to a gentle bath, 
And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your aiking; take your choice of thoſe 
That beſt can aid your action. | 
Mar. Thoſe are they 
That moſt are willing, if any ſuch be here, 
(As it were fin to doubt) that love this painting 
Wherein you ſee me fmear'd; if any fear 
Leſs for his perſon b than an ill report: 
If any think brave death out-weighs bad lie, 
And that his country's dearer than himſelf, ; 
© Let him, alone, (or many if ſo minded) 
Wave thus, t'expreſs his diſpoſition, * 
And follow Martius. | 
[They all ſhout, and wave their ſwords, take him i 
in their arms, and caft 1 caps. 
Oh! me alone, make you a Word of me: 
If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volſcians? none of you, but is 
Able to bear againſt the great Aufidius | 
A ſhield as hard as his. A certain number | 1 
(Tho' thanks to all) muſt I ſele& from all: 
The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, \ 
As cauſe will be obey'd; pleaſe you to march, 
And four ſhall quickly draw out my command, 
W hich men are beſt inclin'd. 
Com. March on my fellows: 
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Make good this oftentation, and you ſhall 
Diyide in all with us. c | [Exeunt, 


A... 


11. 


* ——_— 


SCENE x. 
«(057 by C OR 1 OLI. 


— 4 W AE. * 


Tims Lartius having ſet 4 guard #pon Corioli, going 


with drum and trumpet toward Cominius and Caius 
Martius; Enter with à lieutenant, other ſeldiers, and 
a ſcout, TEES ER 


Lart. O O, let the ports be guarded keep your duties 
1 haves ——.— If 1 — ſend, diſ- 
| atc | 
Thoſe cards to our aid, the reſt will ſerye 
For a ſhort holding ;-if we loſe the field, 
We cannot keep the town. 
Lieu. Fear not our care, Sir. 
Lart, Hence, and ſhut your gates upon's: 
Our guider come, to th' Roman camp conduct us. 


[Exeunt. 
SCENE XI. 
The Roman Camp. 
Alarum as in battel. Enter Martius and Aufidius, 
at ſeveral doors. vu 
Mar. T LL fight with none but thee, for I do hate 
thee 
Worſe than a promiſe-breaker. 


Auf. We hate alike: 
Not Africk owns a ſerpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy ; fix thy foot. 
Mar. Let the firſt budger die the other's ſlave, 
And the Gods doom him after. 
Af. If I fly, Martius, hollow me like a hare. 
| | I a Mar, 


> 


_—Y 
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Mar, Within theſe three hours, Tallws, ! 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls 
And made what work I pleas'd : 'tis not my blood, 
Wherein thou ſee'ſt me mask'd; for thy revenge 
Wrench up thy power to th' higheſt, 

of. 3 — — Hector, " 
That was the whi our bragg* eny, 
Thou ſhould'ft — Leaf me here. all | 

[Here they fight, certain Volſcians come to th Ml * 

did of Aufidius, Martius fights till they be drivnl 
in breathleſs, n: Nuss | 
Officious and not valiant! —— you haye ſham'd me 
In your condemned ſeconde. 


Flouriſh. Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Enter at mn 
door Cominius- with the Romans: at another dur 


- 


Martius, with his arm in a ſearf. 


Com. If I ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day's woll, 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds : but I'll report it, 
Where Senators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles; 
Where great Patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug; 
'I'th' end admire; where ladies ſhall be frighted, J 

And gladly quak d, hear more; where the dull Ti 

unes, 

That with the fuſty Plebeians, hate thine honours, * 
Shall ſay againft their hearts, we thank the Gods 
Our Rome hath ſuch a ſoldier, 
Yet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 
Having fully din'd before. 

Enter Titus Lartius with his power from the purſuit 

Lart. O General, | | 
Here is the ſteed, we the capariſon : 

Hadſt thou beheld — 

Mar. Pray now, no more: my mother, 

Who has a charter to extol her blood, | | 
When ſhe does praiſe me, grieyes me: 

I have done as you have done, that's what J can, 
Induc'd as you have been, that's for my country; 
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He that has but effected his good will, 


a Hath overta'en mine act. 
lood, Com. You ſhall not be 
ze The grave of your deſerving, Rome muſt know 
The value of her own: *twere a concealment 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
To hide your doings, and to ſilence that, 
Which to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
Would ſeem but modeſt : therefore, I beſeech you, 
In ſign of what you are, not to reward | 
What you have done, before our army hear me. 
Mar. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 
To hear themſelves roared; 
Com. Should they not, | 
Well might they feſter gainſt ingratitude, 
And tent themſelves with death: Of all the horſes, 
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore, of all 
The treaſure in the field atchiev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common diſtribution, 
At your only choice, 
Mar. I thank you, General: | 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay my ſword: 1 do refuſe it, 
And ſtand upon my common. part with thofe 
That have beheld the doing.  ,' | 
[A long flouriſh, They all ery, Martius! Martius! 
caſt up their caps and launces : ' Cominius and Lar- 
tius ſtand bare. *. | 
Mar, May theſe ſame inſtruments, which you profane, 
| Never ſound more: when drums and trumpets | 
(us, WY 1'ch* field prove flatterers, let courts and cities 
Be made all of falſe-faced ſoothing. 0 
When ſteel grows ſoft, as the -paraſite's ſilk, 
Let him be made an overture for th' wars: 
No more, I ſay; for that I have not waſh'd 
My noſe that bled, or foil'd ſome debile wretch, 
hich without note here's many elſe have done, 
You ſhout me forth in acclamations hyperbolica), 
As if I loy'd my little _— be dieted - JW; 
5 3 In 
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In praiſes, ſauc'd with lies. 

Com. Too modeſt are you: 5 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly: by your patiencg,, 

If 22 your ſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 
Then reaſon ſafely with you: therefore be it known, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Martizs 
Wears this war's garland: in token of the which, 
= noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
ith all his trim belonging; and from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, 
With all th' applauſe and elamour of the hoſt, 
Caius Martius Coriolanus. Bear th' addition nodly ever, 
ES [Flowriſh, Trumpets ſound; and drum: 

Omnes. Cains Martius Coriolanus / 11 801 

Mar. 1 Will go wann 
And when ce-is fair, you ſhall perceive | 
Whether I bluſh, or no. Howbeit, I thank you. 
I mean to ſtride your ſteed, and at all times 
To underereſt your good addition, 

To th' fairneſs of my power. 

Com, So, to our tent: | 1 5 
Where, ere we do repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſs : you Titus Lartius 
Muſt to Corioli back; ſend us to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 
For their on good, and ours. | 

Lart. I ſhall, my lord, 

Mar. The Gods begin to mock mer 
I that but now refus'd moſt princely gifts, 
Am bound to beg of my lord-general, 

'Com, Take't, 'tis _ what ist? 

Mar, I ſometime lay here in Corioli,, 
At a poor man's houſe: he us'd me kindly. 
He cry'd' to me; I ſaw him priſoner : 

2 er — my . BELL 
An o'er-whelm'd my pity : 1 you 
To give my poor hoſt freedom, 

Com. O well begg'ds ?: 


Were 
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Were he the butcher of my ſon, he ſhould 
Be free as is the wind: deliver him, Titus. 
Lart, Martius, his name ? | 

Mar. Ry. Jupiter, forgot: 
Jam weary; yea, my memory is tir d: 
Have we no wine here ? 

Com, G we ta our tent; 
The blood upon your viſage dries ; tis time 


It ſhould be look'd' to: come. [ Exennt.. 
SCENE XII. 
The Camp of the Volſci. 


A flouriſh, Cornets, Enter Tullus Aufidius bloody, 
ha with: two or three ſoldiers. 


Auf, THE town is ta'en. 
Sol. Twill be deliver'd back on good con- 
dition. 

Auf. Condition! 
I would I were a Roman, for I cannot, 
Being a Volſcian, be that I am. Condition? 
What condition: can' a treaty find 
I'th* part that is at mercy ? Five times, Martius, 
I have fought with thee, ſo often haſt hou beat me 1 
And would'ft do ſo, I think; ſhould we encounter 
As often as we eat. By th' elements, 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard, 
He's mine, or l am his: mine emulation 
Hath not that honous in't it had; for where 
I thought to cruſh him in an equal force, 
True ſword to ſword, I'll potch at him ſome way; 
Or wrath,, on craft may get him. TT > 
. Sol, He's the devil, 

Auf. Bolder, tho! not: fo ſubtle > my valour (poiſon'd 
With only ſuffering ſtain by him) for him 
Shall flie aut af it ſelf: nat ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 
Being naked, ſick, nor _ nor Capitol, _ 
| 4 
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The prayers of priefts nor times of ſacrifice, y 
Embarkments all of fury, ſhall lift up a 
Their rotten privilege. and cuſtom gainſt 
My hate to Martius. Where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there t 
Againſt the hoſpitable canon, would I 
_ Waſh my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th' city, 
Learn how 'tis held, and what they are that muſt 
Be hoſtages for Rome, ny 
Sol. Will not you go? | 
Au,. I am attended at the cypreſs grove. I pray yon. 
{ 'Tis South the city mills) bring me word thither 
How 75 world goes, that to the pace of it 
I may ſpur on my journey. | 
Sol, I ſhall, Sir + [ Exennt, 
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„eee | 
Exter Menenius with Sicinius and Brutus, 

' MBNENIUS. 8 75 
E Augur tells me, we ſhall have new! 
F to-night. | 
Bru. Good or bad? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of 


SPIES the people, for they love not Martix:. 
ER Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their 


| | friends. | 
| - Men. Pray you, whom does the wolf love? 
Sic. The lamb. | 


Men, Ay, to devour him, as the hungry Plebeians 
would the noble Martius. | 
Bru, He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 


. 
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» Men. He's a bear indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that I ſhall 
ask you. 1 | 1 
Both. Well, Sir. 89 4) 3 
Men. In what enormity is Martius poor, that you 
two have not in abundance? +: -, Fon 
Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor'd with all. 
Sic. Eſpecially in pride. | 
Bru. And topping all others in boaſt, | 
Men, This is ſtrange now! do you two know how 
you are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us o'th 
right file, do you? ies 10 41 
Bru. Why —— how are we cenſur dd 
—— Becauſe you talk of pride now, will you not 
angry ? f | 
Both. Well, well, Sit, Welk. 
Men, Why ''tis no great matter; for a very little 
thief of occaſſon will rob you of a great deal of pa- 
tience — give your difpoſitions the reins, and be 
angry at your pleaſures, (at the leaſt) if you take it 
as a, p to you, in being ſo you blame 
Martius for being proud, us | 
Bru, We do it not alone, Sir. | | 
Aen. I know you can do very little alone, for your 
helps are many, or elſe your actions would grow 
wondrous ſingle; your abilities are too infant - like, for 
doing much alone. You talk of pride —— oh, that 
you could turn your eyes towards the napes of your 
necks, and make but an iaterior. ſurvey of your good 
ſelves. Oh that you could! 4 | 
Bru, What then, Sir ? 15 | 
. Men, Why then you ſhould diſcover a brace of as 
unmeriting, proud, violent, teſty magiſtrates, alia: 
ls, as any in Rome. | | 
Sic, Menenius, you are known well enough too. 
Men, 1 am knowa to be a humorous patrician, and 
one that loves a cup of het wine with not a drop of 
allaying Tiber in't: ſaid to be ſomething imperfe& in 
favouring the firſt complaint, haſty and tinder- like, 
upon too trivial motion: ans that conyerſes mn 
| * W 
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with the buttock of the night, than with the. fore- 
head of the morning. What I think 1 utter, and 
ſpend my malice in my breath. Meeting two ſuch 
weals-men as you are (I cannot call you Lyvurguſſet) 
if the drink you give me touch” my palate adverſiy, 
I make a crooked face at it. I can ſay, your wotſhips 
have deliver d the marter well, when I find the aſs 
in compound with the major. part of your fyllables ; 
and tho' I muſt be content td bear with 'thoſs that 
ſay you are reyerend grave men, yet they lie deadly 
that tell yon, you have good faces; if you ſee this in 
the map of my te 0h follows it that I am known 
well enough too? what harm can your beſom con- 
ſpectuities glean out of this character, if I be known 

well enough too ? 2855 "TO 
" Bru. Come, Sir, come, we. know you well enough, 
Auen. Lou know neither me, guy felyes, nor any 
thing ; you are ambitious for -pobr knaves caps and 
legs: you wear out a' good wholeſome forenoon, in 
ing a cauſe between an 'orange-wife and a foſlet- 
ſeller, and; then adjourn a controverſy of three-peace 
to a ſecond day of audience. When you are 
hearing a matter between a" party and party, if you 
chance to be pineh'd with the cholick, you' make faces 
like mummers, ſet up the bloody flag againſt” all pa- 
tience — and in roaring for a chamber- pot, diſmiſs 
the controverſie bleeding, the more intangled by your 
hearing: all the peace you make in their cauſe, is cal- 
ling both the parties knaves. You are a pair of ſtrange 
ones. os BOY 157 2 R | 
Bru, Come, come, you are well underſtood to be 
a perfecter gyber for the table, than a neceſſary bench- 

er in the Capitol. £ * nc e 

Men. Our very prieſts muſt become mockers, if 
they ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as you 
are; when you ſpeak beft unto the purpoſe, it is not 
worth the wagging of your beards, and your beards 
deſerve: not ſo honourable a grave, as to fluff a 
botcher's cuſhion, or to be intomb'd in an aſs's pack- 
ſaddle. Yet you muſt be ſaying, Martius is N 
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who in à cheap eſtimation, is worth all your prede- 
ceſſors- ſince Pewcalion, though peradventure ſome of 
the beſt of them were hereditary hangmen, Good-e'en 
to your worſhips ; more of your'conyerſation would 
infect my brain, being the herdſmen of the beaſtly 
Plebeians. I will be bold to take my leave of you. 

[Exe. Brutus and Sicinius. 


5 CEN-E Il. 
Enter Volumnia, Virgilia and. Valeria. 
How now: (my as fair as noble) ladies, and the moon, 


were ſhe earthly, no nobler; whither do. you follow 
your eyes ſo faſt? | | 

Vol. Honourable AMexenivs, my boy Martius ap- 
proaches; for the love of Juno let's go. 
Men. Ha! Martius coming home? | 

Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius, and. with moſt proſpa- 
rous approbation. * 

Men, Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee 
hoo; Martius coming home! 5 

Beth. Nay, tis true. ol 
Pol. Look, here's a letter from him, the State hath 
another, his wife another, and L think there's one at 
bome for you. | 

Men, 1 will make my very houſe reel to-night: A 
letter for me! | 

Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you, I ſawꝰt. 

Alen, A letter for me! it gives me an eſtate of ſeyen 
years health; in which time I will make a lip at the 

hyſician : the moſt ſovereign preſcription in Galen is 
— Emperic, and to this preſervative of no better re- 
port than a horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ?: he was 
wont to come home wounded. 
Vir. Oh no, no, no. | 

Vol. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't. 

Men, So do I too, if he be not too much; brings 
he a victory in his pocket? the wounds become him. 

Vol. On's brows; Menenius, he comes the third time 


home with the oaken garland. | —_ 
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Men, Hath he diſciplin'd Aufidivs ſoundly ? 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, but 
Aufidius got off © 7 

Men, And 'twas time for him too, I'll warrant him 
that: if he had ſtaid by him, I would not have been 
ſo fidiusd for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the gold 
that's in them. Is the Senate poſſeſt of this ? 

Vol. Good ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes: the Se- 
nate has letters from the General, wherein he gives 
my ſon the whole name of the war: he bath in this 
action out-done his former deeds doubly. 

Val. In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke of him. 
| Men, Wondrous! ay, I warrant you, and not with- 
out his true purchaſing. oY | 

Vir. The Gods grant them true. 

Vol. True ? pow waw. 

Men. True? I'll be ſworn they are true. Where is 
he wounded,” God fave your good worſhips? Martin 
is coming home; he has more cauſe to be proud: 
where is he wounded ? 

Vol. I'th' ſhoulder, and i'th' left arm; there will be 
large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when he ſhall ſtand 
for his place, He receiy'd in the repulſe of Targuin 
ſeven hurts i*th* body. HE LIM 
Aen. One i'th' neck, and two i'th* thigh; there's 
nine that I know, N a 

Vol. He had, before his laſt expedition, twenty five 
wounds upon him. | 

Men. Now 'tis twenty ſeyen : every gaſh was an e- 
nemy's grave. Hark, the trumpets. | 
by - [ 4 ſhout and flouriſh. 

Vol. Theſe are the uſhers of Martius; before him 
he carries noiſe, and behind him he leaves tears: 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lye, 

W hich being adyanc'd, declines, and then men die, 


GED 
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SCENE IL 


Trumpets ſound. Enter Cominius the General, and Ti- 
tus Lartius ; between them Coriolanus, crown'd with 
an oaken garland, with Captains and ſoldiers, and 4 
herald. N | 


Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Martius did fight 
Within Corioli gates, where he hath won, 

With fame, a name to Cains Martius. — 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus. 
| [ Sound. Flouriſh, 

All, Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus. | 

Cor. No more of this, it does offend my heart; 
Pray now no more. | 

Com, Look, Sir, your mother. 

Cor. Oh! ay 1 
You have, 1 know, petition'd all the Gods 
For my prof] "__ 

Vol. Nay my ſoldier, up: 

My gentle Martius, worthy Caius, 

By deed-archieving honour newly nam'd, 
What is it, Coriolanus, muſt I call thee ? 
But oh, thy wife — 

Cor. My gracious. ſilence, hail : 
Would'ſ thou have laugh'd, had I come coffin'd home, 
That weep'ſt to ſee me triumph? ab, my dear, 

Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 
And mothers that lack ſons. 

Men, Now the Gods crown thee. | 

Com. And live you yet? O my ſweet lady, pardon, 

Vol. I know not where to turn, O welcome home; 
And welcome General, y'are welcome all. 

Men. A hundred thouſand welcomes: I could weep, 
And I could laugh, I'm light and heavy; welcome: 

A curſe begin at very root on's heart 
That is not glad to — thee, You are three 
That Rome ſhould dote on: yet by the faith of men, 
We've ſome old crab-trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your reliſh, Welcome warriors ; 

1 | | 


-—-— 


[ Knees. 


We. 
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Wie call a nettle, but a nettle, and 
The faults of foals, but folly.. 
Com. Ever right. 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
© Her. Give way there, and go on. 
Cor. Your hand, and yours. 
Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head 
The good patricians muſt be viſited, MER. 34% 
From whom. I have receiv'd: not aniy greetings, 
But with them, change of honours. 
Vol. I have lived, | 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, 
And carers, ar my fancy; only one thing 
Is wanting, which I doubt not bur our” R 
Will — 1 upon thee. = 
Cor, Know, good mother, I 
Had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
2 ſway with them in theirs. 
Com. On, to the Ca pitol. [Flowriſh, Cornets, 
: | Exeunt in — as before, 


8 * * - 4 — 
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SCENE W. 


Enter Brutus and Sicinius. 
Arg 2 ſpeak of him, and the bleared 


Are etacled ts to po him. Your pratling nur ſe 
Into a rapture lets her baby ery, 
* While: ſhe chats bim: the kitchen maukin pins 
Her richeſt + loekram bout her reechy n 
Clambring the walls to eye him; ſtalls, — 
Are {mother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 

« With variable com — all agre 

In earneſtneſs to ſee him: ſeld-ſhown Flam ins 
Do preſs among he popular throngs, and puif 
To win a vulgar ftation ; our veil'd dames 
8 Commit the war of white and damask in 


5" & 7 SY Yr 


„ Theit 
t a * for of linen. 8 


/ 
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« Their nicely gawded cheeks, to th? __ 
Of Phabus' — kiſſes; fachia __ 
« As if that whatſoever God who 
«Were ſlily crept:into his human — 
And gave him graceful ro — | | 
Sic, Dn the ſudden, 
| warrant him Conſul. * 
Bru, Then our office may, 
During his power, go fleep. 
Sic. He cannot temp'rately tranſport his honours, 
From where he fhould begin and end, * will 
Loſe thoſe heath won. 8 
Bru, In that there's comfort. 
Sic. Doubt not, 
The commoners, for whom we ſand, but they 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget 
( With the leaſt cauſe) theſe his new honours; which 
That he will give, make I as little queſtion 
As he is proud to dot. 
Bru, I heard him ee 
— ke to ſtand for Conſul, never would he 
ApP pear i'th* market-place, nor on him put 
The napleſs veſture of humility, 
Nor: ſhewing, as the manner is, his wounds 
To th* people, beg their ſtinking breaths, 
Sic. Tis right, 
Bru. It was his word: oh he would miſs it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the ſuit o'th* gentry, 
And the fire o'th' nobles. 
Sic, I wiſh no better, 
Than have him hold that FRET and to put it 
In execution, 
Bru, 'Tis moſt like he will. 
Sic, It ſhall be to him then, as our good wills; 
A ſure deſtruction. 
Bru, So it muſt fall out 
To him, or our 3 For an nd. 
We muſt ſuggeſt the people, in what hatred 
He till hath h held them; that to's power he would 
Haye made them mules, lilenc'd their pleaders, and 
d Diſpro- 


— 
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4 Diſproperty'd their freedoms: holding them, 
In human action and capacity, 


Of no more ſoul nor fitneſs for the world, 
Than camels in their war, who have their proyender 
Only for bearing burthens, and ſore blows pr 
For ſinking under them. in St) 1 
Sic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted ha 
At ſome time, when his ſoaring inſolenee | th 
Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall not want, W 
If he be put upon't, and that's as eaſe th 
As to ſet dogs on ſheep) will be the fire C 
To kindle their dry ſtubble ; and their blaze hi 
Shall darken him for eve. | | P 
| Enter Meſſenger. f 
Bru. What's the matter? . 0 
"Meſ. You're ſent for to the Capitol: tis thought t 
That Martius ſhall be Conſul: I have ſeen. f 
The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the blind 0 


To hear him ſpeak; the matrons flung their gloves, t 

Ladies and maids their ſcarts and handkerchief, 2 

Upon him as he paſs'd ; the nobles bended - j 

As to Jove's ſtatue, and the commons made 

A ſhower and thunder with their caps and ſhouts : 

I never ſaw ti e like. | | | 
Bru. Let's to the Capitol, | 

And carry with us ears and eyes for th' time, 

Bur hearts for the event. 0 | 
Sic. Have with you. Exeun:. 


58 C EN E v. 


De Caplro. 


8 
—_— „ * 
* 


_— — 8 


Enter two Officers, to lay cuſbions. 


18 O ME, come, they are almoſt here; how 
TAL 4; @ many ſtand for conſulſhips ? . 


4 diſproportion'#. 


a Off. 


A 
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2 Off. Three they ſay; but tis thought of every one, 
Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Of. That's a brave fellow, but he's yengeance 
proud, and loves not the common people. 

2 Off. Faith there have been many great men that 
have flatter'd the people, who ne'er loy'd them, and 
there be many-that they have loved, they know not 
wherefore ; ſo .that if they loye they know not why, 
they hate upon no better a ground, Therefore, tor 
Coriolanus neither to care whether they love, or hate 
him, manifeſts the true knowledge he has in their diſ- 
poſition, and out of his noble careleſſneſs lets them 
plainly ſee't. | 

1 Off. If he did not care whether he had their love 
or no, he wav'd indifferently 'twixt doing them nei- 
ther good, nor harm : but he ſeeks their hate with 

reater devotion than they can render it him; and 
— nothing jundone, that may fully diſcover him 
their oppoſite. Now to ſeem to affect the malice 
and diſpleaſure of the people, is as bad as that which 
he likes, to flatter them for their love. 

2 Of. He hath deſerved worthily of his country: 
and his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſie degrees as thoſe 
who haye been ſupple and courteous to the people, 
bonnetted without any further deed to heaye them at 
all into their eſtimation and report : but he hath ſo 
planted his honours in their eyes, and his actions in 
their hearts, that for their tongues to be filent, and 
not confeſs ſo much, were a kind of ingrateful inju- 
ry; to report otherwiſe, were a malice that giving it 
ſelf the lie, would pluck reproof and rebuke from 
ev'ry ear that heard it. | 

1 Off, No more of him, he is a worthy man: make 
way, they are coming, 


e 


| SCENE 
« have. 
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"SCENE VI. 
Enter. the Patricians, and the. Tribunes. of the Lale 
Lictors before them; Coriolanus, Menenius, 

nius be C 0 Sicinius an Brutus tak their pla. 


| 645 by 4 


Men, Havin 2 of nnn * 
To ſend for Titus Lartius; it remains, 

As the main point of this our after- meeting, 
To gratiſie kt. noble ſervice, . that | 
Hath'thus ſtood for his country. A pleaſe you, WM M 
Moſt reverend and grave elders, to deſire | 
The. preſent Conſul, and laſt General, W 
In our welk-faund ſucceſſes, to. rep ort. Ye 
A little of that worthy work perform'd I1 
* Cains Martius Coriolanus; 8 

e met here, both to thank, and to remember 


With honours like himſelf. W 
Sen. Speak, good Comnins : T 
Leave nothing Fa for length, and make us think, 

Rather our ſtate's defective for requital, Yi 
Than we to ſtretch. it out. Maſters o'th' people, T 
We do requeſt your kindeft ear, and after, H 
Tour loving motion toward the common body, T 

To yield what paſſes here. . 

Sic. We are convented * Sb 
Upon a pleaſing treaty, and have hearts T 


Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theam of our aſſembly. | 
Brau. Which, the rather | 
We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he roman 
A. kinder value of the eople, than 
He hath hitherto priz'd them at. 
Men. That's o * hors off: 
1 would you rather had been Glent : OR you 
To hear Cominius (| ? | 
Bru. Moſt willingly :. 
But yet my caution was more pertinent 


Than tha rebuke, you give, 
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Men. He loves your people. 
But tye him not to be their bed-fellows  _ 
Worthy Cominius ſpeak. | 

Coriolanus riſes. and offers to go Away. 
Nay, keep your place. 

r Sen. Sit Coriolanus, never ſhame to hear 
What you: have nobly done. 

Cor, Your honour's pardon : 

I had rather have my wounds to heal again, 
Than hear ſay how | got them, 

Bru. Sir, I hope TTY 
My words-diſ-bench'd you not? 

Cor, No, Sir; yet oft, | 
When blows have made me ſtay, I fled from words. 
You ſooth not, therefore hurt not t but your people, 
] lqve them as they weigh — | 
Men, 1520 now, ſit down. | 
Cor, I had rather have one Trek may head i'th' ſun, 
When the alarum-were ſtruck, than- idly fit 
To hear my nothings monſter'd, [ Exit Coriolanus. 

Men. Maſters of the people, 

Your multiplying ſpawn how can he flatter, _ 
That's thouſand to one good one? when you ſee 

He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, . 
Than one of 's. ears to hear't. Proceed, Comms. 

Com. I ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Coriala nus 

Should not be utter'd feebly, It is held',, 

That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 

Moſt dignifies the haver: if it be 

The man I ſpeak of cannot in the world 

Be ſingly counter-pois'd.: At ſixteen years | | 
When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he fought - 
es the mark of others: our then Dictator, 
Whom with. all praiſe I point at, faw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 

The briſtled lips before him: he beſtrid. 

An o'er-preſt Roman, and i'th' Conſul's view 

Slew three oppoſers: Tarquin's ſelf he met, 

And ſtruck him on his knee: in that day's. feats, 
When he might act the woman in the ſcene, 


He 


— 
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He prov'd beſt man i'th* field, and for his meed 
Was brow-bound wich the oak. His pupikage 
Man-entred thus, he * waxed like a ſea, 
And in the brunt of ſeventeen battels ſince 
He lurcht all ſwords o'th' garland, For this laſt, 
Before, and in Corioli, let me ſay 

I cannot ſpeak him home: he ſtopt the fiers, 
And by his rare example made the coward 


Turn terror into ſport. As waves betore 
A veſſel under fail, ſo men obey'd, 


And fell below his b tern : his ſword (death's lang 


Where it did mark, it took from face to foot: 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
Was © tim'd with dying cries: alone he enter d 
The mortal gate och city, which he painted 
With ſhunleſs 4 deftiny : aidleſs came off, 
And with a ſudden re-enforcement ſtruck 
Corioli, like a planet. Nor all's e 
For by and by the din of war gan pierce 

His ready ſeale, when ftreight his doubled 
Requicken'd what in fleſh was fatiga _ 

And to the battel came he; where 

Run reeking oer the lives of men, as * 
Twere a pe = ſpoil ; and ill we call'd 
Both field and city ours, he never 10, | 
To eaſe his breaſt with panting, ; 

Men. Worthy man! 

1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the bonoun 
Which we deviſe him. 

Com. Our ſpoils he kick'd at, 
And leok'd upon precious, as they were 
The eommon muck 'o'th' world: he covets leſs 
Than miſery itſelf would give, irewards | 
His deeds with doing them, and is * 

To ſpend his time to end it. 

Men, He's right noble, 

Let him be called for. 
Sen, Call Coriolanus. 


Off. He doth — | 
= waited b fem trim "4 defamy : 


Enter 
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Enter Coriolanus, 
Men, The Senate, Coriolanss, are well pleas'd 
To make thee Conſul. TED 

Oor. 3333 + > 
My life; aud ſervices, -. > off ti {20nd i 

Men. * — — 
That you do 2. — to 

e 'F beſeech you, 9 ronlp 1 
Let me © der- Jeap thar euſtom; FR 1 cannot 
—— on the gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them, 
For my wounds ſake, to _ their ages: | 
Pleaſe you that I may paſs 

Sit. 4-1 the people muſt have their voices, wil 


———ů — act | 
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Nor will 

Men, Put them not to't: pra ar ours the cuſtom, | 
And take t'ye, as your — ve, ; 
Your honour with your form. | 
m 1 d ir lee A , and et | 
t in might we j 
Je taken from __ ght 5 | 

Bru. Mark yo t? 


Cor; To brag unto them, chns I did, 8 
Shew them th* unaking ſcars; which I would Nee 
As if I had receiv*d them for the hire 11 
Of their breath only 
Men. Do not ſtand upor't * * 2 
We recommend ©ye, Tribunes of the people, 
Our purpoſe to them, and to our noble Conſul 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. 
+ To Coriolanus come all joy and honour! 
12 ©  '{[Flouriſh Cornets, Then Toons. 
'Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 
Bru, Tou ſee how he intends to uſe the people. 
Sic, May * perceiye's intent: he will __ 


em, 
As if he did contemn what he requeſted 
Should be in them to give. 
 _ Bru, Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here on th* market place, 
I know they do attend us. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE 


% 


_ 
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Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 


1 Cit, Oons! if he do require ur voices, ve ou 
not to deny him. 4] 
2 Cit, We may, Sir, if we Wi ob up 3647 H 
3 Cit. We have power in our: Lie to do it, bu Ml þ; 
itis a power chat we have no; power to de; for if je 
ſnew us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we areto a1 
put our tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for . l 
them: ſo, if he tells us his noble deeds, we muſt .alfo i 
tell him. of our noble acceptance af them. Ingratitude 0 
is monſtrous; and for the: multitude to be ingratetu, by 
ere to make 'a monſter of the multitude; of the 
which, we being members, ſhould bring 'our'felyes d 
be monſtrous members. | 

1 "CY. had w make wo-no betimnuben ught of, 4 1 
tle help will ſerve: for — tbe: ved up - about 
the corn, he himſelf ſtuck not t al us e. 
headed multitude. 

; g:Cit. We have been caWd ſo ot many not that 
our heads ate ſome-brown, ſome black, ſome aubum, 
ſome bald; but that our wits are ſo diverſly | colour d; 
and truly, . — if all our wits were to iſſue out of 
one ſcull, would: fly Eaſt, Weſt, North, South, 
and their — ſen of one red way, would be at onc: 
to all-points-o!th* compaſs, 
2 Cir, Think you ſo } which way do you judge m 
wit would fly ? 
cn. Nay, vom y will not ſo ſoon. out as another 
man's will, tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in a blockhead: 
but if it were at liberty, twould ſure ſouthward. 
2 Ch. Why chat Way? 

3 Cit. To loſe it ſelf in a fog, where being three 
parts melted away with rotten A the — 
_ for conſcience ſake, to help to get thee 2 
Wite. 

2 Cit. Lou are never ichout your aricks —= yo 
3 2 2 may 


Bd hd 13 a. of 0 


0 


—— 
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3 Cir. Are you all reſolved to give your voices ? 
but that's no matter, the greater part carries it, I ſay. 
If he would incline to the People, there" Was never a 
worthier man. | 


Enter Coriolanus i in a gown, with W 15 


Here he comes, and in the n f humilicy, mark 
his behaviour: we are not 70 lay all together, but to 
come by him Where he ſtands, by — 577 two's, 
and by threes, ' He's to make his _—_— particu- 
lars, where every one of us has ele rl ary — 
ving him our own voices with our own to 
* follow me, and 1 direkt you how you mal 


EDS < 
Content, content, 
Men. Oh. Sie, you are ot right; haye you nt 
[ no-]. 
i. The worthieſt men have done't? 
out Cor, What muſt 1 fay, 
.I pray, Sir? plague upon't, I cannot bring 
My tongue to ſfuch a pace, Look, n 
b. 1 got them in my country's ſervice, wen 
", Wy Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
d; WF From noife'ot dur own drums, 
of Men. Oh me the Gods! 
You muſt not ſpeak of that, you muſt deſire them 
To think upon yon. 
Cor. Think upon me ? hang em. 
I would they would forget — 3 like the virtues 
Which our drvines loſe | 


er Men, You'll mar all. 
f ” leave you: pray you to ſpeak to em, 1 pray ou, 
In wholſome manner. | Exit. 
Citizens approach, 


Cor. Bid them waſh their faces, 
And keep their teeth clean — ſo, here comes a brace: 
You know the cauſe, Sirs, of my ſtanding here, 

1 Cit, We do, Sir; tell us what hath brought youroe, 
Cor. Mine own deſert, 


oy Cit, 
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2 Cit. Your own deſert 2. 
Cor. Ay, not mine own deſire, 
42 Cit, How, not your own deſire? 
Cor, No, Sir, twas never my deſire yet to trouble 
the poor with af cli 
1 Bl." You m if we give you any thing 
we hope to gain by 
Cor. Well chen, 1 755 pray your price o'th' Conſulſhip} 
1 Cit. The price 3s, to ask it kindly. 
Cor. Kindly, Sir, 5 let me haꝰt: I have wounds 
eo bew you, which be * in 1 Your 
ood voice, Sir; what ſay you? 
2 Cit, You ſhall 4 worthy Sir 
Cor. A match, 'Sirz there AJ * all wo wer voices 
begg'd: I haye your alms, adi TRL 
. che Bux! this is ſomething odd. 
2 Cit. An 'twere — give ia —— bx tis no 
matter. | [Exean, 
| Two other cui. 


Cor. Pray you now, if it may Rand with the tune 
of your voices, that I may be Conful, I haye here the 


1 Cit. You have deſerved nobly of your country, 
and you have not deſeryed ee res 

Cor. Your znigma. 

1 Cit, You have been a ſcourge. to her enemies; 
you haye been a rod to her friends; you haye not in- 
deed loyed the common people. 

Cor. You ſhould account me the more virtuous, 
that I have not been common in <5 love; Iwill, Sir, 
flatter my ſworn brother, the to earn a deare: 
eſtimation of them, tis a con om they account gen- 
tle: and ſince the wiſdom of their choice, is rather to 
have my cap than my heart, I will praQtiſe the. inſi- 
nuating nod, and be off to them moſt counterfeitly : that 
is, Sir, 1 will counterfeit the bewitchment of ſome 
ular man, and give it bountifully to the deſirers: there- 
fore, beſeech you I may be Conſul, 


2 Cit, 
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2 Cit, We hope to find you our friend; and there. 
* 65 Le ou, our voices heartily. | 
1 Cit, You . e many wounds for your 
country. | "IO 734 ' 1A 
Cor. I will not ſeal your knowledge. withvihewing 
them. I will make much of yan voices, and ſo trou- 
ble you no further. 298, oil) 299482 of A 
Beth. The Gods give you joy, Sit, heartily. Lenni. 
Gor. Moſt ſweet voice ' | 
ds Wl Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, & 05 le 
ur Than craye the hire, which firſt we do deſerve, * 


Three ON mare. 


Here come more voices. 

our voices — for your voices P Rave fought; * 
Watch'd for your voices; for your voices, bear 

of wounds two dozen and odd: battels thrice fix, 

1. re ſeen, and heatd of = for — voices, have 
Done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more: your 
voices: 

Indeed 1 would be Conſul. 
1 Cit, He has done nbbly, and cannot go without 
any honeſt man's voice. 
2 Cit, Therefore let him be Conſul : the Gods give 
him joy, and make him a good friend to the people. 
4 Amen, amen. 5 _ thee, noble Conſul, 
| 9153 | [ Exeunt, 


_— — 


" ve do deſerve. 
Why in this woolvith gown ſhould I ſtand here, 
To beg of Hob and Dick, .that do a appear, | BI. 
Their needleſs voucherꝰ cuſtom calls me to't ———— 
What cuſtom wills, in all things, : ſhould we do't? 
f. The duſt on antique time would lye unſwept, 
And mountainous error be tod highly heapt, 
For truth to o'er- peer. Rather than fool it ſo. 

Let the high office and the W 3 f 
To one that would da thus. If through, 
„ The one part ſuffer'd, the 3 will 1 4e 

Thres citixens, KC, { 12 2 
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Cor. Worthy voices! | | 
| Enter Menenius, with Knus Py stelnius. 


Men. You've ſtood your limitation: and the Tribune 
Endue you with the peoples voice. Remains, 
That in th* official marks inveſted, n fire 1 -. 
nn | . * 

Cor. Is this dene? 

Sic. The cuſtom of requeſt 
The people do admit you, 
To meet anon upon 

Cor. Where? at the + , += 78 

Sic. There, —— | 

Cor. IT. I c 85 theſe gunmente? ä 


2 Lock diſchatg'd; 
are pe | 


Sic. You ma hraiche | | 

Cor. That I. do: and knowing my ſelf again 
Repair to on — e vn I 

Men. I 0 ? 

Bru, We rang for Se pod N people. K 

Sis. Fare you well. [Exeunt Coriol. and Men, 


8 CEN E VIII. 


He has it now, and by his looks, methinks' 
"Tis warm at's heart. 
Bra. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds : will you diſmiſs the people? n 


Enter Plebeians. 


Sic. How now, my maſters, have you choſe this man! 
1 Cit, He has our voices, Sir. 
Bru. We pray the Gods he may deſerve your loves 
2 Cit. Amen, Sir: to my poor unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices. | 
3 Cit. Certainly he floured us down. right. 
1 Cit. No, tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not mock us. 
2 Cit. Not one amonglt us, faye your ſelf, but ſays 
He us'd us ſcorafully: he ſhould have ſhew'd us 
His marks. of merit, wounds teceiy'd for's country. 
Sic. Why ſo he did, I am ſure, Al 
7 [ , 
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All, No, no man ſaw em. 
3 Cit. He ſaid. he'd wounds, which he could ſhew 
in private: e 
And with his cap, thus waving it in ſcorn, - 
I would be Conſul, ſays he: aged cuſtom, 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me; 
Your voices therefore: when we granted that, 
Here was I thank you for your voices thank 


o 


ON nem | | 125 , * 
Your moſt ſweet voices nom you have left your 
voices, 2870 1 eb Bt $104 
 tave nothing further with you. Wa'n't this mockery ? 
Sic, Why, either were you ignorant to fee't 2 
Or ſeeing it, of ſuck childiſh friendlineſs, | 
To yield your voices? Ma 998 
Bru, Could you not have told him, 
As you were leſſon'd; when he had ao power, 
But was a petty ſervant to the ſtate, © 
He was your enemy, ſtill fpake againſt 
Your liberties, and charters that you bear 
I'th' body of the weal : and now arriving 
At place of potency, and ſway o'th' ſtate, 
If he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain 
Faſt foe to th* plebeians, your voices might 
Be curſes to your ſelves. You ſhould have ſaid, 
That as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs 
Than what he ſtood for; ſo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 
Tranſlate his malice tow'rds you, into love, 
Standing your friendly lord. * | 
Sic. Thus to have faid, 
As you were fore - advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirit, 
And try'd his inelination; from him pluekt 
Either his gracious promiſe, which 71 — might, 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; 
Or elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature; 
. eaily endures no —_— " V3 JOLLY 
ying him to ought; fo putting him to rage, 
You ſhould have Wei ——— of his choler, 
And paſs'd him unelecteee. 91 
K 2 Br 
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Bri, Did you perceivme . | 
He did ſollicit you in free contempft. 
When he did need your loves? and do you think 
That his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to you, 
When he bath power to cruſh? why had your bodig 
No heart, among you? or had you tongues, to cry 
Againſt the rectorſhip of judgment? _ ,, 
Wee e eee 

Ere now, deny d the asker? and, now again 

Of him that did not ask, but mock, beſtow 
Your ſu'd-for tongues ? 
- - g Cit; He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet 

2 Cit; And will deny him: | 

I'll have five hundred voices of that ſound. 

1 Cit, Ay, twice five hundred, and their friends u 

piece ” ei! „ 2960) wn wor Liner) 

| Bru, Get you hence inſtantly, and tell thoſe friend, 
. They've choſe a Conſul that will from them take 
Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs that are as often beat for barking, 

As therefore kept to do ſo. 

Sic. Let them aſſemble; and on ſafer judgment, 


Revoke your 2 electionn 
Enforce bis pride, and his old hate to you: | 
Beſides, forget not, 28 ; 29 7 92 . 
With what contempt. he wore the humble weed, 
How. in his ſuit; he ſcorn'd you; but your loves 
Thinking upon his ſervices, took from you . 


The apprehenſion of his preſent portance, 

Which gibingly, ung 6 gk he a0 faſhion = 

After th inveterate hate he bears to you. The 
Bra. Nay lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, t py 

We labour d ( no impediment between) we 

But that you muſt caſt your election on bim. And 


Sic. Say, you choſe him, more after our commas 
nein eie een 
Than guided by your, own affections, 
And that your minds, pre- occupied with what 
You rather muſt do, than what you ſhould do, 
Made you againſt the grain to yoice him Conſul. 
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Lay the fault on us. | 
Bru. Ay, ſpareus not: ſay, we read lectures to you, 
How youngly-he began to ſerve his country, 
How long continued, and what ſtock he ſprings of, 
The noble haxtſe of Martias; flom whence came 
That Ancus Martius, Numa's daughter's ſon, 
Who after great Hoſtilius, here was King: 
Of the ſame houfe Publius and Quintus were, 
That our beſt water .brought by conduits hither, 
I And Cenſorinus, darling of the people 
(And nobly nam'd ſo for twice being cenſor) 
Was his great anceſtor, 
Sic, One thus deſcended, ! ' © - 
That hath beſide well in his perſon — * 
To be ſet high in place, we 100 commend 
To your remembrances ;. but you have found,. 
Scaling his preſent bearing with his paſtt. 
That he's yuur fixed enemy, and reyoke | 
Your ſudden approbation,. 
Bru, Say,  yoli-ne'er had. don't, 
(Harp on that ſtill) but by our putting on; 
And preſently, when you have drawn your number, 
Repair to th*,Capitoho 0) ee er on, 
All. We will ſa;)almoſt all repent in their election. 
1 ning 5 [ Exeunt Plebeians, 


. 


Bru. Let them go on: | 
This mutiny 'were better put in hazard, 
Then ſtay paſt. doubt for greater: 

If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refuſal, both obſerve and 
The vantage of his anger. | 

Sic, Come; to- ch Capitol,  .. . -, ; 
We will be there before the ſtream o'th' people: 

And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their own, 

Which we have goaded onward. I Exeunt. 
Ih werſe 1 have ſupply'd. A line baving been certainly left 
wt in this place, as will appear to any one who conſults the begin- 
ung of Plutarch*s life of Coriolanus, from whence this paſſage is 


Gredtly tranſlat <0} 1 
PF K 3 | ACT 
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R — — 2 8 * 
ACT III. SCENE 1. 
+: 0, . 


Corners. Euter Coriolanus, Meuenius, Cominias 


Titus Lartius, aud other Senators. 


Contotanuyuc 


BUllus Aufdius then bad made 1 head 
Tar. He had, my lords and that i 
8 was Which causd 
Our ſwifter compoſition. 
Cor. So then the Volſrians ftand by 
| as at firſt, 
Ready when time ſhall prompt them, 
to make inroad - 


paar rn re worn, lord Conſul, fo,” 

That we Rye in 3 lee if 
Their banners wave a 

Cor. Saw you Auf E. hol 

Lart. On ſafe- guard he came to me, and 40 curl 
Againſt the Volſcians, for they had ſo vilely 
Yielded the town; he is <1" hy to Anuum. 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

Lart. He did, my lord. | 

Cor. How? What 

Lart. How often he had met you ſword to ſword! 
That of all things upon the earth he hate 
Your perſon moſt : that he would his fortunes 
To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he = * 
Be call'd your yanquiſher. 

Cor. At Antinm lives he ? 

Lart. At Antium. 


a road f Ci, 


To 
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Cor. I wiſh I had a cauſe to ſeek: him there, 
To oppoſe his hatred fully. Welcome home. 


Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


Bchold, theſe are the Tribunes of the people, 
The tongues o'th' common mouth : I 45 deſpiſe them, 
For they do prank them in authority 01 
Againſt all noble ſufferance. 
Sic. Paſs no further. 
Cor. Hah ! what is that! — 
Bru, It will be da Xrous to go on — no further, 
Cor. What makes this change ? 
Aen. The matter? 
Com. Hath he not paſs d the nobles and the commons } ; 
Bru, Comiinius, no. 
Cor, Have I had childrens voices? 
gen. Tripunes, give way; he ſhell to th market place, 
_2=s Th people are luce ny him. 
Sic. Sto 
Or all will Fall | in broil. 
Cor. Are theſe your herd ? 
Muſt, theſe have voices, that can yield them now, 
And 3 diſclaing their tongues? what are your 
| es 
Jou being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth? 
Have yen nat ſet them on: 


1 


bu 


| = = OR 
Cor. It . » 4 D t 
To curb the will of the nob nobility : en 


Suffex't, and live with ſuch as cannot _ 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 
Bry, CalFt not a. 
The people cry you mock' thee; and of hate, 


corn was given repin'd, 
Scandal'd the fu — 1 the wares oo call'd them 
Time-pleaſers, flatterers, foes to nobleneſs. 
Cor, Why this was known before, 
Bry, Not to them all. 
Cor, Have you inform'd them lines? 
Im. How! I inform. them! 

* Com. 


if 
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Com. You are like to do ſuch buſineſs. 

Bru, Not unlike, each way, to better le p 

Cor. Why then ſhould I be Conſul ? by yond clouds, 
Let me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make me 
Your Fellow-Tribune. | 

Sic. You ſhew too much, of dur Ji; 

For which the people ſtir; if you will poſe | 

To where you're bound, you maſt enquire your way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler N 

Or ne'er to be ſo noble as a Conſul, 

Nor yoke with him for Tribune. 

Men. Let's be calm. 

Com, The people are abus'd, ſet on; this 2 
Becomes not Rowe : nor has Coriolauus 
Deſery'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, was ay” = 
I'th* plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of cornꝰ? nk 
This was my ſpeech, and 1 will ſpeak OS 

Men. Not now, not now. 

Sen, Not in this heat, Sir, now. 

Cor. Now as I live, I will r ne 
As for my nobler friends, I crave their pardons: , 
But+for the mutable rank-fcerited many, 
Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, Mo 
And there behold themſelves: I ſay again; | 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh *gainft/ our Senate b 
The cockle of rebellion, inſolence] ſedition; .' 
Which we * have plow'd wen fow'd and ſcat 

ter” 
By mingling them with us, che honour'd number. 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor er; but chat | 
Which we have given to b „ 0 Vit 

Men. Well, no more NUN v2 37 10 

Sen. No more words, eren ence! 

Cor, Ho]! no more? 6 
As for my country I have ſhed m blood, 

Not fearing outward-force; ſo ſhall my lungs 
Coin words 'till their decay, againſt thoſe 'meafles 
Which we diſdain ſhould: tetter m_ yer . 
The very way to catch 9 


= 


* 


Bri, 
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* 


Bru. You ſpeak o'th' people, as * were a God 
To puniſh, not a man of their infirmity. 
Sic. 'Twere well we let the people know't. 
Men. What, what! his, chaler? 

Cor..Choler ! were I as patient as the eee. 
By Jove, twould be my mind. 18 


1 It is a mind 


I; 


qt 35713 96 
That mo — a poiſon where it e e e 
u. Not poiſon any fu Dm | = 4 =, 
l — Shall remain? : 28 
Hear you this Triton wy the Suan 3 vou 
His ng Ike baked lin ode” codes moth 
99 from, the canon. — 4 aT 
Cor. 5 


44 — 4313 7 * . 'F 8 
O gqod,, but moſt u wiſe patriciang; why... 
You, grave, but wreakleſs enators, have you PFs 14 
Given, Hydra here to chuſe an Rees, | 


LO Wo:.th 


ve 
512 3 1 


And ſuch a one as ne _= puts | Pal. 
His popular ſhall, againſt a graver bench 
Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Jove Kitt," 8 
It makes the Conſuls baſe; and ad ſonal akes 5 55 
To know, when two authorities are up, ©. * 10 wry * 
Neither ſupream, how ſoon confuſion — 
May enter twirt the gap of both, and take is” 
The one by th' other, Epe er r 
Com. Well — on to th market. place. 
Cor. Who ever gave that counſel, to give . 
The corn o'th' ſtorehouſe, gratis, as "(Was ues, 


Sometime i in Greece — 


at- 974 1 


, * 


K 7 4 8 RY "6s HY 


226 Conrotainys, 


Men. Well, well, no more of chat. 
Cor. Though there the people had more abſolus 


I fay, they n nouriſh'd dlabedience, hay « 
The ruin of the ſtate. 
Bru. Why ſhall the people give, 
One that ſpeaks thus, their voice? | 
Cor. I'll give my reafons, 
More worthy than their voice. The agar the com 
Was not our recompence, reſting affur d 
They ne er did ſervice for't, being preſt to th war, 
Even when the navel of the ſtate was touch d, 
They would not thread the gates: this kind of ſervice 
Did not deſerye corn gratis. Being i'th* war, 
| Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 
Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them. Th* accufation 
Which they have often made againſt the Senate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native 
Of our ſo frank donarion. Well, what then? 
How ſhall this boſom-multiplied digeft W 
The Senate's cotrtefie? let deeds expreſs. - 
What's like to be their words ----- we dic requeſi it 
We are the greater poll, and in true fear 
They gave us out demands. — Thns we debaſe 
The nature of our ſeats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears; which will in time break ope 
The locks o'th' Senate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagles —— -u6 If 
© Men. Come, enough. 
28 Enough, with over nigklre 
Cor. No, take more. | 
What may be fworn. by, both divine and WG 
Leal what 1 end withal This'd6ble worſhip, 
Where one part does diſdain wit caufe, the other 
Inſult without all reaſon; where gentry, title, wiſdom, 
— — conclude but by the yea and no 
7 n'ral ignorance, it mult omit 
ne Becel ities, and give the while, © 
T unſtable fi ihtnels; p — fo bafr'd, it follows 
Nothing i is = eo purpo "Thetefore, —_— 
| oy 


Wl Ot»Mb I SHA 1 Þ == 
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(You that will be leſs fearful than diſcreet, 
That loye the fundamental =_ of ſtate 
More t N doubt the c * of tz that prefer 
A noble life before Sree aner 
To b vamp a body a dangerous phyſi ck, 
That's ſure of death withont,) at once pluck out 
The multitudinous tongue, let them not lick 
= ſweet which is their poiſon, Your diſkonovr 
es true — and cal hates the ſtate 

f tar nne integrity _— = the good i ould 
Kot y er to do it wo 
For E ich doth controul ir 

Bru.. H'as ſaid 

Sie. Was ſpoken like a waitor, and ſhall aid 
A8 traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch! deſpi- ht o gr So ther! 
What ſhould the- te do with theſe bald Tribunes? 
On whom — — their obedience fails 
To th' greater bench. In a rebellion, 

When what's not meet, but what muſt be, was law, 
Then were they choſen; in a better hour, 

Let what is meet, be ſaid, it muſt be meet, 

And' throw their power th duſt. 

Dru. Manifeſt treaſon 

Sic. This a: Conſubꝰ no. 

Bru; The Ædiles, ho; jet him be apprebended: 

Sic, Go call the people, in whoſe name my ſelf 
Attach thee as a traiterous innovator : 

A foe to th! publick weal. Obey 1 charge thee,. 
And follow to thine anſwer. 
[Laying hold on- Corjalanus.. 

Cor. Hence; old gat. 

All, We'll ſurety him. 


Com. Ag'd Sir, hands off. 


Cer. Hence, rotten ching, or 1 ſrall ſhake thy bones 
Out of ny 8 garments. 


Sic, Help me, citizens, 


„jump. 


- as Conrorance® 


* i od ec. y) 


85 c E N E. im n 2 9 
Enter a:Rabble of Plebeians 3 wit Eibe Kalles“ 


Non +4 HK 

Men. On both ſides more none. 4 . — v 4 of It 

Sic. Here's wy „ane would — vou, F 
Wer. 2127 17 51 . 525 57 vie BAT * "i 1 80 


All. Down with him, lows withe bim - TI 

2 Sen. Wea 2 weapons, ons ! 

1 [They all. boſe about Coriolans 
Tribunes, patricians;; citizens — what — pee 
3 Brutus, Coriolanus, 1 * 

All. Neace, e, peace, ſtay, The 

Men. What — to be 1 old) pes breath 
 Eonfuſion* S mear. I cannot ſpeak . You Tribunes, 
 Eriolanss ;- patience ; ſpeak, Siriniys): 10) 

Sic, Hear me, people —— peace. r 

All. Let's hear-our. Tribune : peace: ſpeak, ſpeak, 

ſpeak. - 

Sic. You are at ib liberties :- 13 
Martius would have all from you: Martius, 
Whom late you nam'd for Conſuu. 

Men. Fie,. fie, fie. i Malin . uv 
This is the way to kindle, mot to quench. rr 

Kun. To unbuild the city, and to lay all fats. 

Se. Whar is the city, bur the people d 002 

All. True, the people are the city. 1 

Nu. by the. conſent of all, we were; eftabliſh'g | 


1 210i 04 Wool þ 
m 10. remain 
Men. And ſo are like to do: 15 807% 


Cor. That is the way to lay the city ue; ih. 
To bring the roof to the foundation, I rae; 
And bury all, which you diſtin&ly ranges,  \ 

Fo 165 


A 
T 
T 
N 
A 
T 
0 


In heaps ond piles of ruin.. 
Sic. krhie deſerves d eat. | 
ru. Or let us ſtand to our r auchority;. 1 
or let us loſe it; we do here pronounce, 1 


5 3 part oh people, in whoſe power wy 


woos row W 
4 . 5. * _ 
Af . 
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we were elected theirs, — go a 


of preſent death.. ,» : * „ Stiolt 
Sic. Therefore ay hold on him 3. MW | 


dee ch pagks Tarpeian, uon — 
2 caſt kim. 70e t of kose dyuo | 
Bra. $53 eize him. neo 1 8 WL 828 2 


All Ple. Yield, Martius, . DW thug + 

Auen. Hear mie one word, beſcech you T ribunes; 
beir me but a word —— + - > 1 ..unt 

Adiles. Peace, peace. 

Men. Be that you ſeem, 4 your country 's friends] 
And temp'rately _ to what * 1 would 
Thus violently rædreſss. lat faire 

Bru, Sin, thoſe N "11:94 £63 942 230160. 

elps, are 


That ſeem like prudeut h ys yſonous,! 1 
Where the diſeaſe is violent. = Son him, 
And bear him to the rock. Car. e, his 292 

Cer. No; I'll dye here; 1 15 


There's ſome among you have behelid me fip 
Come try upon your ſelyes,, what you have — 240 
Men. Down with that ſword; Fribunes withdraw a- 
while. | 
Bru. Lay handy upon him. 
—.— Help Martius, - you that be noble, help 
— and old. g | 
Down with him, down with him... : [Exqnnc. 
In this' mutiny, the ee. the Adiles, and 
the people are eat in. | 


71. 1. 


if. . E. NJE UI. = #9 od boi 


Mm, Go. 7 vou to your houſe I be gone, away, 
All will be naughteelfe... , --. - „ ny 

2 Sen, Get. gone. 

Com. Stand fall. we have as many friends as enemies 

Men, Shall it be put to that? | 

Len. The*Gods forbid + r 
I pr'ythee noble friend, Ros to wy houſe,” 21 
Leave us to cute this cauſe.: - 0582 W $i 

Men, For 'tis a ſore © +; aim vas! 

— | „Non 


230 


Cone cDLance 
You cannot tent ſelf; 


Com. Come, 3 a, us, - — 2 


Men, I would they:were —— are, 
Though in Rams lirtarid 5: nt N As e 
Though calved in the porch .o'th*-CapioBs/:'' et 
Begone, put not your worthy rage indo your tongue, 
S ee 

Cor. On 1 t 

Men. 1 could my ſelf take up a brace . —_— 
them, yea the two Tribunes. 

n. - But now” tis odds beyond 11 | 

And manbhood is call difooliry when it 8 
Againſt a falling fabrick. Will du hence, | 

Before the * return, whoſe rage doth a 
Like i N 
bt age rayernly be Den 2 
. Afew; u, be gone: BY 
Il try if my old wit bs is 


With thoſe that have but lade! this muſt be parche 
Ne cloth of any colour. | 


8 SC E'N E IV. | : 


1 ger. This D his "AY un 
Nen. His nature is tod noble for the world: 
He would not flatter Neptune for his ttidem, 
Or Jove for's power to thunder: his heart's his mouth: 


What his breaſt — res, verges | Page muſt vent; 
And being hat ever 

He heard OG — Jeet — ALY noiſe within, 
Here's goodly Work. 4 


2 Sen. | would they were d : jd Liv i 


Men. I would they were in T bat the ance, 
Could he not ſpeak em fair 2 A * "= 


Enter Brutus and Sicinius, | with the alli, again. 
Sic. Where) this viper. 

| That would depopulate an: bs work Gt e $52.L 
Men. You worthy —— Sic. 


Contowsnys: 231 


Sic. He ſhall be thrown down the Tarprian iA 
With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, aud / 
And therefore law' ſhall: ſeorn him ſurcher wu” 
1 n the ſeverity of publick power, r bu 
Which he ſo ſets at nought. - 1 
1 Cit, He ſhall well know the noble Tribunes are 
2 mouths, and we thei# aan, 


hall be fure on' t. 
Men. Sir, Sir. 
Sic. Peace. 


Men. — where you ſhould bur hune 
With modeſt warrant; 

Ml Sir, how comes it you” n tl 

Have kolp to make this eue? 

Men, Hear me ſpeak; 
As I do know the Conſul's —— 
So can | name his faults — 

Sic. Conſult —— what Conſul! 

Men, The Conſul -Coriolunxs. | 

Bru, He Conſul 1. 

All. No, to} nb, no, no. | | 

Men, If by the Tribunes Seeder od, 
I may be heard, I'd crave à word or two, 
The which ſhall turn ou to no further _ 
Than ſo 8 loſs of ime 77 . e 

Sic. S riefty then, 
For we 8 to diſpatch _ 
This viperous traitor; to eject him hence 
Were but one danger, and to kegp hitu here: 290 £ 
Our certain death; W I” is eee | 
He dies to-night,” le 

Men. Now the Gods forbid; u gien 
That our renowned Rome, Whoſe aul regt 
Tow'rds her deſerving children, is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up ker own. * 

Sic, He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut awa | 

Mer. Oh, he's a limb, that has but a ſeaſe ; 2 
Mortal, to cut it off; 10 chre f it, eafre, l 


What has he done to Rome, that's — death? 
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our enemies, one be: hath loft . 
that he bath | 


23A 
Kil 
( Wit I dare youch, i 


By many an. uhay « dna died & by, County a. heed 


And what is left, doo laſg it ee e ee 
| Were to us all that ode and ;{uffer. 1 oy dy 

Abrand noi Rt World 9 26.1] „H ,v 

Sic. 18 18 c Wrong. 30 Of 

Bru. Meerly awry : whon.he aid dan. cy 
It honour'd him. —__ 

Men. The ſervice of the foot, 


Being once eenid, it is not then bebe, W. 
For what be 


10 ore it was —— 1; if 1001 1:1 \ 
Fru. We'll hear no mg It 2979.03 WA 7 11 .. AY. 
Purſue him to his hoes, 998 pluck him t 
Leſt his infection, being a caching nente, 1 OE 
Spread further, (4 on z Linas ao 3 wort ob d 4 
Men. One wor — otoh: ons moe ien ak: 12 
This tiger-footed rage, When it - rp 
The harm of unskann'd ſwift: . all (roots). 
Tye leaden pounds to's heels. _:Proceed | by-proceſs, 
25d _ (as he is belqv;d 1 break out, ol. 1 
K great er Roman. 5 NAH 
W I twere. { AN > di Ling % Na 
Sic. What do e talk? 21 L Wee d: ta If 
Have we not had a taſte of pe ee nes u 0) 2 
Our Ædiles ſmote, our ſelves reſiſted, come 
Men. Conſider this; he hath. been bred i'th' wars 
Since he could draw a ſword, and is Wool, 1 
In boulted lan , meal and bran, toget gs 
He throws without diftinQion... Give. me me hae; 
Ell go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he ſhall Fe — awful form,. 
In peace, to Ws utmoſt peril. bs 
1 Sen. Nob Tribuaes,. x 
It is the human way : he other « ns” 
Will prove too 3 and the end of i 6. 
Unknown, to. the. b eginning... | C 


1 .N . Noble 3140s. * * 
en as the peopf eee 4202/01 | nut 
age down your. Wann oooh ol ca 2 


oo 
ir 


” 
f Ap 3%. b a - «ut 
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Bru, Go not hom. 
Sic. Meet on the forum; wells atte pre there, 
Where, if you bring not Martins, we' 
In our firſt way.. „ Þ Ps vo! — 5 
Men. 1'll bring him to you. pd ant 19 vv 
Let me deſire your — Lomiwteeme} - 
Or what is worſt, will tg "a bf ial 


1 Sen. Pray let's to him [ * 
4 10 derne: d * | » 20703 tt. 9.) F. 


4 SCE N E . 
The Hoaſe of COptOLANDS-, . ds bo 


Enter Coriolanus with Nebler. * ri S o wel ! 
Cor. L* them pull all abdout.mine ears, - eſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild * heels,” 

Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 
That the precipitati A ight down Grech „ tat 
Below the beam of Shit, yet _ * . 5 
Be thus to them. Gun N 1 * 
Enter votalns.” ; * | wes n 

Noble. You do the nobler. 4 (G3. 013 un. K 

Cor. I muſe, my mother 


r 


FA? 0 . Erin er ſay, 1 1 yp ob 1. 
The man am. | Jo ite er 500 4 tel 
: rel. Oh, * Sir, sir, bes an 

wo ve had you put your u w on. 
Before you had — n 

Cor. Let's 


. Lou night have ben enough ad Sa 0 
it 


£34 Gon roman v. 
Wich ſtriving leſs to be ſo, Leſſer had been 
The 9 diſpoſitions,» it 
You dale not ſhew'd them how ye were 8 
Ere A power to r * 

Cor. them hang. 

vel. Ay. end burn to 


Ester — he FEVER 4 
2 Mev. Come, come, you've been too rough, ſome. 


> — U 36 nt A O_o 


You m return, and mend it. — 
Sen. There's no remedy, | 


Unleſs, by not fo doi ur good 
Cleave in the mid. "4 . 
E | 2 77 

a heart as little apt as 


® K+ 
ours, 


gs | 1 . 


Nr yet a brain that 
To van 
Men. Well ſaid, noble woman + | 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to thy frown, bur that 
The violent fit'o'th* times craves it-as phyfick 
For the whole ſtate, I'd put mine armour on, 
Which I can ſcare 3 
Cor. What muſt 1 do ? FY 
Men. Return to th' Tribunes. 
Cor. Well, what then? what then? | 
Men, Repeat what you have fpo | 
Cor. For them? e do kv the Gods, 
Muft 1 then do't to them? 
Vol. Tou are too abſolute, - 
Tho! therein you can never be too noble, 
But when'extremities ſpeak. I've heard you ſay, 
Howeur and poliey, like unfever'd friends, 
I'th' war do er: grant that, and tell me 
In peace, what each of them by th! other We 
That they, combine not there ? 
Cor. Tuſh, tuſh —— | 
Men. A good demand. : | 
. Vol. If it be honour in rs, to FINY | 
The ſame you ate not, a your a, fe ends Yo 
* 


om of «ld 


. 
_ a —_— — — 


1 


You call your policy: how is x leſs ox worſe 
That it ſhall hold companionſhip. in peace 
With honour, as in war, ſince that do bot 
It ſtand in like requeſt. 7 

Cor. Why force you this? u ala e er A 

Vol, Becauſe it lies on you to ſpeak. to th people: 
Not by your own in ion, nor by th! matter 
W hich your heart prompts you to, but with ſuch words 
But roated in your tongue; baſtards, and ſyllables _ 
Of no allowance, to your boſom's truth. 
Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, | 
Than to take in a town with gentle words, 
Which elſe would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much . „nuch 2 
I would diſſemble with my nature, Where vi 
My fortunes and my friends at ſtake. requir d 
1 ſhould do ſo in honour,” I'm in this 2.2 
Your wife, your ſon: theſe ſenators the nobles, - - 
And you will rather ſhew our general lewis, 
How you can frown, then ſpend a fawn upon em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and fa " i 
Of what that want miglu run. 

Men, Noble lady ! * A* i 1; } rf A 
Come go with us, ſpeak fair: you may ſalve fo, 


4 


Not is dangerous preſent, but the dos 


Of what is paſt. by 
Vol. 1 priythee now, my ſon, 7 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy band, 
And thus far having ſtreteh'd it (here be with them) 
Thy knee buffing the ftones; for in ſuch buſineſs | 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of th' ignorant 
More learned than the ears, waving thy bead. 
Which often, thus, correcting thy Rout heart | 
Now humble as the ripeſt mulberry, | 7 
That will not hold the handling: or fay to them, 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils  - 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which thou doſt confeſs 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, ; 
In asking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thy ſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs ſo far, * 
ch weed If 45 5 
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A 


— 


7 * « bring. 


is. _ Coktovany:s. 


As thou baſt power and perſon. | lo l 
RS 4 — r * | | 

v'n as ſhe s, why all their rts were E 
For they 14 being ak 'F 3 
As words ta little purpoſe. I £07 -9310t * 

Pol: Pr'ythee ROW! 074407 to oil 3; £11; 
Go and de rul'd: altho' 1 know thawdft races of 
Follow thine enemy 'ifs a fiery: — SH eie 
Thad atter him in a hower CF 51. 


Enter Cominius. boo 1 


Here is Cominins. - 


Com. 1 have been th; mar Sins lace, *. Si, tis fir 
You haye ſtrong party, or mbyy Jour ſelt 
By calmneſt, or by abſence: als in . blvow 1 


Men. On fair” ech. Ini uu L153 zeneno! of, 
Com, I think *twill ſerve, if he. {i 1 0b biuccll | 
Can therets frame dis ſpirit. 0 ; r Y 


Vol. He muſt and wi 4 | 
Prythee na ſay — will, and 80 GY R f 0H 
Cor. Muſt I go-ſhew them my unbarbed wad 2 
Muſt my baſe tongue give to my noble heat 

A lie, t t it muſt bear ? 2 well, I Will! dot; 1 
Yet wits tere but this ſingle: plot, 10 loſe. 
This mould of Martius, they to.duft, ſhould: e grind it, 


And throw't againſt the wind. To ed | 


You've te me now to ſuch * which never 
1 _ iſcharge to th" life. | 1 2 
Come; come, well prompt you 

— prythee now ſweet ſon, as * haſt 104 

uy e aA oben 5 
V or , _—_— 1 wa 

Thou — before. 25 

2 whe, -t 2 40 | 3 ier 
© Away'my nan, a zr me ar 1; 
© Some —1— my throat of war be turn'd, 


Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 


© Small as an eunuch, or the virgin. voice 5 
2 nere lulls aſleep ; the ſmiles of knayes g 


4111 Of 2119113: 10 115 9 d (cle 71 Ten 
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© Tent in my cheeks, and ſchool-boys tears take up 
© The glaſſes of n 14 Ys 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd knees 
© Which bow'd but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
© That hath receiv'd an alms. I will not do't, 
© Leſt I ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, 
And by my body's action, teach my mind 
* A_moſt inherent baſeneſs.  * : 
vol. Ar chy choice chen: ig MY d 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 1 - 
Than thou of them Come all to ruin, let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear; + + + 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs: for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou, Do as thou liſt. 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou Tuck'dſt it from me: 
But own thy pride thy ſelf 5 ind 27 7 
Cor, Pray be content:: mens wh nf nl 
Mother, I'm going toithe marketplace: 11 5. 
Chide me no more. l' mountebank their: loves, 
= their hearts from them, and come home'beloy'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going: 
Commend me to my wife. 1'l] return Conſul.,. 
Or never truſt to what my tongue can do 
Fth' way of Mattery furtber..¶ 197 04g 
Vel. Do your will. | —— Volumniaq 
Com. Amway} the Tribanes do attend you arm 
Your ſelf to anſwer mildly: for my prepar 1 
With accaſations; as I hear, more ſtrong 
Than are upon you yet. 
Cor. The word is, mildly. Pray you let us go) 
Let them accuſe me by invention I | 


Will anſwer in mine: "I tt i 12 


Men, Ay, but mildlyp: W urteini li | Af, 
Cor. Mell, mildiy be it then, mildly. [Exeunt. 
Dd 281203 rib s hi zud „ res 20H 18941 19.7 
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We Forum. r 
HEY Sicinius and Brutus. CRIES Vi 


* N this point charge bim home, that be , 
Tyrannic power 2 if he evade us css. = 
Inforce him with his: envy to the people, 


| L 
And that the ſpail got on the Au,jꝓ | 
Was ne'er Rr bar will he come? 8 
| ©; Enter an KA le. kk 
as MY viii v4 pf” Suf 
ra. How accompanied! 37 Th 
ad. With old: Menehiner, and doſe cen An 
ways fayour'd: him. | 1 
- Sic; Have you a catalogue viel. 1 
Of al the voices that we have procur'd, | 
Set down by th' pot? n 
d. I have; "tis ready, haves: ror 1 
Sic. Have you collected them * V . 
ay. — Pe: 
Sic. Aſſeruble F the 0 
And when they 1 —— 1 be 7e, 10 ; 
I'ch' right and enge or commons; be it either 
For death, for fine, or baniſhment; then let 2881 Nu 
If L ſay fine, cry fine; ——— «1.47 oogh 
Inſiſting on the old rtf, 25.1 If 
And power i'th' truth o th — ty 19W ing I All 
. I will inform the. A To 


. And when ſuch time hape 3 5 cry; As 
Let them! not ceafe, but with a din confus'd 88 
Inforce the preſent execution | 


Of what we chance to Jones. | Th 
d. Very well, © © Th 
Sic. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint, Lib 

pern we ſhall hap to give't them. ke. 

Z Ny Bru 
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Bru, Go about it. [Ex aii 
Put him to choler ſtreight; he harh bean un | 
Ever to conquer; and to have his word » 

Of R Being) once chaſt, he — 

Be rein d n tot rance; then he ſpenks 
What's in his hearty andi that is _ which tooks 
Vith us to — his neck; —-- L 


Enter Coriolanus , Menenius, 4 ca 4 


ur „ with, le. 12 r 


Sic. well, — comes. wx 

Men. Calmly I do beſeech uu. 

Cor. Ay, as an hoſtler, that for the pooreſt piece 
Will bear the knave by th volume: the honout d Gods 
Keep: Roms in ſafety, and the chairs of juſtiee 
Supply with worchy mem plant love amongſt yu 
Through our large temples with ps OO ot peace, 
And not our ſtrett with war. 

1 Sen. Amen, amen. * | DOE 

Men, A noble wiſh, | 


Enter the Kal 10 the Plebeians, 


— Draw near, ye people. 
d. Liſt to rs Tribunes : audience ;, 8 
Peace, L ſay. Ta enen ani! 
Cor, Firſt, bevy me ſpeak.: M2197 ond ! 
Both Tri. Well, ſa eace, ho. 
Cor. Shall I be charg' 7d to nter chan this (we 
Muſt all determine here? 
Sic, I do demand, 
If you ſubmit you to ts props role, 25 81 „ 
Allow their oflicers, and are content 1 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for erh _—_ yr n 24 
As ſhall be re e 1 5 Hogg 
Cor. Lam content. 100-47 1 * 
Men. Lo, citizens, he an he- is — 
The warlike ſervice he has done, conſidern;: 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which 5 
Like graves i'th' holy church- yard. 192 
Cor. Scratches with briars, 1 to move 
Laughter 


£46 Coro Lamms 


Labghter: only. ai 2iods of ,v8 
Men. Conſider further: em alerts nn 
That when he "not like a' citizen, ed 


You find him like. a ſoldier; do not eit 5 ä 
His rougher d accents for: malitious — nt 
But ad 1-ſay; ſuch as becom a ſpldier. . 
Rather than envy rr ze! At- or) 21 
Co ell, no 

Go Mey e take”, dunsloge 
That being paſt for Conſul with full voice} 
I'm ſo diſhonour'd, that the very nan! . f 


You take it off again? 46 „ta 
' Sic. Anſwer to us. 21411 (19 en 4 21 
Cort Say then: 'ris e Toben ſo. 

Sic. We charge you, that you have — to takt 
From Rome all n'd — 2 * yaw, 
Your ſelt unte d power tyranaiceltl,. 


For which you are a 1 people. 

Cor. How? traitor? 

Men, Nay, temperately : — te. 

Cor. The fires i'th'- loweſt hell fold in the he people! 
Call me their traitor ! thou injurious Tribune! 
Within thine eyes fate twenty thouſand deaths, 
In th 2 das many millions; in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers; I woulda 9 
Thou lieſt unto thee, with a icy n 
\ 22 L do pray the Geds. A * 

Sie. Mark you this, 88 96 ena 

All. To th' rock with art ot. % 

Sic. Peace: hon pb 1 
We need not pur new matter to his charge: 
What you have ſeen him do, and heard lum i peak, 

Beatin ng you your officers; curſing your ſelves;' 

8 poſing laws with ſtroaks, and hebe detyi 

ſe whoſe great power muſt try him, eve this 
30 criminal,” and in ſuch + 1-9 ghee 1 ol 
Deſerves th* extreameſt death. vil 

Br.” But fiuce he hath” | abr on vil 
| Sery'd well for RI wi. 1e 

N ; 28+ 01 + M6410 zi 254l5tane Our 
299577112. affiow, 


A 


Or, 


— 
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Cor. What do you prate of ſervice? 
Bru, I talk of that, that know it. 


Cor. You? | | ; 
Men. 2 this the promiſe that you made your mo- 
ears 18 


Com, Know, I pra — 5 
Cor. I'll know no farther: | «11 22 
Let them pronounce the ſteep: Tarpeian death, d 
Vagabond exile, fleaing, pent to linger FMaA, 
But with a grain a-day, 1 would not buy | 

Their mercy at the price of one fair word, 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have't with ſaying, good - morrow. tl i. 
Sic. For that he bas N hits) 92047401 
(As much as in him lyes) from time to time 
Envy'd againſt the people: ſeeking means 
To pluck away their power; as now at laſt 
Giv'n hoſtile ſtroaks, and that not in the preſence 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters - 478% 


* . 


That do diſtribute it, in the name o'th' people 
And in the power of us the Tribunes, we 
(Ev'n from this inſtant) baniſh him our city, 
In peril of precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpeian, never more Ut 
To enten our Rome's gates. I'th' people's name, 
I fay it ſhall be fo. - : * 
All, It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo; let him away: 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 8 
Com. Hear me, my maſters, and my common 
friends | a 
Sic, He's ſentenc'd : no more heamng. 
Com. Let me ſpeak: — 
I have been Conſul, and can ſhew from Rome, 
Her enemies marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a reſpe& more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 
My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my loins: then if I would 
Speak that | 
Sic, We know your drift, Speak what? 
Voi. VI. L Bru, 
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* Sic. Go fre him aut at. gates, and fellow him 
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Bru. There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſtvd 

As enemy to the people, and his country. 

It ſhall be ſo. | 
All; It" ſhall be fo, it ſhall be fo. | 
Cor. You common cry of curs, whoſe breath I hate, 

As reek o'th' rotten fenns-; whoſe loves I prize, 

As the dead carkaſſes of unburred men, 

That do corrupt my air: I baniſn you. 

And here remain with your ugcertainty, 

Let every feeble rumour fhake your hearts, 

Your enemies, With nodding of their plumes, 

Fan you into air: have the ſtill 

To baniſh your rs, till at length, 


| Your ignorance (which finds not till it feels, 


Making but reſervation of yaur ſelves — 

Still your own enemies) deliver you 

>= abated captives to: fome nation * | 

That won you without blows. Defpida ” 

For you, the cy, thus I turn my — | 

There is a Worl elſe where | 

[ Exexns Coriolanus, Cominius, ad other:, 

| * people ſour, and throw: up nbeir caps. 
Zdile. The people's enemy is gone, is gone! 
All. Our enemy is baniſ d be is gone! Ho! hoo! 


As he hath follow'd you; with all deſpighlt 
Give him dæſervid yexation, Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. x. 
All. Come, come; let's fee him ont at the gates; 
Come. r e ” 
The Gods preſerve our noble Fribunes; come. 
rr A 915, 2 [Exennt, 
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We Gates of Rome. 


4 


Jig cdi 0c be * St 
Euter Coriolanus, Volamnia, Virgilia, Menenius, 
Cominius, wich the young Nobility Rome. 
CoA IOLANUVS. 
oM, leave your tears: à brief fare - 
ins, be,. 
RP With many heads butts me away, Nay, 
5 mother, 1010 Tr | 4. * 3: > 
© Where is your ancient courage? you 
wk were us d 9 2 2 
To ſay, extremity was the trier of ſpirits," 
That common chances common men could ke: 
That when the ſea was calm, all boats alike 
! Whew'd maſtetſhip in floating. Fortune's blow 4 
When moſt ſtruck home, being = gently warded, craves 
A noble cunning. You were us'd to load n , 
With precepts that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. Qt 
ö; Vir. Oh beav'ns! O heay'ns! | | 
Cor. Nay, I pro Jing woman 2 
vol. Now the red peſtilence ſtrike all trades in Rome, © 
And occupations periſh, PI 
Cor. What! what! what! ___ "7 ' 
I ſhall be loy'd, when I am lack d. Nay, mother, 
Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont, to ſay, _ * 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, '  . | 
dit of his labours. you'd ;have done, and ſav'd 
'our husband ſo much ſweat. Cominius, 
vroop not; adieu: farewel "uy wife, my mother, 


1 


£ 


2 


gentle wounded, 


I've ſeen thee ſtern, an 


244: ConloLaA fn vs: 
I'll do well yet. Thou old and true Aenenius, 
Thy tears are ſalter than a 40 man's, 


And venomous to thine or ometime) General, 
thou 1 oft beheld 


Heart-hardning ſpectacles. Tell theſe ſad 8 

Tis fond to Wai inevitable ſtroaks, 

As 6. wi 1 1 'em. N whe © ; 

My hazards till have been your ſola an 

Believe't not lightly, 700 BE 8 alone * 

Like to a ep 0. n, that his fen y 

Makes fear'd, 4 called of more than ſeen't):your ſou 1 

Will, or erceed the common, or be caught | 

With cautelous baits and Fe 1 
Fol. My firſt ſon, ? T 


Where will you go? take good 9 3 
With thee à while; determine on ſome courſe, | » 
More than 3. wild 2 oſure to 7700 chance, . St 
That ſtarts i'th' way Rat fore thee, "i SIS 4 | 

Er. O the gods: 5 « 

om.” Tl follow thee a FR Fevile with: thee © 

Where thou ſhalt reſt, 710 thou may 'ſt bear of us, 
And we of thee. So if the time thruſt. forth _ 
A cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not ſend © 
O'er the yaſt J. to ſeek a Tingle. man, 
And loſe + advantage, which doth eyer cool, th 
I'th* abſence of the needer. * * . | 

Cor, Fare ye well: I 
Thou'ſt years upon thee, and thou art too fun 

Of the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 1 
That's yet unbruis d; bring me but out at gate. 
Come, my ſweet wiſe, my deareſt mother, and 
My friends of noble touch: when 1 am forth, 
Bid me ſarewel, and ſmile, , I pray you, come, 
While I remain above. the. ground, you ſhall. 
Hear from me till, and never of me ought 
But what is like me formerly, 6 rs bs 
Men, That 's yotthily . 75 10 10 
As any ear cat hear, Come, let's not weep, 
If 1 could ſhake off but one ſeven ears 
From theſe old arme and * 10 e FRO Gods 


3 46 5 * 


' 


I'd 
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I'd with thee every foot. 5 4 Y 
Cor. Giye me thy han. lese 


8 FE NE H. 
Enter Sicinius and Brutus, with the Adil. 5 


Sic, Bid them. 2 all | home, h he's gone; and wel no fur- 


ther. 
ven · d are the le WhO we ſee have 44% 


In his behalf. | 
. Bru, Now we have ſhewn- our power, | 


Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, 


Than when it was a doing. 


— 


Sic. Bid them home,” 1. af 
Say their preat enemy is gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient. 

Bru. Diſmiſs them home. | | 
Here comes his mother. 


Enter Volumnia, . Virgilia, and Meneniug 


Sic. Let's not amore mb WW. £ 

Bru, Why? 158 

Sic. They . ſay ſhe's kd, is 

Bru. They have ta'en note of us: : keep on your way, 

Vol, Oh y'are well met: - © - 
The hoorded plague o'th"Gods requite your love. 

Men, Peace, peace, be not ſo loud, 

Vol. If that I could for weeping, you ſhould hear 
Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome. Will you be gone? 

Virg. You ſhall tay too: I would 1 had this power 
To ſay ſo to my husbancg. 

Sic, Are you man-kind? © | 

Vol. Ay, fool: is that a ſhame? note but this fool. 
Was not a man my father? hadſt thou foxſhip 
To baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for — 
Than thou haſt ſpoken words 

Sic. Oh bleſſed heav'ns ! ; 2 

Vol, More noble blows, than ever thou wiſe 9 
And for Rome's good ----- I'll tell thee what yet go 
Nay, but thou ſhalt ſtay too I would my ſon 

L 3 Wer 


* 


. —— 


P 


— 2 


— om Say —ů — 
— 
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Were in Arabia, and thy tribe; before. "SF * 
Mis gaod ſword in his hand. welt we 75 
Sic. What then? 
— What then ? 25 d. mabe an end of thy . 
. Baſtards, and all 
Good man, the wounds that he e bear or Rome! 
Aen. Coma come, peace. at's bit 
Sie. 1 W kat contancd to bis country 
As he began, and not * rg 
The noble knot he made. 4 
Bru. I would he had. 
vol. N — eus Jon incens'd tho 1 
rabble h 
Cats, that can judge as fidy of his- worth,.. 
As I can of thoſe myſteries WIVES. MARY: | 
Will not have earth to a n: F 
Bru, Pray let us go. ; * 


Vol. Now, pray Sir, get you gone. 
You've done 45 "Lp — you go, hear this: 1 
As far as doch the Capitol exceed 
The meaneſt houſe in Roms; ſo far mx. foo. ; . 4 
This lady's husband here, this (do you: ſeg), ks 
Whom you have baniſh'd, 'does, ek you. all. 

- N b wall, we'll, leave you. HrotT., * 
7 ay you to be bated, bo 
Widzoot EO 48 17 wh her wits? [Ex. Tribune: - 


Vol, Take my rs With you. 
1 wilt the Galached noching elſe to da, | 
vhs. ng 1 ny cules Could I wy em 
would .u my heart 
2 wry 8 toꝰt. Nek 
— Men. You ve 7014 them home, | 
And by my troth have cauſe 4 you'll, hip mit ap? 
Vol. Anger's my meat, 1 ſup upon my fel 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with feeding : come, let'r go, 
Leave this faint Kere and lament as I do, 
= anger, June-like come,. came, a: fie. hh 
977 $1177 tc 71 1 aer , VIE J 235 
-ein mo TROW $5111 | 4 1 1 
r sern 
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— bad * — — — — — 
SCENE III. 
AxfrI VU. 
Ener a Roman and a Volſcian. 
Rom. I Know you well, Sir, and you know me: your 
name, I think, is Adrian. | 
Pol. It is ſo, Sir: truly 1 have forgot you. 12 
Rom, I am a Roman, but my ſervices are as you ar 
againſt 'em, Know you me yet? | 0 
Pol, Nicanor ? no. 
Rom, The fame, Sir. | * 
pol. You had more beard when J laſt. faw you, but 
917 fayour is well appear'd by your tongue. What's 
je news in Rome? I have a note from the Volſcian 
ſtate to find you out there, You. have well fayed me 
a day's journey, | Co 
Nm. There hath been in Rome ſtrange inſurrecti- 
= | the people againſt the ſenators, patricians, and 
nobles, | 


Vol. Hath: been! is it ended then? our ſtate thinks 
not ſo: they are in a. moſt warlike preparation, and 
hope to come upon them in the heat of their diviſion; 

Rom. The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall thing 
would make it flame again. For the nobles. receive 
ſo to heart the baniſhment of that worthy Coriolanus, 
that they are in a ripe aptneſs ro take all power from 
the people, and to pluck from them their Tribunes for 
erer. This lies glowing, I. can tell you, and is almoſt 
mature for the violent breaking out. | 

Vol, Coriolanus baniſh'd ? 

.: Row. Beniſk'd Sir... 4. nh Lu i 1 
vel. You will be welcome with this intelligence, Ni- 
canor. Ba 3 N 

Rom. The day ſerves well for them now. I have 
heard it ſaid, the fitteſt time to corrupt à man's wife, 
is when ſhe's fallen out 1 husband. Your * 

| i | 5 


——— 


| 
| 
| 
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ble Tullus Aufdius will appear well in theſe wars, his 


od 


123 Coyiol 


is country. _ 


eing now in no requeſt of 


Vol. He cannot chufe, ' I am moft fortunate, thus 
accidentally to encounter you. Lou have ended my 
buſineſs, and I will merrily accompany you home, 

Rom. I ſhall between this and ſupper tell you moſt 
ſtrange things from Rome; all tending to the good of 

- their adverſaries. i: 2 you an army ready, ſay you? 

Vol. A moſt royal one. The centurions and their 
charges diſtinctly billetted, already in the entertain. 
ment, and to be on foot at an hour's warning, 

Rom. I am joyful to hear of their readineſs, and 


am the man, I think, that ſhall fer them in 
action. So, Sir, heartily well met, and moſt 
your company. | $155 4 26 


preſent 


glad of 


Vol. You take my part from me, Sir, 1 haye the 


moſt cauſe to be glad of yours. 


Nom. Well, let us go together.  [Exeunt, 
Enter Coriolanus in mean Apparel, diſguis'd and 


l muſſad. 1957 
Cor. A-goodly city is this Antium. City, 
'Tis I that made thy widows: many an heir 
Of theſe fair edifices, for my wars 


_ 
-. 


Have I heard groan, and drop: then know me not, 
Left that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, 


In puny battel ſlay me. Save you, Sir. 
boat Enter 4 Citizen. 
Cit. And you. 


Cor. Dire& me, if it be your will, where great 4#- 


us lies 
Is he in Antium? | 


| Cit, He is, and feaſts the nobles of the tate, at his 


bouſe this night. 
Cor. Which is his houſe, I beſeech you? 


© Cit. This here before you. 


Cor. Thank you, 'Sir : Farewel. [Exit Citizen, 


Oh world, thy ſlippery turns! friends now faſt 


ſworn, 
Whoſe 


18 
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FE Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 
us W Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal and exerciſe 
of WW Are ftill together; who'twine (as 'twere in dove) 
Unſeparable, fhall within this hour, 2 
On a diſſention of a doit, break out b 
To bittereſt enmity. So felleſt foes, 
Whoſe paſſions a d whoſe plots have broke their ſleep 
Ts take the one the — by ſome chance, 
dome trick not worth an egg, ſhalt grow dear friends, 
And inter- join their iſſues. So with me, 
1 5 birth. place have L and my lovers left; 

s enemy's town 1'll | enter; if he flay 1 me, 
He does fair juſtice; if he give me way, 
BY) ds | his country 1 — $24 


[Exir, 


F 34 i | o 01: | Free 
07 ig Freie en by us ot 3 12 

e | SCENE IV. C's 
rendb- is T3595 FLUE TS b: 

. A Hell in Aufidius's Houſe. 


- Muſith plays... Enter a Serving-man. | 
INE, wine, wine! what ſervice is here? 
1 chink our fellows are NN Exit. 


J * 


ere 


2 A another Serving-man. | 
= 5 387, Where Abruf x my maſter calls for him: Corus, 
Ln Enter Coriolanus. 


Cor. A .20 
Appear not 


1 houſe, the feaſt ſmells well; but I 
e a gueſt, 
Enter the frf en 


1 Ser, What would you have, friend! whence are 
you? here's no place for 2 pants pray go to the door. 


Exit. 
Cor. I have deſery'd no better entertainment, in 
being Cerislanus. Aſide. 


- 


= h | Enter 


25a Dom $0 DANS. 


Enter ſetond Servant. : 


2 > Ser; e re vou, Sir? has, BY porter hes 
eyes in his head, that he gon * tt me com- 
panions ? pray get. you: * o nene 

Cor. Awa ' | * "exe? 1 

72 Ser. Awai ma ns 181 

Cor. Now a — yh you 

1 Ser. Are you: o brave? FB have you kd yi 
anon, 


Enter a g Ra the kt meets 11. 


3 Fer. What fellow!s-this 2. IN 2 7 f 
I Kr. A ſtrange one as . 7 
not Bet him out o*th* houſe : pr'ythee call wy maſter 


3 Ser. What have you to 40 bere, fellow? pray you 
avoid the houſe, . /! vi. I 
Cor. Let me but ſtand, I will Xt hor your hearth, 
3 Ser, \ What ard yon: 11 eld. 
Cor. A gentleman. Wi: 
3 Ser. N marveflöus poor one; 
7 Cos. True; ſo 1 ems eier el 
+3 Kr. ler poor gentleman, rake M fone v 


ther tation, here's no Place for you; pray you avoid: 
come. 
Cor. Follow your undi on batten on cold bits, 
15 es him away from him, 
3 Ser What, will: m_ tell my maſter, 
what a ſtrange gueſt 17 i 
22 8. Abd 1 al [Exif fo fret grun nn 
3 Ser. Where dweib l «cy 
Cor. Under the canopy, - ni 
3 Ser, Under the canopy F 8 
Cor. Ay. font 16d W 12 1 
7 Ser. Where's > | ” Orr 2'aqarft (ro 


vey I'th* city of kites and crows. 


3. Sn. Pih*-city of kites and crows? whit an aſs 
is! then thou dwell'ſt with daws too; 


192 No, 1 ſerye not fr maſter, "0p | 
ih | 4 g Ser, 
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3 Ser. How, Sir! do you meddle with my maſter? 
Cor. Ay, 'tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle 


4 with thy miſtreſs: thou prat'ſt, and prat'ſt; ſerye with 
n. thy trencher: hence, | Beats him away, 


Enter Aufidius, with a Amme 


Auf. Where is this fellow? 

1 Ser, Here, Sir; I'd have beaten up like a toe, 
ur for difturbing the lords within. 

Af. Whence com'ſt thou? what nod thou? 
thy name? 
Why ſpeak'ſt nor? ſpeak man: what's thy name? 

Cor. It, ils, yet thou know'ft me not, and ſee- 

ing me, 

Doſt 5. — take me for the man I am, 
Neceſſity commands me name my ſelf. 

Auf. What is thy name? 

Cor, A name unmuſieal to polſcian ears, 

And harſh in ſound to thine. = 

Auf, Say, what's thy name? I Ten Fre 
Thou haft a grim appearance, and thy — 

Bears a command. in't; though thy tackle's torn, 
Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſſel: py Stn Ares name: 
Cor. Propere ay” . co frown; 11 —_ me 
$1691 Vi er? ; 
Auf. 1 know thee not z thy name! 
. My meme in Calf Martius, who bach done * 
To thee particular and to all the: Voifcians, 
Great hurt and miſehief; thereto witneſs may 

= Sirname, Coriolanus. The — — ſervice, 

The extream dahgers, and the drops of blood 
Shed for my thankleſs country, are reqquited * 
But with that ſirname. A good memory, : 

And witneſs of the maliee and diſpleaſure 

Which thou could'ſ bear me; only that name remain 
The erueley and envy of the ple, 
Permitted by our daſtard nobles, Wbooo 

Have all forſooek me, hath devour d the Wa 

And ſuffer'd me by th' voice of ſlaves to be 

| —_— out of Rome, Now this extremity , 
{ 3 Hat 
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Hath brought me to thy hearth, not out of hope 
(Miſtake me not) to ſave my life; for if 


1 had fear'd death, of all the men i'th' world 
I'd have avoided thee, But in meer ſpite 
To be full quit of thoſe, my baniſhers, 
Stand I before thee here: then if thou haſt 
A heart of wreak in thee,” that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe. maims 
Of ſhame ſeen through thy country, ſpeed thee ſtraight, 
And make my miſery ſerve: thy turn: ſo uſe it, 
That my revengeful ſervices may prove | 
As benefits to thee. - For I will fight | 

ainſt my canker'd country, with the ſpleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if ſo be 
Thou dar'ſt not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou'rt tir d; then in a word I alſo am 
Longer to live moſt weary, and preſent; | / 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice: 
Which not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool, 
Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy ö breaſt, 
And cannot live, but to thy ſhame, unle 5 
It be to do thee ſervicdee. 
8 An Oh; Martins, Martins, 6: 7 SI 43*H -. 
Each word thou'ſt ſpoke, hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 


. 


And ſay, 'tis true; I'd not believe them more 
Than thee, all- noble Martius. Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where-againſt 

My grained aſh an hundred times broke, 
And ſcar'd; the moon with ſplinters: here 1 clip 
The anvile of my ſword, and do conteſt | 

As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 

As ever in ambitious ſtrength 1 did 
Contend againſt thy valour. Know thou firſt, 

I lov'd the maid I married; never man 

Sigh'd truer breath: but, that I ſee thee here, 
Thou noble thing, more dances my rapt heart, 
Than when 1 Fel my wedded miſtreſs fo THE 


\ 19 


ride 
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Beſtride my threſhold. Why, thou Mars, I tell thee, 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpofe | 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 
Or loſe my arm for't: thou haſt beat me out 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly. fince 
Pream't of encounters 'twixt thy ſelf and me: 
We have been down together in my lee 
Unbuckling helms, _ each other's throat, 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Martius, 
Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would muſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy; and pouring wa 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, -' 
Like a bold flood o'er-bear. O come, go in, 
And take our friendly Senators by th*:hands, . - “ 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am pay againſt your. territories, 
Though not for Rome it ſelf. clot 949 
Cor, Lou bleſs me, Gods! thick ws £ 
Auf. Therefore, moſt abſolute Sir, if thou wilt haye 
The leading of thine own —_— take ; 
One half of my commiſſion, and ſet down - - 
As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſince thou knowꝰſt 
Thy country's ſtrength and weakneſs, thine own ways; 
Whether to knock againſt the gates of Ram,, 
Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 
To fright thein, ere deſtroy. But come, come in, 
Let me commend thee firſt to thoſe that ſhall 
Say yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes, 
And more a friend, than e'er an enemy: .) 
Yet, Martius, that was much. Your hand; moſt wel- 
come. WIT | Exennt. 


SCENE V.- 
Enter two Servants, © 


1 Ser. Here's a ſtrange alteration, 0431 4 
2 Ser. By my hand, I had thought to have ſtrucken 
him with a crudgel, and yet my mind gave me, his 
clothes made a falſe report of him. 


2 Ser. 


e Cen LOLA N Ss | 


— —— 
— — — — —.— ——— . 2 — 


1 Ser, W hat an arm be has! he turn'd. me about 
with bis finger and Wann. as on would ſet up 

a to 

ods Nays: Lkaew by his face that there was ſome- 
thing in him. He had, Sir, à kind r 
I cannet tall hem t. term it. 

1 Ser. He had o: looking. as it Wers —oud l 
ay —— 7 in os chap 

t 
4 2 Ser. So- did I. TI beſworn: he is lr he 1. 
reſt man i' th' world, 

1 Ser. L think he is; but a. gromer ſoldier than he, 
you wot one. 

2 Ser.. Who,-mp, maſter 2 .. 2.07 £ 

1 Ser. Nays. (it's: no — 11 97 

2 Ser, Morth ſix on him. | 26 

I Ser. Nays not ſo neinher bur L take him co be 
the greater ſoldier. ” 

2 her Faith, look you, ans cannot tell. bow to fay 
ale for the defence of a tea, our general is en- 
cellent. | 

1 Ser. n and for an aſſault. too. "8 9 


r o Enter a - third Strvant. 


3 5 Ser. Oh flaves, 1 can tell; you news 3 news you 
cals. 
Both. What, — whasd let's partake, | 

3 Ser. I would not be a — of all alen. I 
had as lieve be a contlemn'd man. 

Both. Wherefore? wherefore ? 

Ser. Why here's he that war wont to eko 
General, Caius Martius. 

1 Ser. Why do you ſay, thwack our General? ? 

3 Ser. I — not ſay thwack our General, but he was 
always good enough for him. 

2 Ser. Come, we are fellows and friends; he was 

= too hard for Aim, 1 have heard him ſay ſo him- 


day 


S <<< ao. RX ys 


nf << ad 


/ 


* 


1 Ser. He was too hard for Kina direQty, to fey the 
with on't: before- Corzoh, he ſeotchit him and noteht 
kim like a carbonado, 2 Ser. 
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2 Ser. And, had he been cannibally given, he might 
have broil'd and eaten him too. = C215 

1 Ser. But more of thy news. 

3 Ser. Why he is ſo made on here within, as if he were 
ſon and heir to Mars; ſet at upper end o'th' table; 
no queſtion ask'd him by any of the Senators, but they 
ſtand bald before him. Our General himſelf makes a 
miftreſs of. him. ſanctiſies himſelf with's hands, and 
turns up the white o'th* eye to his diſcourſe, But the 
bottom of the news is, aur Generali is cut i'th* mid- 
dle, and but one half of what he was yeſterday. For 
the other has half, by the: intreaty and grant of the 
whole table, He'll go, he ſays, and ſowle the porter 
of Rome gates by ch ears. He wilkmow down all be- 
fore him, and leave his paſſage poll ec. 
A he's, as like to do't as any man I can 

* Do't! he will do't; for look vou, Sir, he has 
as many friends as enemies; which friends, Sit, as it 
were durſt not (lock you, vir). ſhew themfelyes (as 
we term it) his friends, whilſt he's in directitude. 

1 Ser. Directitude! What's that?: 

3 Ser. But when they ſhall ſee, Sir, his creſt up a- 
gain and the man in blood, they will out of their bur- 
roughs (like coniesafter rain) and revel all with him. 

1 Ser. But when goes this forward? 1 

3 Ser. To-morrow, to-day, prefently, you ſhall have 
the drum ſtuck up this afrernoon : tis as it were a par- 
cel - their feaſt, and to be executed ere they wipe 
* . Why then we ſhall have a ſtirring world a- 
gain: this peace is worth nothing, but to ruſt iron, 
encreaſe tailors, and breed ballad- makers. 5 

1 Ser. Let me have war, ſay I, it exceeds peace, as 
far as day does night, it's ſprightly, waking, -audible, 
and full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, lethargy, 
mull'd, deaf, ſleepy, inſenſible, a getter of more ba- 
ſtard children than war's a deſtroyer of men. 

2 Ser. 'Tis ſo, and as war in ſome ſort may be ſaid 
to be a raviſher, ſo it cannot be denied, but peace is 
a great maker of cuckolds, 1 ber, 


About their Haneke iendly. 
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1 Ser. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 
3 Ser. Reaſon, becauſe they then leſs need one ano. 
ther : che wars for my many. 1 Ret 10 ſee Rowans 


as cheap as Volſcians. , .. r 
They — riſing, they are riling. eee 


Bab. In, 25 in. in. O Ane 7 0 „ won, 
118 Abtiet. 8 tr : HT TIF — ein — 8 
ren 179 
| 58 CE N E v. 
oy R 0 1 E. - 
15! g N 5 its 
kee, Siciaius and Brutus, 


Sk. * E bear n ot of him, neither need we fear him; 
His * — 35 are tame: the prefent 2 


And quietneſs of the people, which before 


Were in wild hurry. Here we make his friends 


\Bluſb, that the world goes well; who rather bad, 
Though they themſelyes did ſuffer by't, beheld 
Diſſentious numbers peſtring ſtreets, than ſee © - 
Qur tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and BS 


Enter Menenius. 0 e 


Bru, We ftood:to't in good time. Is this ens 
Sic. Tis he, tis he: O he is grown moſt = of 
late. Hail, Sir. ern 
Aen. Hail to you both. | e ne 
Sie. Lour Coriolanus is not much miſs'd, but with 
bis friends; the commonwealth doth ſtand, and ſo 
would do, were he more angry at it. 
Auen. All's well, and might haye been much better, 
if he could have temporiz d. of 74 eee t 5 
Sic. Where is he, hear you ? Se | 
. Men. Nay, 1 hear nothing : 


His oy and his wife hear nothing from bi, | 


Enter three or four Citizens, 
4 Al. The Gods preſerye * both. oh > 


* 


Gor toiwsnys 


2 
Sic, Good: een, neighbours. 0 


"23 nass ak 
Bru. Good-e'en'to'you all, 'good-e'en to you all, 


1 Cit, Our ſelves, our wives, aud ee on out - 


knees Y | 
Are bound to for you boch. xi 179 1404 1 600 
Sic. Live und thrivmee. «ls Ho 51 * 
Bru. Fare wel gs Om 909 26909 DF. 
We wiſh'd Coriolanus had re you; 23 we did. 
All. Now the Gods keep 205 
Both Tri. —_— firewel. 1 Chicks 
Sic, This is a ier and more comedy time, 
Than when theſe be ws ran about the ſtreets, 
Crying confuſion, | 


Bru, Caius Martins" was 8 * 
A worthy officer i' th“ war, 3bae kaldlent {hens 
O'ercome with pride, ambitious paſt”? all thinking, _ 
Self-lovi 

Sic, A ndafeRting\ one ſole throne, without aſiſtance 

Men, Nay, I think not ſo. © 

Sic, We had by this, to all our aka, 
If he had gone forth Conſul, found it ſo. 

Bru, The Gods have well ps it, and Rome 
Sits ale and Rtill whey bim. Redd 


\: Enter Edile.. 


AXiile. Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a ſlave, whom we have put in priſon; 
Reports the Volſcians with two ſeveral powers 
Are entred in the Roman territories, 
And with the deepeſt malice of the war 
Deſtroy what lies before em. 

Men. Tis * dius, 5 
Who hearin our Martius banifhmwent, | 
Thruſts fort his: horns again into the world; © 


Which were in-ſhell'd, when Martius ſtood for Rome, 


And durſt not once peep out. 
Sic. Come, what talk you of Martius? 
Bru, Go ſee this rumourer whipt, It cannot be, 
The Yolſcians dare —_ with us. 


* 1 
* ho Gr 1 7 3 171 1 
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Men. Cannot be! Most eO. 
n 3 

o ve bb 

Within my age. But reaſon with the f fellow 

—_ on « puniſh him where he heard bis, 
chance to whip your — 

And 2 the meager ee e 

Of what is 40 be dreaded; $5 1400 | is 
2 £0993 205077 273-7 1 q 

cannot be, 55 ein = Wong tl 
Bru.- Moe pls: | ['s 23 2] 


* — 


| Meſſ. The nobles in great. ne are going 
All to the Senate-houſe,, eee 


That turns their countenances. 

8 A tm =_ his ailing! 
Q W im _ ens 

Rothing but his report ! 
Meſ. Les, — 25 


The flave's report is ſeconded, and. mare, 


More fearſul is delivered, 

Sic. What more fearful. ,, 

| Meſ. It is ſpoke freely out of many "mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that Martius, 
Join'd with Aufidius, leads a power gainſt Rome, 
And vows * — ogg en 
The young 

Sic. 9 is mod ES 


Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker for may wiſh 


Good Martius home again, 5 
Sic. The very trick on't. 
Men, This is -ualikely, '. 


He and galt, cam 2b ene be o. 


Than violenteſt contrariety. . = 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Meſ. You are ſent for to the 0 2 
A fearful army, led by Cajus Martius, 


Aſſociated wit wy us, rages . 
Upon our territories, and have already -.:,,. , Oe'r- 


Conn LAN us. -2F9 
O'er-bora their way, conſum · d with fire, and took 
What By before them, 
24.2 Enter cominius. | 
Com, Oh, you have made good work. 
Men. What news? what news? 
Com, Youhaye hot to er enen ee, and 
To melt the city leads upon your pates, | , | 
To ſee your Wet ; dſhonour't'o your noſes. ' 
Men, What's the news? what's the news? 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement, and | 
Your franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, oon d 
Into an augre's bore. | | 
Men. Pray now the news? 
You've made fair work, I fear me: in your news! 
If Martius ſhould be joyned with the Volſctans, 
Com. If? he is their God, hs leads them like a thing 
Made by ſome other deity than natu | 
That ſhapes- man better; and they Follow tint. 
Againſt us N with no leſs confidence, 
42 boys pu ſummer butter - flies, 
Or butchers Fining ies, T 
Men. You've made good work 
You and your apron- men; thar 7050 l 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
The breath of garlick-eaters. 
Com, He'll. poke Roms about your ears, 
Men, As Hercules did ſhake down molto fruit: 
You have made fair work 
Bra, But is this true, Sir? 
Com. Ay, and you'll look pale 
Before you find it cet. All the e ; 
Do ſmilingly vevolt, and who refiſts ., 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, pts Say {Hg = 
And periſh. conſtant fools : who is't ean "bling e him 2 
Your enemies and his find ſomething in him, | 
Men, We're all undone, unlefs 
The noble mart have mercy. 
5 Gn ln ſhall job 7 4 F 
e Tribunes cannot do't for ame; the 
Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf ' n bes 


5h be 
1 
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We have deſerv'd it. 
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Does ; of ihe Hep pherds: his beſt friends, if they 
Shou'd ſay, be meh to Rome, they char _ even yer 


As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv d his 
And therein ſhew'd, Me ait r. {$107 40 0 it v 


11 Tis true. 1 


Ne the brand " 

Thar eh FA 7 Tt wh, haye not Moe 
To ſay, beſesch 185 ceaſe... Fou fe = © ben 
You and your. 28510 * ye rate f 

Com. Tou've brought 
A e upon Rome, ſuch . wn, never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not we eta © 


Aen. How? wa We YR 0 la TY lik | let 


Fo coward nobles, ga Ve; way. to your cluſters, | 
ho did hoot 8 0 5 ety, 
Com. But I fear 
They'll roar him in again. Tullus Auſtin, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his point: * 
As if he were his officer: deſpetation, J 3 
Is all the mn ks ar and e 0 


That Rowe. can agpinft them... we 4 ot bar oy «i 
2 E NE vu. 
nir 4 Troop of cite. 


» 
12 is $} Tx 


Mia! Here come the cluſters, 4 
And is Aufidins with him: You are they 
7 2 the air n when you caſt 

Our ſtinki eaſie caps, in hooting at = 
Corwlanus' « Bale. Now be 's' comin; . 8 — 
And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head An 
Which Nen prove a wap: as many coxedribs; 
2 ou't 5 (cap $ up, win he tumble down, | 

pay y You for 4 * voices, Tis no matter, | Un 


— he ſhould burn us all into one od, , » jo Of 


Ont Fae ye hear fearful news, bs 14 l 
1. i. or mine n 
1 e when 
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When I ſaid baniſh him, I ſaid 'twas pity. 
2 Cit, And ſo did I. 9 
3 Cit. And ſo did I; and to ſay the truth, ſo did - 
yery many of us; that we did, we did for the beſt : 
dl hows willingly conſented to his baniſhment, yet 
it was againſt our will, | 
Com. Y'are goodly things; you voices 
Men, You have made you good work, 
You and your cry. Shall's to the Capitol? 
Com. Oh, ay, what elſe? Exeunt. 
Sic, Go, maſters, get you home, be not diſmay'd. 
Theſe are a fide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they fo ſeem to fear. Go home, 
And ſhew no ſign of fear. 
1 Cit. The Gods be good to us: come, maſters, 
let's home, I ever ſaid we were i'th' wrong, when we. 
baniſh'd him. 
2 Cit. So did we all; but come, let's home. [Ex. Cit. 
Bru. I do not like this news. 
Sic. Nor 1. | 0528 
Bru. Let's to the Capitol; would half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie. | 
Sic. Pray let us go. | [Exennt Tribunesd. 


— 


— 


SCENE VII. 
A CAM p. 


Enter Aufidius with his Lieutenant, 
Auf. D? they ſtill flie to th. Roman? 
Lieu, I do not know what witchcraft's in 
him ; but | 

Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace fore meat, 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end: 
And you are darken'd in this action, Sir, 
Even by your own. | 

Auf. I cannot help it now. 
Unleſs, by uſing means, I lame the foot 
Of our Defign, He bears himſelf more proudly 

You. VI. Even 


| CoRloLANUS. 
Even to my perſon, than I thought he would 
When firſt I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In that's no changling, and 1 muſt excuſe 
What cannot be amended, | 
1 wo 1h. { 1 
mean for your icular) you not 
Join'd in =? with hs, bat had born 
The action of your ſelf, or elſe to him | 
Had left. it ſolely. e 
Auf. I underſtand thee well, and be thou fure, 
ow he ſhall come to n — not 
J can e againſt im; it ſeems, 
And ſo he thinks, and is no lefs .. | 
To th” yulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 
And ſhews good Husbandry for the Volſcian ſtate, 
Fights dragon-like, and does atchive as ſoon | 
As draw his ſword :. yet he hath left undone 
That which ſhall break his neck, or hazard mine, 
hen ce'er we come to our account. 
Lin. Sir, 1 beſeech, think you he'll carry 
Auf. All places yield to him ere he firs down, 
And the nobility of Rome are his: 
The Senators and Patricians love him too : 
The Tribunes are no ſoldiers; and their people 
Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty 
To expe] him thence. I think he'll be to Rome 
> — e * Olprey to the — my takes it 
overei F nature. Firſt, he was ; 
& ts frm to them, but he could not 
Carry his. honours even; whether pride, 
Which out of daily fortune-ever taints 
The happy man; whether defect of judgment, 
To fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances 
Whereof he was the lord; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
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f 


From th* cask to th” cuſhion, but commanding peace 


Even with the ſame auſterity and garb, 
As he controll'd the war. But one of theſe, 
(As he hath fpices.of them all) not all, 


 . * Oſprey, a kind of Eagle, Ofifrage. 


For 


COoRNTLOoL Anus 


for 1 dare ſo fav free him, made him fear'd, 
80 hated, and ſo baniſh'd; but he has — 
To choak it in the utt' tanee : o iour virtues 
Lye in th' interpretation of the time; 
And power, unte it ſelf moſt commentiable,” 
Hath not à tomb ſo evident as a chair way þ 
Teextol whar it hark donae. % S362 
One fire r ves out one ſtre ebe noi aden 3 
Right's by right fauler, trobg the by fl oths do fail,” 
Come, let's away; when, Caine, Rome is thine, 
Thou'rt poor'ſt of a en ert art * thou mine. 
. 


1 


416 * v. SAE I. 


pit ROME. 


Enter Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius, Brutus, 
18757 1wih vebers. een 


en ot tim RE: 3” 
N 0. In not go: you hear whav he hack” 
= Ad. 


Which was fometime his General; wh 

{a lov'd him 

lna moſt deer particulay. He call me 

wer father: 

But what o'that ? go you that banibd le, 

A mile before bis dentꝭ fal . aud knee 

The way into his mercy: nay, if he art th i 

To hear Cominius ſpeak; Il cep at home. 
Com. He would not ſoem to know me. wy 
Men, Do you hear? 


Com, Yet one time he did call me by my name: 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the dreps 
. Tha we have bl * Ceridlanssse ö 


He 


* 26+ CarloLANY S, 
He would not-anfwer: to ;- forbad-all names, 
He was a kind of nothing, titleleſs, - 
Till he had forg d hi a name o'th' fire 
Of burning Rome. 
Men. Why, ſo; you ve made good Work: 
A pair of Tribunes, that have rack d for Rome, 
; To make coals cheap: a noble memory: 
Com. I minded bim, ;how-royal was to pardon | 
When it was. leaſt expected. He . Ken 
It was a bare petition of a ſtate 
'To one whom they had puniſh'd. > 7} 
Men. Very well, could he fay leſs? 
Com. 1 offer'd to to awaken his regard 
For's private ends. His anſwer to my * 
He could not ſtay oa fle f in a pi 


Of noĩſom muſty chaff. He * ae 
For one poor grain ox two, to = 
7 ne ok eG. ./ | 


And Fill to 
i Men, For one poor grain or two? 
©” T'm one of thoſe : his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains; 
You art the muſty chaff, and you are ſnielt 
Above the moon. We muſt be burnt for you, 
Sic. Nay, pray be patient: if you refuſe your aid 
| Ia this ſo-never-needed help, yet do not 
Dpbraid us with our diftrefs. But ſure if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongne, 
= More tban the "inſtant army nn 
Might ſtop our country- man. 
| Mey.” Nox I'll not meddle. | 
| | Sic. Pray you go to him. 
| Men. Whatiſhoule Ido? ry 
| | Brs. Only make trya] what your love can de 
For Rome, tow'rds Martius, ni 7 


TSP FRY 
CT 4.5% 


Men, Well, and:fay that Martius 
Return me, as Commis is return d, 
Unheard: what then ? 

But as a diſcontented friend, grief ſhor 
With his 1 Say't | be: 10}, | 
Ke. Yet your. WH 241591 beld ds 
„ Muſt Vo. 
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Muſt have that thanks from Nome, after the meaſure 
As you intended well. | N — 
Men. 1'll undertake it: . 
| think he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And hum at good Cominijzs, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well, he had not din'd. 
The veins unfill'd; our blood is cold, and then 
We powt upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive; but when we've ſtuff'd 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of blood 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler ſouls 
Than in our prieſt-like faſts: therefore I'll watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requeſt, 
And then I'll ſet upon him. | 
Bru. You know the very road into his kindneſs, 
And cannot loſe your way. "0 | 
Men, Good faith I'll prove him © + 
Speed how it will. I ſhall ere long have knowledge 
Of my ſucceſs. _ { Exit. 
Com. He'll never hear him. 
Sic, Not? SP - 
Com. I tell you, he does fit in gold, his eye 
Red as *twould burn Rome; and his injury. 
The goaler to his pity, I kneel'd before him, \ 
Twas very faintly he ſaid, riſe: diſmiſs'd me | 
Thus with his ſpeechleſs hand. What he would do, 
Fe ſent in writing after; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions: 
So that all hope is vain, unleſs his mother 
And wife (who as I hear) mean to ſollicit him 
For mercy to his country: therefore hence, 
And with our fair intreaties haſte them on. [ Exeunt. 


Co NIL AN VS. 


8 GE N E H. 
A GANT. 
AR Mengnjus te the 120 or guard. 
1 Watch, ©'TAY : whence are you 


2 Watch. Stand, — & hack. 
Men. op eps like men, tis well, But by your 
| ve | | 
J am an officer of ftate, and come 
To ſpeak with Coriol anus. 
1 Match. Whence? ?: 
Men. From Rome. 
1 Watch, You may nov als, you myſt return: our 
Gener 
Will no more hear from thence. 
2 Watch, You'll ſee your Rm embrac'd with fire, 
: before 
You'll ſpeak with. men 
Men. my. friends, 
If you bave your General ralk of Rewe, 
Ani of lis friends there, it is lots to blanke, 
My name hath touch'd your ears; it is Menenius. 
1 Watch. Pe it ſo, go back: the virtue of your name 
Is not here le. 
Auen. I tell thee, e 


Thy General is my lover: I have been 
The book ob his acts, hence men have read 
His fame u happily amplifieds + | | 


For I have ever verified my friends, 

(Of whom he's chief) with all the ſize that verity 
Would without lapſing ſuffer : nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon a fubtle ground 

I've tumbled paſt the throw; and in his praiſe 
Have, almoſt, ſtamp'd the leaſing, Therefore, fellow, 


* baye leave to paſs, "I 
IL Hal. 
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«  : Watch, Faith, Sir, if yon had told as many lies in 
his behalf, as you have utter'd words ia your own, 
you ſhould not paſs here: no, though it were as vir- 
tuous to lie, as to live xhaftly, Therefore go back. 
Men, Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is A{e- 
ien of your Ge- 


2 Watch, Howfoever you have been his Tiar, ag 
you fay you haye „ I am one that telling true un- 
der him, muſt ſay you. cannot paſs, Therefore go 

Men, Has he din'd, canſt thou tell? for I wo 
not ſpeak with him 'till after dinner. 

2 Watch, You are a Roman, are you? 
Aen. I am as thy General is. | 


1 Watch. Then you, ſhould hate Nome, as he does. 
Can you, 1 have puſh'd out of your gates tbe 
very defender of them, and in à violent popular ig- 
norance, given your enemy your ſhield, think to front 
his revenges with the eaſie groans of old women, the 
virginal palms of your daughters, or with the palſied 
interceſſion of fixch a decay'd dotard as you ſeem to 
be? can youthiak to blow out the intended fire your 
city is ready to flame io, with ſuch weak breath as. 
this? no, you are deceiv'd, therefore back to Rome, 
and prepare for your, execution: you are condemn'd, 
- General has oth you out of reprieve. and par- 
sl | | 

Men, Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, he 
would uſe me with 5 

Watch, Come, my captain knowy you not. 

Men. I mean thy General. ö 9 

1 Watch, My General cares. not for you. Back, 1 
ſay, go; leſt 1 let forth your half pint of Blood. 
Back, that's the utmoſt * ons having, back. 

Men. Nay, but fellow, ellow. 


* Bunter Coriolanus with Aufidius, 
ch. Cer. What's the matter? | 


len. Now you champion, I'll fay an errand for 
M 2 you; 


e, 
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you ; you ſhall know. now that I am in eſtimation ; 
you ſhall perceive, that a jack-gardant cannot office 
me from my fon Ceriolanus; gueſs but my entertain- 
ment with him; if thou ſtand'ſt not i'th' ſtate of 
hanging, or of ſome death more long in ſpectatorſhip, 
and crueller in ſuffering, behold now preſently, and 
ſwoon for what's to come upon thee. — The glori- 
ous Gods ſit in hourly ſynpd about thy particular pro- 


ſpetity, and love thee n worſe than thy old father 


Menenius does: Oh my fon, my ſon! thou art pre- 
aring fire for us; look thee, here's water to_quench 
it. I was hardly.moy'd. to come to thee ; but being 
allured none but my ſelf could move thee, 1 have 
been blown out of our gates with ſighs, and conjure 
thee to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen, 
The good Gods aſſwage thy wrath, and turn the dregs 
of it upon this varlet here ; this, who like a block 
hath denied my acceſs to thee ——— 
Cor. Away. | 
Men. How, away? | | 
Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 
Are ſervanted to others: though I owe 
My revenge properly, remiſſion lyes 5 
In Volſcian breaſts. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather 
Than pity : note how much — therefore be gone, 
Mine ears againft your ſuits are ſtronger than 
Your gates againſt my force. Vet for I loved thee, 
Take this along, I writ it. for thy ſake, 
3 | [Gives him a letttr. 
And would have ſent it. Another word, Menenius, 
I will not hear thee ſpeak. This man, Aufdius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome; yet. thou behold'ſt —— 
Auf. You keep a conſtant temper. *[Exceutt, 


Manent the Guard and Menenius, 


r Watch. Now, Sir, is your name Mentnius? 

2 Watch, Tis a ſpell you ſee of much power: yot 
ikaow the way home again. : 

1 Watch, 


do 


yob 
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r Watch. Do you hear how we are ſhent for keep- 
ing your greatneſs back ? 

2 Watch, What cauſe do you think I haye to ſwoon ? 

Men, I neither. care for th* world, nor your Gene- 

ral: for ſuch things as you. I can ſcarce think there's 


any, * fo ſlight, He that hath a will to die by 


himſelf, fears it not from another: let your General 
do his worſt. For you, be what you are long; and 
your miſery encreafe with your age. I ſay to you, 
2s I was ſaid to, 92 Exit. 
r Watch, A noble fellow, I warrant him. 
2 Watch, The worthy. fellow is our General. He's 
the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken, Ex. Watch. 


SCENE In., 
| Re#enter Coriolanus and Aufidius. 

Cor. We Hill before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our hoſt, My partner in this action, 

You muſt report to th” Volſcian lords how plainly 
Ive born this buſineſs. 

Auf; Only their ends you have reſpected; ſtopt 
Your ears againſt the general ſuit of Rome: D 
Never admitted private whiſper, no os: 
Not with ſuch friends that. thought them ſure of you. 

Cor. This laſt old man. + ates | 
Whom with a crack'd heart 1 have ſent to Rome, 
Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father: 

Nay, Godded me indeed. Their lateſt refuge, 

Was to ſend bim: for whoſe old love, I have 
(Tho? 1 ſhew'd ſow'rlf to him) once more offer'd 
The firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, 

And cannot now accept, to grace him only, 

That thought he could do more: a very little 

I've Pee to. Freſh embaſſe, and ſuits, 

Nor for the ſtate, nor private friends hereafter 

Will 1 lend ear to, — Ha! what ſhout is this? 


; [ ſhout within, 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow | 
In the ſame time *tis made ? I will not 
; M 3 n 


2350 ConroLanys 
-; Enter V irgilia, | Volumriia, Valeria, young Mar. I} 


Makes you think ſo. \ | A 55 A 


1 
- 
— - 


tius, with Attendants. © B. 
My wife comes foremoſt, then the honout'd mould IM y, 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand e 
The grand-child to her blood. But, out affection! IM xii 
All bond and privilege of nature break; Str 
Let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate, * WM 


What is that curt'ſie worth? or thoſe doye's eyes, Wl 


Which can make Gods forſworn 7 I melt, and am not 
Of ſtronger earth than others: Ie mother bows, 15 


As if Olympus to a mole-hill ſhou 
In ſupplication nod; and my young boy Th 
Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which Th 
Great nature cries, deny not. Let the Volſcians An 
Plough Rome, and harrow 7taly ; III never | ; 


Be ſuch a ing to obey inſtin& : bur ſtand 
As if a — 4. of hinaſelf, 13 


- * 
* 


And knew no other kin, . 
Virg. My lord and husbandddngz 
Cor. Theſe eyes ate not the ſame 1 wore lu Rows 


Virg. The ſorrow that delivers uy thut chang'd, 


Cer. 146% dull gr Hs. 4 A 1 
I have forgot m rt, 4 am . 
Even to 4 Net. Beſt of my eh, 
Forgive my tyranny, but do not fay, | 
For that, forgive our Romans. O a kiſs 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 
Now by the jealous 3.25 of heav'n, chat 45 
I carried from thee, dear, and. my true tip, RP 
Hath virgin'd' it &'er fince, — You Gods! Þ = praty 
And the moſt noble mother of the world 
Leave unſaluted; ſink my kae i'th' earth; [kne 
Of the deep duty more impreſſion, ſhew , 
Than that df common ſons. © 

Vel. O ſtand up bleſt! _ | 
Whilft with no fofter cuſhion than the flint 
I kneel before thee, and unproperly r 80 

| int ot 2 Rr PI. e 


? 


rr 
S ®* 


11. 


Tou'ye ſaid you will not grant us any ting: 
XX 
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Shew duty as miſtaken all the while, [encels 
Between the child and parent. 57 
Cor. What is this ? 
Your knees to me? to your cotredted ſon? - 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
fillop the ſtars: then, let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars gainſt the fiery ſun: a 
Murd' ring impoſſibility to make | ' 
What, cannot be ſlight work. 
Vol. Thou art my warrior, _ 
1 holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady? 
Cor. The noble ſiſter of Poplicola: 
The moon of Rome, chaſte as the iſicle, 
That's curdled by the froft from pureſt ſnow, 
And hangs on Dian's temple: dear Valeria —— 
Vel. is a poor epitome of yours, 
OI 17 4.00 » of ſoewing (young Martins; 
Which by th' interpretation of full time 
May ſhew like all your ſelf. | 
Cor. The God of ſoldiers, 
With the conſent of ſupream Jove, inform | 
Thy thoughts with nobleneſs, that thou may'ſt prove 
To ſhame unvulnerable, and ftick i'th' wars 
Like à great ſea-mark, ſtanding every flaw, 
And ſaving thoſe that eye the. 
Vol. Your knee, firtah; 
Cor. That's my brave boy, hi 
Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and my ſelf, 


Are ſuitors to You, 


Cor, I beſeech yon, peace 


Or if you'd ak, remember this before; 
The thing 1 have forſworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denial, Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 


Again with me mechanſcks. Tell me not 
Whereia I ſeem unhatural: deſire not 

Tallay my rages and revenges, with 

Your eslder reaſons. | 


Vol. Oh, no more: no mere: | 


For 
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For we have nothing elſe to ask, but that 

Which you deny already: yet we will ask,, 

That if we fail in our r the blame AY 

May hang upon your Nh wry ; therefore hear us, 
Cor. Aufidias, and you Polſcians, mark ; for we'lt 

Hear nought from Rome in private, Your requeſt 
Vet: Should we be ſilent and not ſpeak, our raiment 

And ftate of bodies would bewray What life 

We've lead ſince thy exile. Think with thy ſelf, 

How more unfort'nate than all living women 

Are we come hither; fince thy ſight, which ſhould 

Make - hearts flow with joy, hearts dance with com- 

SS WP 

Conſtrains them weep, and ſhake with fear and ſorrow; 

Making the mother, wife, and child to ſee, | 

The ſon, the husband, and the father tearing 

His country's bowels out : and to poor we, 

Thine enmity's moſt capital; thou barr'ſt us 

Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 

That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 

Alas! how can we, for our tountry iry prays 

Whereto we're bound? together with thy victory, 

Whereto we're bound? Ack, or we mult loſe 

The country, our dear nurſe; or elſe th 3 

Our comfort in the country. We muſt N 5. 

An eminent calamity, tho we had _ | 

Our wiſh, which fide ſhou'd win. For either thou 

Muſt, as a fo recreant, be led | 

With manacles a ong our ſtreets, or elſe 


Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin, 


And bear the palm, for having bravely ſhed 

Thy wife and childrens blood. For my ſelf, fon, | 

I purpoſe not to wait on fortune. till | 

Theſe wars determine: if I can't rſade thee | 

Rather to ſhew a noble grace to | 8+ gona 5 

Than ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt no ware 

March to affault thy country, than to tread -- 

| (Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy en $ womb, 

That brought thee to this world. 

1 Ay, and mine Dr 1100 Hm 12 FEY 
* 1 t 


I 
t: 


W; 
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That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to tine. 

Boy. He ſhall not tread on me: 1 20 
I' run away till I'm bigger, but then III fight. 

Cor. Nat of a' woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires no child nor woman's face to ſee : 
I've fate too long. ere | 

Vel. Nay, go not from us thus: 
If it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtro 12 
The Volſcians whom you ſerve, you 9 us, 
As poyſonous of your honour. No; our ſuit 
Is that you reconcile them: while the Volſcian: 
May ſay, this mercy we have ſhew'd; the Romans, 
This we receiv'd; and each in either ſide 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, be bleſt 
For making up this peace. Thou know'ſt, great ſon, 
The end of war's uncertain; but this certain, 


That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 


Which thou- ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a name, 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with curſes :  - 

Whoſe chronicle thus writ, *the man was noble 

* But with his laſt attempt he wip'd it out, | 
* Deſtroy'd his country, and his name remains 

To th' enſuing age, abhorr'd.“ Speak to me, ſon: + 
Thou haſt affected the firſt ſtrains of honour, 

To imitate the graces of the Gods, | + - 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'th'air, + 

And yet to change thy ſulphur with a bolt, 
That ſhould but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeak? 
Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ?. Daughter, ſpeak you: 
He cares not for youre No Speak thou, boy, 
Perhaps thy childrſhneſs will move him more 

Than can our reaſons. There's no man in the world 4 
More bound to's mother, yet here he lets me prate 
Like one i'th' ſtocks. Thou'ſt never in thy life 

Shew'd thy dear mother any courteſieegm ( 
When ſhe (poor hen) fond of no ſecond brood, 


ö Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and fately home 


M ; Loaden 


— 


* 
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Loaden with honour. , Say. my requeſt' 1 uajult, 


And ſpurn me back: but if it be not ſo, 
Thou art not honeſt; and the Gods, will plague then 
That thou: teſtrainſt from me. the duty, hk. | 
To a mother's part belongs. He turns away: 
Down ladies; let us ſhame: him with our . wn 
To his ſir-name Coriolanas longs more pride, 

Than pity to our prayers. Down; and oy 

This is the laſt. So we will hame to Rome, 
And die among our 2: nay, behold us, 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would haye, 

But kneels, and holds up hands for fellowſhip, | W 
Does reaſon out petition-with more ſtrength 

Thaw thou haſt to deny't. - Come, let us go: 
This fellow had a Volſcianito his mother: 7 

His wife is in Ciriob, and his child | | 
Like him by chance; yet give us our diſpatchs 

I'm huſht until our city be afire, 
And then I'Il ſpeak a little. 

Cor. Mother,,mather! [Holds her b the hands, ſilent. 
What have you done | behold, the heav'ns do. 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 
They laugh Ak. Oh, my mother, mother! oh! ' 
You've won a happy victory to Name \ 
Bur for your'ſon, believe it, oh believe i it, 

Moſt dang rouſſy you have with him prevail'd, 


If not moſt mortal to him. Let it come: 0 
Aufdius, Leger oo true wars, -- + | 
I'll frame — Bo No, good  Auftdins,. -/ but 
Were Read,” ſay ſay, wauld. you, fu hate heard; is: 
A mother jeh b or 7 ieſ 4 u FE 5 
a A I too was moyd. ene, . 
Cor, I dare be fworn you weren 
And, Sir, it is no little thing to make | 


Mine eyes to ſweat compaſſion, But, good Sir, | 

What peace 'youl-rhake; adviſe me: 1 my part, 

I'll not to Rm, IN back with you, and you 

Stand to me in this cauſe} O mother! wiſe! 
Auf. I'm glad thow't; ſer thy merey and 12 honour 


Ar difference in tine; out of that 1 Work ; 
99 | | My 


H 


7 


y 


Cd'xt90 rants 


My ſelf a former ſbrtune. Aide. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; but we will drink together; 


And you ſhall Bear I Volt. Virg. r. 


A derter Witheſb back chan words, which We 
On like conditions will have counter-ſeal'd. 
Come, eater witk us: ladies, you 'deſerve 
To have a temple built you: all the ſwords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, 


IF 


Could not have made this peace. [Pxentr, | 


SCENE IV. 
RO M EK. 
Enter Menenius and Sicinius, . 


en, GE B you rend coln o capitol, ed corner 


one? 
Sic. Why, what of that) 21 
Men. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with 


your little finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of 
Rome, eſpecially his mother, may prevail with him. 


* 


But I ſay there is no hope in't, our throats are ſen - 


tenc'd, and ſtay upon execution, 
Sic, Is't poſſible that fo ſhort a time can alter the 
condition of a man 
Men, There is difference between 4 grub 
butterfly, yet your butterfly was a grub; this Marrs 
is grown l 
more than a creeping thiag 
Sic. He lov'd his mother dearly. | 


rom man to dragon: he has wings, he's 


and a 


Men. 80 did he me; and he no more remembers 
his mother now, than at eight yeats old horſe, The 
tartneſs of his face ſoursvipe grapes. When he walks, 


he moves like an engine, and the ground fffrinks be- 
fore his treading. is able to pierce 4 corflet with 


his eye: talks like a knell, and his hum is 4 battery. 


He fits in his Rate as a thing made for 4letander. 


What he bids be done is-fim 


4 with lits bidding. 
| He - 


276. | 
He wants nothing of a god, but eternity, and a hea- 


. r e 4 oe > n——_ ro 2 es. 
- K 
, 7 
. -_ 
* 
„ * a 
* * 
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+. 


ven to throne n. |, 
Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him-.truly. 
"Men. 1 paint him in the character. Mark what mer- 


cy his mother ſhall. bring from him; there is no more 


mercy in him, than there is milk in a male tyger; 
that ſhall our poor city find; and all this is long of 
Jou. | "EX 


Sic. The Gods be good unto a / 
"Men. No, in ſuch a caſe the Gods will not be good 
unto. us. When we baaiſh'd him, we reſpected not 
them: and he returning to break our necks, they re- 
ſpect not us. 1 2 4 4 F br" 35 v 
Enter @ Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your houſe, 
The Plebeians have got your fellaw-tribune, 
And hale him up — down, all ſwearing, if 


The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 
They'll give him death by inches. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


Sic, What's the news? 1 
Mef. Vos news, good news, the ladies have pre- 
vail'd, wi | 
The Volſcians are diſlodg'd, and Martius gone: 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not th' Expulſion of the Tarquins. 
Sic. Friend, w yh | 
Art certain this is true? is it moſt certain? 
Meſ. As certain as I know the ſun is fire + 
Where have you Jurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch ſo hurried the blown tide, 
As the recomforted through th'.gates. Why, hark you; 
 [Trumpets, Hautboys, Drums beat, all together. 
The trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries and fifes, 
Tabors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans 
Make the ſun dance. Hark you. | A ſpout: within; 
Men, This is good news: 
I will go meet the ladies. This Folumnia 


1 


— „ 9 


- 
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Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, 
A city full: of tribunes, ſuch as you, 
A ſea and land full, You've pray'd well to-day : "FRM 
This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats ' 
I'd not have given a doit. Hark how they joy. 
[ Sound ſtill with the ſhouzs.. 
Sic, Firſt, the Gods'bleſs you for your tidihgs next, 
Accept my thankfulneſs. ä 
AMeſ. Sir, we have all great cauſe to giye great Ret. 
Sic, They're near the city ? 
Meſ. Almoſt at point to enter, | 
Sic, We'll meet them, and help the j joy, lets 


Enter gu N with ladies paſſing over the 
Vithe flage, with ether lords. 


Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Ron e: 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 
And make trium hant fires : ſtrew flowers before them: 
Unfhout the noiſe that baniſh'd Martius; A5 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mogher : 
Cry, welcome ladies, welcome, 

All. Welcome ladies, welcome. [Exeunt.. 

[4 . with drums and rumpeti. 


8 


2 — 


8 C E N E V. 
ANTIUM. | 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Attendants. 


Auf. 6 O tell the lords o'th' city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper: baving read it, 

Bid them repair to th* market- place, where I, 

Even in theirs and in the commons ears, 

Will vouch the truth of it. He I accuſe 

The city ports by this hath enter'd, and _ 

Intends t'appear before the To hoping R 

Fo purge himſelf with words. Diſpatch. 5 


Enter 


ms. A_— 


175 Conro LANDS. 
| Enter thred or Yo f5 wat Y Anfidius's 


1 Con, How is . 8 
Auf. Even ſo, Wo 
As with a man by his own ahm r 
And with his Gay fa, 
2: Con, Moſt nob | 
If you do hold the ſame intent, wherein 
You wiſh'd us ies; we'll deliver. your 
of, ur great danger. 
2 5 . 1 —— n 
We mult proceed as we do find the 
3 Con. Fhe people will remain uncertain, > kita 
*Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes t * Aireiver heir of all. 
Auf. 1 know it; | 
1 — — prerext to ſtrike at him admit 
conſtruction. I rais'd him, and pawn'd 


2 hononr for his truth; who being fo heighten' d, 


He water d his new lants with dews of flattery, 
Sedacing fo my friends; and to this end, * 
He bow'd his nature, never known before; 

But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 

3 Con. Sir, his ſtoutneſs 

When he did ſtand for Confel, which he loſt: 

| "_ lack of ſtooping —— 
Auf. That I would have ſpoke of: 

Being baniſh'd for't, he came unto my hearth, 

Preſented to my knife his throat; 1 took bim, 

Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way 
In all his own deſires; nay, let him 2 
Out of my files, his projecs to aceo 4 
My beſt and freſheſt men; ſerv'd Tt 

In mine own perſon, * help'd to reap 115 — 
Which he did make all his; and took ſome pride. 

To do my ſelf this wrong; till at the laſt, 
1 feem'd his follower, not partner; and) 


49 hep d. 


He 


Loa h<4 — — bd 


<2 bY 
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—— 5 
He wag'd me with his countenance, . 
I had been mereenary, oy my 3 
Con. So he did, my lord! „ ane 
The army maryelÞ'd at it, and a uE . 
When he had carried Reyne, and tht . we look'd 
For no leſs 1 than 0 — 
Auf. There was it: C urn 
Ay which my. Aan mall be firetch'd w n him: 
a few drops of womens rheum, which are 
10 8 as lies, he ſold che blood and labour 
Of our great action; therefore, 15 he die, 
And I'll renew me in his fall. But hark, | ö 
* and trümpert ſound, with great Arai of thy 
people. 
1 Con. Your: native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
And had no welcomes home, but be returns 
Splitting the air with noiſe. 
2 Con. And patient fools, 
Whoſe children he hath lain, their baſe croars tear 
Giving him glory. - .. 1 1... Wied hed) 
3 Con, There ore at your vantage, 4 es 
Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people _ 
With what he would ſay, let him feel your Nord, 
Which we will ſecond, when he lies alon if 
After your way, his tale pronounc'd, Tha bury | 
His reaſons with his body. 
Auf. Say no more, abi 4 
Here come the lords, J. . 


Enter the Lorids of the Ciry. 


All Lords, You' re mot welcome home. 

Auf. I have not deſerv'd it. 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed peras'd 
What I have written to you? 

All, We have. 

1 Lord, And grieve to hear it. 
What faults he mage. before the laſt, 1 think TTY 
Might have found eaſie Wa bur vere to end. 
Where he was to be in, and give, away q | 
The benefit of of our leyies, 3 [wering, us, 


2 


Wich 
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With our own charge, 1 


There was a yielding; admits no excuſe. 
"RGA _ e you ſhall hear him. 


SCENE. vr. 


e Coriolanus marching with * and ee. 
' the Commons being with him. | 


Cor. Hail, lords; I am return'd, your ſoldier ; 
No more infected with my country's love, 
Than when 1 parted, hence, but ſtill ſubſiſting 
Under your great command, You are to know, 
That proſperouſly | have attempted, and 
With Lipod age led your wars, even to 
The gates of Lend: our —— we have brought home 


Do Ges than counterpoiſe a full third 
The charges of the action. We've AN e peace 
With no leſs honour. to the Antiates 
Than ſhame to th' Remans: and we here deliver, 
Subſcribed by the Conſuls and Patricians, * 
Together with the ſeal o "th" Senate, what | 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not, noble ld WAL 
But tell the rraitor in the higheſt degree 
He hath-abus'd your powers. 
Cor. Traitor! — how now 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Martius. 
Cor. Martins ! —— 
Auf. Ay, Martius, Cains Martins; doſt thou think 
I'll grace . with that robbery, thy ſtoln name 
Coriolanus, in Corioli ? 
You lords and head o'th' ſtate, perfidiouſly 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your city Rome, 
I ſay your city, to his wife and mother, 
Breaking his oath. and reſolution like 
A rwiſt of rotten ſilk, never admitting - 
Counſel o'th' war; but at his nurſe's tears 


He whin'd and roar'd away your 12 
T's pages blulh'd at * and men of heart 


Look · 4 
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Leok'd wondring each at other. 

Cor. Hear'ſt thou, Mars? 

Auf. Name not the God, thou boy of tears. 

Cor, Hz! | 

Auf. No more, 

Sgr. Meaſureleſs liar, thou haſt made my heart 
Too great for what contains it, Boy? O flave — 
N e — 'tis the a time that ever "Ko 
I'm forc'd to ſcold. Your ju nts, my e lords, 
Muſt give this cur the lie; a ad bis own- if grave 
Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon bim, that 
Muſt bear my beating to his grave, ſhall. join 
To thruſt the lie. unto him. 

1 Lord, Peace both, and hear me ſpeak. 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volſcians, men and — 
Stain all your edges in me. Boy! falſe hound 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 

That like an eagle in a dove-coat, 1 
Flutter'd your Volſcians in Corioli. 
I tid 3 it, Boy! —— 
. Why, noble londs, 
will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your ſhame; by this —_— r 
*Fore your own eyes and ears? 571 

All Con. Let him dye fort. 

All People. Tear him to pieces, do i it 2. : 
He kill'd my ſon, my daughter, kill'd m 
He _ my father, E 

2 Lor Peace, — no outrage —— . 

The man is noble, and his frame folds in 

This orb o'th' earth; his laſt offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing, Stand, Aufidines, 
And trouble not the 2 = 5 

Cor. O that I had 
With fix Aufidius's, or more; his ads z 
To uſe my lawful (word ———— 

Auf, Inſolent villain. 

Con, Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him, 
[ The conſpirators all drew, and kill Martius, 
who falls, and Aufidius fands on him. 1 
Lords. 
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Lords, Hold, hold, hold; ok. 

Auf. My noble lords, hear me ſpeak. - | 

1 Lord. O, Tiills — | 

2 Lord. Thou haft done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3 Lerd. Tread hot hot poet him—maſters all, be quiet, 
Put up your fwords. 

Auf. My lords, when you ſhall know fas in this rage 
Frovek'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's Hife did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus car off. Pleaſe fr your honours 
To call me to your Senate, I'll deliver 
My ſelf your loyal ſervant, ot endure 
Your heavieſt cenſare.”” 

1 Lord] Bear from beben hiv bodyy: H 
And mourn'you for him. Let him be r 
As the meſt noble coarſe; that ever hera 
Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord, His own impatience 
Takes from Außidius a great part of blank t 
Let's make the beſt of] it; 

Auf. My rage is 
And Jam CS Goren 1 wks * 

Help three o'th* chiefeſt ſoldiers; 11 be ons, 
Jeat dene chat — 2 7. 
Trail youriſtue Thoog ei bits 
Hath 2 — many a 22 «11.17 a 
Which to hour bewail the — re 25) 
Let he ſhall a noble 
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"ates Brine e Comſpirazers again Julius Cæſar, 
Metellus- Cinber, y 4 


 Calphuenia, Wiſs to Ceſar, 
Portia, * 10 Brutus. 
2 N 


3 | Plbeien Guard; and Attendanty, = _ 

SCEN E for the three ff afts * begin- 
in of the fourth in Rome, for the remain- 
a of the fourth near Sardis, for the _— 
tn the fieldt of Philippi. 


. 
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* 0 0 * A, co 
Ev Fr Mart nd cn ou. 


* 


ann „ 


4, ENCE; home yon ie creatures ger 
0 Fou home; * 5 

Is this a holiday ? what, know you nog, 
Being mechanical, you not walk 


| 1 ay, wi — 
= Of your on ? "ek wen trade! 

1 9 art t — * ; 
Car, Why Sir, a carpenter. : 1 
Mur. Where is thy leather apron; and ** e ＋ 
What doſt thou with thy beſt apparel ow: aß 
You Sir, What trade are ou? ler, 1 
Cob. Truly Sir, in reſpect of a fine workman k an. 
but as you would fay; a cobler.. lk 36 T 


Mur. But what trade art thou? anſwer me adler 

Cob. A trade, Sir, that I hope I may uſe withia ſale 
x: mate? which is FIT _ a n of ng 
ſoals, | X 


"boa | 


1 


— — — — 


—ꝓ—— 


1 
; 


Vo grace in captive bonds his chariot wheats ? 


| Have! your 1 


* , ͤ.. ͤ ems — Q — — — — 
* 
- 


4 Ion; Cm, 
{Klan _ thu lee Ae 


u 1 befogeh' za dir. de noe out with mex 

he 1% mend you. - 
MILE Vert mend we, thou 
Cob. Wh, of Sir, — you. D1 
[a Thoy a Faber, RS 
Truly; Ls 4% I, ive, by,\ is the aw]: ! D. 

meddle with no "Te man's matters, nor woman's 
matters; but with-all, I am indeed, Sir, a ſurgeon to ge 
old Thoes; when they are In great danger, 1 fe- cover T| 
them, As proper men as ever trod 3 hents-loathet 60 


”_ ne rk. 
1 Bü wb on 5 8 art V; in 5 mo a 1 
by do Do. lead theſe men . the Rreets ? 

Cs. Truly Sir, tower out thels ſhoes, to get my Y, 
ſelf into * vo But indeed, Sir, we make holy- 

to ſee Eq/ary and to rojoice in bis trium | 
. Whetefore rejoice ! — what conqu s bring: 
he home: 

What tributaries folloty him to Rome,” 


You Sooke, pou ſtones, 17 worſe than: re 
** 1 
2 —— 


you ctuel men; of Rome! | 

mot Homey? many a time and oh; - 
— up to. walls and battlenrenes, 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney tops, 
Your infants in your arms, and there have ſate . 
The lives lo ng day with patient expeRation, 
To ſee. great fs the ftreets of Rome 2 
And when yo ſaw his 2 bu — | 


And do you: now put on your: be beſt avicg? 
And do you now cull out an holy-day ? 
Kod do — now ſtrew flowers in his way, 


When he dark run his, courſe wx 2 
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That comes in triumph over Fompey's bload} 


Be gone 
Run to your houſes, fall upon your knees, 


Pray to the Gods, to intermit the plague, 


That needs. muſt light on this; ipgratitude. 

Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and for this faule 
Aſſemble all the Nor men of your ſort, a 
Draw them to Tyber bank, and weep. Jour tears 
Into the * "tall Ay lowek eſt Kiream, 

Do kiſs the maſt egxaked ſhores 18 8 

xeunt anunaner 
See where theit baſeſt mettle be not mov'd, 2 
They vaniſh'd tongus-ty'd in their mii 
Go you down that way tow'sds the Id 
This way will 1; diſrpbe the images 
If you do find them deck'd E Ceremonies. 

Mur. May we do ſa 
rou know it is the feaſt of Lupercal. 

Flav. It 5 no mg let no Ag | 
Be hung with Ceſar's trophies : I'Y about, 

And drive away the vulgar from the ſtreets: 

$0 do you tags. where you Sy them thick. 
Theſe growing feathers pluckt Ceſar's wing 
Will make him fly an ordinary 12 | 

Who elſe would ſoar above-the vięw of men, 

ind keep us all in ervile earfulneſs. [Exennt, 


SCENE n 


Enter Cæſar, Antony for the Courſe, calphurnia, Por- 
ria, Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſius, Caſra, 4 Sooch- 
ſayer ; after them Mureſtus a en 0 


Ceſ. Calphurnia, © | rn ea Mi 
Caſe. are ho, Caſas be. LE mt. Ad 
Ce Calphurnia, = 1 | 
Here,, my lord. | 

of. Stand you, really in Abe way. 


Ant, Caſar, my lord. 
1 Learn not in your, n Anteniu, 


\ 


160 
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To touch 'Calpharnid' for out eldets . 
The barren touched in this holy chaſe, 
Shake off their fteril courſe. TP 


Ant, I ſhall remember. 


When, Ceſar mays, do this; it is Leto. 


"Caf." Set on, and leave no Geremiony'd our. 
Ceſar. : | 
Caſ. Ha! who calls? f, Aut 


Sooth. 


Caſc. Bid every 
Ceſ. Who is it in tlie 
I hear a tongue ſhriller t 
Cry, Ceſar. 


noſe be til}; peace yer again. 
$ that calls on me? 
n all the muſick, 
Speak; Ceſar is turn'd to hear. 


Sooth, Beware the ides of March. 
Cæſ. What 


Bru. A ſooth-fayer bids you denne the 1 of 


Caſ. Fellow, come from the throng, look upon 


Caſ. 1 Whar ſay R mou to me how ſpeak otice again, 
Soor 


* He'i is 


man is that? 


March. 
*Cef. Set him before me, let me ſee his face. 


Ceſar. 


Beware the ides of Marth. 
a dreamer, let us leave him; paſs. 


AE. Manent Beurus ans Caffius 


+ "SCENE III. 


*cif. will you ga les dhe order of the courſe? 
Bra. Not I. 


-Gaſ. 1 pray you do. 


Br. I am-not ameſom; 1 d0 lack dome part 
Ot that quick ſpirit chat is in Antony : 

Let me not hinder, 
I'll leave you. 


ius, your deſires; 3 


Caſ. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late, 
I have not from your eyes that gentleneſs 
And ſhew of love, as I was wont to have; 
You bear too ſtubborn and too ſtrange a hand 
Over your friends that love you, 

Bru. Caſſius, 
of not deteiy d: 


if I have veil'd my look, 


f 


1 
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turn the trouble of my countenance | 
Meerly upon my ſelf, Vexed Iam 
Of late, with paſſions of ſome difference, | 
Conceptions only proper to my ſelf, | 4 
Which give ſome ſoil, perhaps, to my behaviour: 

But let not therefore my good friends be griev'd, 
Among which number Caſſius be you one, 
Nor conſtrue any farther my neglect, 
Than that poor Brutus, with himſelf at war, 
Forgets the ſhews of love to other men. 
Caſ. Then Brutus; I have much miſtook your paſſion, 
By means whereof, this breaſt of mine hath. buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me good Brutus, can you ſee your face? 
Bru. No, Caſſius; for the eye ſees not it ſelf, 
But by reflection from ſome other things, | 
Caſ. T juſt, | 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no ſuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, 
That you might ſee'ybur ſhadow. I have heard 
Where many of the beſt reſpect in Rowe, 
(Except immortal Ceſar) ſpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoak, 
Have wiſh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 
Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caſſius, 
That you would have me ſeek into my ſelf, - 
For that which is not in me?: | 
Caſ. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear: 
And ſince you know you cannot ſee your ſelf 
So well as by reflection; I, your 5, | 
Will modeſtly diſcover to your ſelf $8: 
That of your ſelf, which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did uſe 
To ſtale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteſtor ; if you know 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them! hard, 
And after ſcandal them; or if you know 


That I profeſs my ſelf in banqueti 
| Fel I F ; N * 


* 
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To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 
Fleuriſb aud ſhout, 
Bru. What means this 175 mn 
Chuſe Cæſar or theit .. 
Caf. Ax, fear it 
Then mn * k you would not have it ſo. 
Bru. I would not, Caſſius; yet I love him well: 
But wherefore do you hold me here 8 
W hat is it that you would impart to me? 
If it be ought _—_ the general 7 
Set honout in one e death i'th' other, 
And 1 will look on bc indifferently : 
For let the Gods To ſpeed me, as 1 a 
The name of honour, more than I fear death. 
C Iknow that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, honour is the ſubje& of my ſtory : 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life bur for my ſingle ſelf, . 
T had as lief not be, as live to be 
In aws of ſuch a thing as I m * 
] was born free as Cefir, fo Wo” 
We both have fed as well, 1 ca 1 
Endure the winter's cold, as well 7 he. 
For once, upon a raty and guſt — 4 
The wubled Tyber chafing with his ſhores, 
Ceſar ſays to me, dar'ſt thou Cuſus now 
Leap in with me ao this angry flood, 
Abd fwim do yonder point? N the word, 
C ogy ao was, e | 
And bid him follow fo ah be did.” * 
The torrent roar'd, Lathe dich buffet it 
With lufty finews, throwing it aſide, L a0: 
And ſtemming it with hearts of controverſie. 
But ere we could arrive the point propos'd, 
Ceſar cry'd, Help me Caſſus, or I fink. 
IJ, as Aneas, our great anceſtor, 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his ſuoulder 
- The old Anchiſas bear, 'ſo, from the wives of Tyber 
47 I the tired c. d dt man 205 
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Is now become a God, and Caſs is 
A wretched creature, and muſt bend his body, 
If Cæſar careleſiy but nod on him. | 
He had a feaver when he was in 13 * 

id mark 


And when the fit was on him, 1 
How he did fhake : tis true, this God did ſhake, 
His coward lips did from their colour fly, D 
And that ſame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the world, 
Did loſe its luſtre; I did hear him groan: 

Ay, and that tongue of his that bad the Romans 

Mark him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 
Alas! it cry'd — give me ſome drink, Litinius — 

As a ſick girl. Le Gods, it doth amaze me, 

A man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould 

So get the ſtart of the majeſtick world, * 
And bear the palm alone. L Shout. Fler. 

Bru. Another general ſhout! | 
I do believe, that theſe applauſes are 
For ſome new honours that are. heap'd on Ceſar. 

Caf. Why man, he doth beſtride the narrow world 
Like a Coloſſas, and we petty men . 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about, 

To find our ſelves diſhanoutable graves. 

Men at ſome times are maſters of their fates : 

The fault, deat Brutus, is not in our ſtars, 

nut in our ſelves, that we are underlings. 

Brutus, and Caeſar! what: ſhould be in that Ceſar ? 

Why ſhould that name be founded more than 
yours? >: | * | 5 

0 Write them together; yours is as fair a name 

Sound them, it doth} become the mouth as well; 

Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with am, 

Brutus will ſtart a ſpirit as ſoon as Ceſar. 

Now in the names of all the Gods at once, 

Upon what meat doth this our Ceſar feed, 

That he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ſham'd ; 

* Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed'of-noble bloods. 

When went there by an age, ſince the great flood, 

© But it was fam d with more than with one man ? 

When could they ſay, till now, that talk d of Rome, 

þ IM "TT" "";_ 07 —_ 
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© That her wide walls incompaſt but one man ? * | 
Oh! you and I have heard our fathers ſay, 


There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 


Th'eternal devil to keep his ſtate 'in Rome, 
As eaſily as a Sing: e | 

Bru, That you do love me, I am nothing jealous; 
What you would work me to, I have ſome aim; 
How | have thought of this, and of theſe times 
I ſhall recount hereafter : for this preſent, 
I would not ( ſo with love I might intreat you) 
Be any further moy'd. What you have ſaid, | 
I will confider z what you have to ſay, 
I will with patience hear, and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things. 
Ti ben, my noble friend, chew upon this; 

ag had rather be a villager, 7 | 
Than to repute himſelf. a ſon of Rome 
Under ſuch hard conditions, as this time 
Is like to Jay upon us. | 

Caſ. I am glad that my weak words 
Have truck but thus much ſhew of fire from Brutus. 


Da ONES MW: 
Enter Cæſar and his Train. hg 
Brs. The games are done, and Ceſar is returning. 


Caf. As they paſs by, pluck Caſca by the ſleeve, 


And he will, after his ſour faſhion, tell you 


0 


What hath, proceeded worthy note to-day. 


Bru. I will do ſo : but look yon, Caſſius, | 
The angry ſpot doth glow on Ceſar's how. 
And all the reft look like a chidden train, 
Calphurnia's cheek is pale, and Cicero 
Looks with ſuch ferret, and ſuch fiery eyes, 


— _ 


but one man? 

Now is it Nome indeed, and room enough 
When there is in it but one only man. 
O! you and I, &c 54 . 
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As we have ſeen him in the Capitol, 
Being croſt in conPrence with ſome ſenators. 
. Caſ. Caſca will tell us what the matter is. 
Cæſ. Antonius. | 
Ant, Ceſar, | 
; Caſ. Let me have men about me that are fat, 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep a- nights: 
Yond Caſſius has a lean and hungry look, 
He thinks too much; ſuch men are dangerous, 
Ant. Fear him not, Ceſar, he's not gerous, 
He is a noble Roman, and well given, 
Cæſ. Would he were fatter; but I fear him not: 
© Yet if my name were liable to fear, 
©] do not know the man l ſhould avoid, 
© So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius, He reads much, 
He is a great obſeryer, and he looks __ :.4 
Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no plays, 
As thou doſt, Antony; he hears no muſick: 
© Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a fart 
As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit 
us. That could be mov'd to fmile at any thing, 
© Such men as he be never at hearts eaſe, 
* Whilſt they behold a greater than themſelyes, 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, _ 
gs. MW Than what 1 fear; for always I am Ceſar. 
e, Come on my right hand, for this ear is deat, 
Aad tell me truly, what thou think'f of him, 
[Exeunt Cæſar and his Train, 


SCENE V. 
Caſca. You pull'd me by the cloak, would you ſpeak 
with me? F 
Bru,' Ay, Caſca, tell us what hath chanc'd to-day, 
That Ceſar looks ſo fad. 
Caſca. Why you were with him, were you not? 
' Bru, 1 ſhould not then ask Caſca what had chanc'd. 
Caſca. Why, there was a crown offer'd him; and 
oy offer'd him, he put it by with the back of his 
hand, thus, and then the people fell a ſhouting. 
| N 3 Br. 
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Bru, What was the fecond noife for? 
Caſca. Why, for that roo. 
Caf. They ffloured thrice : what was the laſt cry for? 
Caſca. Why, for that too. wy x 
Bru, Was the crown offer'd him thrice ? 
Caſca. Ay marry was't, and he put it by thrice, eve. 
ry time gentler than other; and at every putting by, 
mine honeſt fieighbours ſhouted, W. 
Caſ. Who offer'd him the crown ? 
Caſta. Why, Antony. ' © 1 
Brau. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Caſca. 
Caſca. I can as well be lang'd as tell the manner of 
it: it was meer foolery, I did not mark it. I fay 
Mark Antony offer him a crown, yet twas not a crown 
neither, twas one of theſe coronets; and, as I told 
. . he put it by once; but for all that, to my think. 
g, he would fain have had it. Then he offered it 
to him again: then he put it b 127 bur, to my 
thinking, be was vety Toth to lay bis fingers off it. . 
And then he offer'd it the third time; he put it the , 
third time by; and till as he refos'd it, the rabblement 
houted, an ach their chopt hands, and threw up 
their ſweaty night-caps, and uttered fuch a deal of 
ſtinking breath, N Cæſar refis'd the crown, that Ti 
it had almoſt choaked Ceſar; for he fwooned, and fel 
down at it: and for mine own part, I durſt not laugh, 
tor fear of opening my lips, and receiving the bad arr. 
+ Caf. But ſoft I pray you; what, did Ceſar ſwoon? 


NS wa 4 S 


Caſca. He fell down in the market · place, and foam 
at mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 

Brau. Tis very like, he hath the falling-ſickneſs, 
Caſ. No, Caſl- bach it not; but you and I, 

And honeſt Caſca; we have the falling-ſickneſs, 
Caſta. I know not what you a that; but I an 
ſure Ceſar fell down: If the tag- rag 3 did not 
clap him, and hifs him, - according as he pleas'd, and 
 diſpleas'd them, as they uſe ro do the players in the 
theatre, I am nd true man, _ | 

Bry. What ſaid he, when he came unto himſelf ? 


| Caſes 
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Caſta. Marry, before he fell down, when he per- 
ceiv'd the common herd was glad he retus'd the crown, 
be pluckt me ope his doublet, and offer d them his 


r! if throat to cur: If I had been a man of any occupati- 
on, if I would not have taken him at a word, I would 
ve. I might go to hell among the rogues; and ſo he fell. 


When he came to himſelf again, he faid, If he had 
by, done, or ſaid any thing amiſs, he deſir'd their wor- 
ſhips to think it was his -infirmity, Three or four 
wenches where 1 ſtood, cry'd, alas, good ſoul —— and 
forgave him with all their hearts: but there's no heed 
- fl ** be taken of them, if Caſar had ſtabb'd their mothers 
% they would haye done no les. | 
an Bru. And after that, he cawe, thus ſad, away. 
or >F = | fay | | 
: Caf. Did Cicero fay any thing } KEE 
17 Caſca. Ay, he pale Geek FI: ; 
* Caſ. To what effe& ? Ay 
F 1 Caſca. Nay, if I tell you that, IM neꝰer look you i'ch” 
the be again. But those that underſtood him, ſmil'd 
tue at one another, and ſhook tbeir heads; but for mine 
own part it was Greek to me. I could tell you more 
Ades too: Murellus and Flavius, for pulling fearfs off 
tb £4/#7's Images, are put to filence, © Fare you well. 
1 fol There was more foale yet, if I could remember it. 
ary Caf: Will you fap with me to- night, Caſta? 
15 Ca. No, I am promis'd forth, | 
on? % Win yo dine with me to-morrow + 12 
m % Ay, if I be alive, and your ming hold, and your 
dinner be Worth the eating. 
Caſ. Good, I will expect you. | 
| Caſcs. Do (6: farewel both. q Exit. 
Bru, What a blunt fellow is this grown to be? 
He was-quitk mettle, when he went to ſchool. | 
Caſ. So is he now, in enecution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize, 
However he puts on this fardy form: 
This rudeneſs is a ſawee to his good wit, 
Which gives men ſtomach to digeſt his words 


With better appetites. | 
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- Bru. And ſo it is: for this time 1 will leave you. 

Te- morrow, if you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, | 

J will come home to you; or if you will, 

Come home to me, and 1 will wait for ou. 

C4ſ. 1 will do ſo: till then, think of the world. 
Fe tar, _ [ Exit Brutus. 


Well Jrutus, thou art noble: yet I ſee 
Thy honourable mettle may be wrought _. 
From what it is diſpos'd; therefore tis meet 

Thar noble minds keep ever with their likes: 

For who ſo firm; that cannot be ſeduc'd ? 
Ceſa##otiy bear me hard, but he loves Brutus. 

If I were Brutus now, and he were Caſſius, 

He ſhould not humour me. —— I will this night, 

In ſeveral hands, in at his windows throw, 

As if they came froni ſeveral citizens, - 
Writings, all —_— to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of his name. Wherein obſcurely 
Caſar's ambition ſhall. be glanced at, | ' © © 
And after this, let Ceſar ſeat him'fure, - - 
For we will ſhake him, or worſe days endure. - Exit, 


—__. 


SCENE: VI. 
48% 7 IT q RES q” | 4 
Thunder. and lightning. Enter Caſca, his ſword drawn, 


2d Cicero. | 
Cic. | OD even, Caſca ; brought you Ceſar home 
1 hy are you breathleſs, and why ſtare you ſo! 


Caſc. Are not you moy'd, when all the ſway of eart 

Shakes like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero / | 
J have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds 

Have riv'd the knotty oaks, and 1 have ſeen 

Th' ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
To be exalted with the threatning clouds: 
— never — e 5 till _ = 

Did 1 go through à tempeſt dropping fire. 
Either 145 — civil Rerife in icon Det 
Or elſe the world, too ſaucy with the Gods, 
Incenſes them to ſend deſtruction. | 


* 


0 


2 668 — rn e 


— 
2 


. Caf. A very plea 
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Cic. Why, ſaw you any thing more wonderful? 
Caſe. A common ſlave, you know him well by light, 
Held up his left hand, which did flame and burn, 
Like twenty torches: join'd; and yet his hand, 
Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd, 61G $ 
Beſides, (I ha' not-ſince-put up my ſword) | 
Againſt . Capitol 1 met 4 lion, „ 631 
ho glar'd upon me, and went ſurly by, 
Without annoying me. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap, a hundred gaſtly women V 
Transformed with their fear, who ſwore they ſaw ' 
Men, all in fire, walk up. and down the ſtreets. 
And yeſterday, the bird of night did fit, 
Even at noon-day, upon the market-place, _ 
Houting and ſhrieking., When theſe prodigies 
Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſa r © 
Theſe are their reaſons, they are natural: W 
For I believe, they are portentous things 2 
Unto the climate that they point upon. 
Cic. Indeed, it is a ſtrange diſpoſed time: 
But men may conſtrue things after their faſhion, 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelyes. 
Comes Caeſar to the Capitol to-morrow } | 
Caſe. He doth: for he did bids Antonius ; 
Send word to You, - he would be there to-morrow. 
Cic. Good-night then, Caſca; this diſturbed sky 
Is not to walk in. N 5 : 
Caſe, Farewel, Cicero. [Exit Cicero, 


SCENE. VIL \ 
| Enter Caſſius. 

Caſ. Who's there? 

. Caſe, A Roman. 
Caſ. Caſca, by your voice. | þ 13" bed 
Caſc, Your ear is 2 Caſſius, what night is this 

ng night to honeſt mem. 

Caſc. Who ever knew the heavens,menace ſo? 
Caſ. Thoſe that have known the earth ſo full of faulte, 
For wy part I have walk df about the ſtreew, 

s 
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Submitting me umd the | night; A 
And thus unbtaced, Caſta, as you fee, | 
Have bar'd my bofom do the date ee, | 
And when the <rofs blue li . 
The breaſt of Heuv 'n, I did 
Ev'n in the am Ahd v 
Caſc. But wherefore did — 


— ay 


heav'ns? 1111 1115 77 bat 28 1 0 4 berg 01": 7 


It is the part of men to Fear and werable- 4 1. 
When the moſt miglty Gods, by wkens, end 
Suck dreadfal heralds ts aſteomi ſn us. 59a 


Caſ. Tou are dull, Caſca; and thoſe ſpatks of life 


That ſhould be in 4 Nis, y ou do want, 
Or elſe you uſe het; — Rey pale, and gase, 
And put dh feut, and cuſt your felt in wonder, 
To ſee the e im of the deut ut 
But if you wowld ce — aue cuuſe, 
Why all theſe fires,” 
Why birds and-beafts, — — ty and A, 
—— old men, — dren culculate; 
all theſe 
Ls, Gant — — OY 
To monſtro 3 W 
That heaven bath In ae CA ww theft <= 
To mat Aren inftramGns of fear and warning 
UntbHorie monſtrons ftare . 
Now could 1, Caſca, name to chee a mam 
Moſt Ie this dreadful night, 


r 


That thunders, lj baun, Wan graves, and roars 


As doth the lios = — 

A man no mightier than chy or me, 

In perſonal iow, yet prodigious grown, 
And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are. 


Caſe. Tis Ceſar that you mean; is it wot. cus; 
94 Let it be who it is: for Riniahs no, 


Have f thewes and limbs like to their anceſtors; 
But woe the While, out fathers minds are dead, 
And we are yoyern'd with our mothers ſpirits; | 


{7 17 
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all weſe gliding 1 0 


things change from ad 
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8 Now know you, C 


Joris Cann £99 
Our yoke and-ſufrance Thew-us wömaniſn. 
Caſc. Indeed, ſay, the Senators to-merroyy a 


Mean to eſtabliſh GAſar as a Kin 

And he ſhaltywear erbwn by fea, and land, 

In 4. place; ſave here in 2 

Caſ. I know where IL will 

«© Caſſius from bondage wilt deliver © 

«© Therein;' ye 7 mäke the weak moſt brong; 

© Therein, ye Gods, yott tyratits do defeat: 
Nor ſtony tower, = walls of beaten braſs, #' 

* Nor airleſs dungeon, nor rong links of iron, 

Can be retentive th the fireni 4 ſpirir z: 

Zut life, bei weary of . bars, 

Neyer lacks wer to Fife it 1 fell. * 

' If I Know Know 4 rorld beſides, 

That oY of rah 1 bear, 

I can uy 2 alte. 4 1 

$6 every:Þ 


16 dagger then, 


Caſc. 80 * 
ain his own and bears f 

The power to cancel his capti 

Caſ. And why ſhould Ceſar be a tyrant then 
Poor man! 1 know he Would not be a wolf, 
But that he ſees the Raman, are but wr Ps | 
He were no Kon, were not ee 
Thoſe that with haſte will make a m 

— it with weak ſtraws. What t iz — , 
What rubbiſh, and what offal ? when it ſeryes 
For the baſe matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Ceſar ? But, oh gr 
Where haſt thou led me? I, perhips, * 28 this * 
Before a willing hondman: then 1 
My anfwet muſt be made. But I — arm'd, 
And dang $ are to me indifferent. 
ou ſpeak to Cuſca, and to fuch a man, 


That 15 no flearing tell- tale. Hold, my hand : 
&s, 


Be factious for redrefs of all theſe gr 
And 1 will ſet this foot of mine as far, 
As who goes fartheft. | 
Caſ. There's a bar ain made. 
(a, 1 have wy already 
Some 


| 
* CY 
# * 
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Some certain of the nobleſt- minded Roman, . 
To undergo, with me, an eaterprize, |. | 
Of honourable dang'rous conſequence; 

And 1 — 15 this they ſtay for me Ds 

In Pompey For now this fearful night, 
There 1s 2 e in — ae, * I 
And the e — n of the 

1s-feay'rous,. like t pd we — in band, 
Moft b Kee, moſt — W 


"RS | Bute Ci Eric! F hg 1 


cage doſe a while, for WP comes one in haſte, 

Caſ. Tis Cinna, I do know bim by his gate, 
He is a friend. Cinna, where haſte you ſo? 

Cin. To ſind out you: who's r, , Cimber; 

Caſ. No, it is Caſea, « one 872 
To our attempts. Am I not Rtaid f a Cine : 

Cin. I'm glad on't, What a fearful ni pight is this ? 
There's two or three of us boys ſeen ars. Ashes 
Ca ſ. Am I not ſta for? tel me. 0 

Cin. Les you are. * 

O Caſſius ! Suden wig u the way: Brutus 
To our party 

Caf. Be you content., Good Cinzg rake this Paper, 
And lagk you lay it in the Prator's chair, 
Fe mig way, but find it; and throw this 
In at „Ja . ſex this up with war . 
Upon old Brutus ſtatue: all chis done, 

N Repair to Pompey's porch, where you ſhall find us, 
Is Decias Brutus, an Trabenins there? 

Cin. All, but Metellus Cimber, and he's gone. . 
To ſeek you at your, houfe, Well, I will 8. 
And fo beſtow theſe papers as you, bad me. 

Caf. That done, repair to n $ theatre. 

(Exe Cinng. 
Come Caſea, 30 you u and 1 will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houſe, three parts of him. 
Is ours already, and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter yields him ours. 


Caſc. O, be fits bigh in all the peoples hearts Sp 


er, 


And that which would ap 
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offence. in us, 


His countenance, like richeft alchymy, - 
Will change to virtue, and to worthineſs, 

Caſ. Him, and his worth, and our greatneed of him 
You have right well conceited; let us $9, = 
For it is after / mid-night, and ere day f 
We will en err m ſure o_ lun. lere 


* . » 


2905 1 e 


0 n SCENE L, 


1 0 AR D E N. 
1 Enter Brutus. 

. HAT o r 
1 Cannot, by the progreſs of the ars; 
Give r how near to day — Lucius, 

| U 7 * 
TX 1 would it were my fault to ſleep fo 
> + © ſoundly..+./ Laus! 
When Lucius, when ? bee. ! what, 

Enter Lucius. 1 ä 


Lac. Call'd \ you, my lord? _ | 

Bru. Get me a taper in my ſtudy, Taicins : 
When it is lighted, come and call me here, 

Luc, | will, my lord. [Exit, 

Bru, It muſt. be by his death: and for my part. 
I know no perſonal caufe to 188 7-94 
But for the general. He would be crown'd —_— 
How that — he change e his nature, there's the queſtion? 
It is the bright day that brings forth the adder, 
And that craves wary walking: crown him — that —- 
And then 1 grant we put a ſting in him, 
That at his will he may do danger with. 


Th' abuſe of greatneſs is, when it disjoins 


" ' Remorſe. 


ee Jen CESAR 
Remorſe & m power y ad e ſyeak — 
I have not knomm when his affe@tions ſwW u 
| More than his reaſon. Bot is a common: proof, 
I That lowlineſs is young-ambition's ladder, 
* Whereto tha Eli 2 pied cure turns — oak 


=. But when he 85 5 
ne chen unte the N Gard Dat, M: 


[4 
i 


ill bear no colour --l the thi 
| _ it thus; that what he is, augmen 
Id un i theſe, aud theſe ettremities : 
* therefore think ae as a ſerpent's egg, 
Which hatch'd, bis kind, grow v miſchievous: : 
And kill him i in * 


; ue, 3 
Tuc. The taper burngth in your cleſet, Ir: 
Searching the wi r 4 flint, 1 found 
This „ thus , and I am ſure 


Tb _ not lye there, when I went to bed. 
022 toes, agg lter 
«Dew, Ger you ro bed again, zit is not da 
| Js _ - the firſt of Marc 9 
I know not, ir. 
— Look in the halkndar, and bring me wo rd, 
Luc. I will, Sir, IExi. 
Bru, The exhatations, whizzing in the air, 
ive ſo much light; that 1 may read by them. 
al Ope Me, 2 1 
Brutus, r nech · f 5 anode, ing ſee thy . | 
Shall Rome, - tak, the, redreſs. * | 
. thou ſeed F: pre | 
uch inſti ations have been often dropt, * ; 
Where 1 have took them u up; 4 0 SY 
Shall Rome —— thus muſt 1 piece nn ] 
] 


Shall Rome ſtand under one man's ale? what, Roihe? 
My anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Rome 
| The Terquin drive, when he Was called a: King. 


b, 


7 


” N 
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Speak, firike, redreſs —— am I. entreated then 
To ſpeak, and firike ? O hm / 1 make thee promiſe, 
If the tedre(s will follow, thow-receiv'@). r 

- Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus / 


eee Lycins., . 11 ed 


Tac. Sit, Mares d waſted hom ag. 1017 DOG 
ae enock within, 
Bx. *Vis good. 0 üs the gate, ſome y knocks 3 
Stow Caſſini firlit did whet me ain Gn 0 
I have not lep. 1425 erf 7114 
* Between the ating of a dreadful thing, wd Lid 113 
And the firſt motion, all che interim is 
* Like a phantaſma, or a hideous 5 hg L ai ais 
© The enius, an and the mortal in ruments Lk 
Are then in council; and the Rate of man, TP 
Like to a little kingdom, r 1 
© The nature of an inſurrection. 


Enter Ludius. 

Luc. Sir, r brother C at the dovr, 
Who doth N ſee you. "0 WS. 5 

Bru, Ie he alone? i VE \x 
Tuc. No, Sir, here are more with him. 

Bru. Do you know them? 

Tc. No, Sir; their are « ba geren, 
And half cheir Faces buried in t eir -cfoaths, 
That by no means F may 17 1 4 them, 
By any mark of favour, - 

Bru. Let them enter. Er Locing: 
They are the faction. O as: 
Stam thou to ſhew thy dang'rons brow by night, | 
When evils are moſt free? O then, by day 
Where wilt thou find a cayern dark enough, 
To mask thy monſtrous viſage? feek none, Conſpiracy; 
Hide it in ſmiles and affability : 
For if thou march, thy native — On, 
Not Erebns it ſelf were dim enough, 
To hide thee from Prevention. 18 


+, 
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SCENE H. 


Evter Caſſius, Caſca, Decius, Cinna, Merch, 
_ and Trebonius. 


I think we are too bold upon your oh 
92 Brutus; do we trauble you? 

Irm I have been up this hour, awake 
Know . theſe men that come I wh . e 

Ca/. Yes; every man of 
But honours you: and wy one oth wiſh 
You had but that opinion of your ſelf, 

Which every noble Reman hears of n. 

This is Trebenius. ade © a 
Bru, He is welcome bither. ic 
Caſ. his, Decius Brutus. MNBOY 

Bru, He is welcome too. 11 

Caſ. This, Caſca; this, Cina: 5 
And this Metellus Cimber. 

Bru. They are all Welcome. 
What watchful cares do interpoſe amaires 
Betwixt your eyes and night?! 

Caſ. Shall I entreat a word? \ [They * 
25 No. theEaſt doch not the day break here 
Oaſc. No 


* 


don, Sir, it doth and yon grey lines, 
That * the clouds, are, m eſſengers 
Caſc. You ſhall confeſs that you are 4 deceiy'd: 
Here as I point my ſword, the ſun ariſes, 
Which is a great way growing on Cong South, 
Weighing the youthful ſeaſon. of the year. 
two months hence, up 12 toward the North 
He firſt 12.4 his Ys and t h * 


8e 


— 32 


SW © " 


The melting ſpirits of women; then countrymen, 
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so let bigh- ighted tyranny range n, RN; 
Till each man dreh by Nac But if theſe, 


As I am ſure t o, bear fire enough _ : 
To kindle cowards, and to ſteel with valour 


. 


What need we any ſpur, but our own cauſe 
To prick us to redreſs? what other bond, | 

Than fecret Romans, that have ſpoke the Word, 
And will not palter ? and what other oath, 
Than honeſty to honeſty engag'd, 


That this ſhall be, or we will fall for it. . by 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and men cautelous, _ 
Old feeble carrions, and ſuch ſuffering fouls  * 


That welcome wrongs : unto bad cauſes, ſwear 

Such creatures as men doubt; but do not ſtain 

The even virtue of our enterprize, . | 

Nor th' inſuppreſſive mettle of our ſpirits, | 
To think, that or our cauſe, or our performance? 
Did need an oath, When ey'ry Gp of blood 

That ev'ry Roman bears, and ngbly bears, 

Is guilty of a ſeveral baſtardy, _ . ee 
If he doth break the ſmalleſt particle 

Of any promiſe that hath paſt from him ? 

Caſ. But what of Cicero? ſhall we ſound him? 
I think he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 

Caſe, Let us not leave him ot. 

Cin. No, by no means. 

Met. O let us have him, for his ſilver hairs 
Will purchaſe us a good opinion, 
And buy mens voices to commend our deeds: 
It ſhall be ſaid, his judgment rul'd our hands; 
Our youths and wildnieſs | ſhall no whit appear, 
But all be buried in his gravity. £ 

Bru. O name him not: let us not break with him, 
For he will never follow any thing 4 7 
That other men begin. 

Caſ. Then leave him out. 

Caſt. Indeed, he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but only Ceſar ? 
_ Caf. Decius, well urg'd: I think it is not W ; 
Le BF ar. 


* 
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Mark Antony, ſo well belov'd of Cæſar, 
Should out-live Caſar : we ſhall find of him 
A ſhrewd contriyer. And you know, his means, 

If he improve them, may well ſtretch ſo far, 
As to annoy us all; which to prevent, 
Let Antony and Ceſar fall together. 

. Bru. Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius Caſſius, 
To eut the head off, and then hack the limbs; 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards ; 
For Antony is but a limb of Ceſar. ; 

Let us be facrificers,, but not butchers: | 
We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of Ceſar, 
Ind in the = $ gh there is no blood: 

O that we then could come by Ceſar's ſpirit, 
And not dilmember Ceſar ! but, alas! 
Caſar mult bleed far it. And, gentle friends, 

Let's kill him boldly, but not Wrathfull ggg 

Let's carve him as a diſh fit for the Gods, 

Not hew him as a cazka(s fit for hounds. 

And let our hearts, ig maſters do, 
Stir up their ſervants do an act of rage, ls. 
And after ſeem to chide them. This ſhall make 
Our ſe neceſſary, and not envious : | 
Which o appearing to che common eyes, 

We ſhall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 

And for Mark Antony, think not of him; 

For he can do no more than Ce/ar's arm, 


When Caſar's head is off. 
Caſ. Yet I do fear him 

For the ingrafted love he bears to Car 
Bru, Alas, good Caſſius, do not think of him : 

If he love Cafar, all that he can do | 

Is to himſelf take thought, and die for Ceſar, 

ans Tant N Ae he is given 
0 rts, to wildne | company. 
Tr. There is no 2 in him let hun not die, 

For he will live, and laugh at thi 1 


I Peace, egunt che clock. 
8 Sa. The clock hath ſtricken three, 4K 


% 


* 


The unaccuſtom'd terror of © this night, 


Jorius CESAR. 


Treb, Tis time to part. 

Caſ. But it is doubeſul yet, f 
If Ceſar will come forth as ar no: 
For he is ſuperſtitious grown! of late, 

uite from the-main opinion he held once) 
Of fantaſie, of dreams, and ceremonies : 
It may be, theſe apparent 


And the perſuafion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. - 
Dee. Never fear that; if he be fo reſolv'd, 
I can ober- way him for he loves to hear, 
That unicofns may be betray'd with trees, 
And bears with glaſſes, elephants with holes, 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers. 
But when I tell him, he hates flatterers, 
He ſays he does; being then moſt Tadel. 
Leave me to work: 
For I can give his humour the grue bent; 


And 1 will bring him to the Capi 
Caſ. K we will all of us chere to fetch bim 


Bru, By „ hour, is that the uttermoſt 2 
Cin. BY that the uttermoſt, and fail not then. 
Met. Caius Ligarius doth bear ar hatred, 

Who rated him for ſpeaking well o 4 

wonder none of you © ores 7 of hirn. 
Bru, Now good Metellus go a long to him: 

He loves me well; and I have giv'n him reafons; 

Send him but hither, and ÞIt falkionchim. - 
Caſ. The morning comes upon's; we'll leave you, 

Brutus, 

And friends! diſperſe your ſelves; but all remeraber 

What you have ſaid, and ſhew your ſelves true Romans, 
Bru.” Good Gentlemen, look freſh and merrily z 

Let not our looks put on our — . 

But bear it as our — actors do 

Wich untir'd ſpirits, and formal conſtancy ; 


And ſo E N to you every one, [Exennt, 


OY 1 
* a 
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| 
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| Manet Brutus. 
Boy! Lucius! faſt aſleep? it is no matter, 
Enjoy the honey-heavy-dew of ſlumber: 
Thou haſt no figures, nor no fantaſies, | 
Which buſie care draws in the brains of men; 
Therefore thou ſleep'ſt fo ſound. * 
nem 
lde Enter Portia. n 
Por. Brums, niy lord? 55 
Bru, Portis, what mean you? wherefore rife you now 
It is not for your health thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 
Por. Norfor yours neither, You've ungently, Brutus, 
Stole from my bed: and yeſternight at ſupper 
You ſuddenly aroſe and walk'd about, 


Muſing, and ſighing; with your arms a-croſs : 


Aud when I ask'd yay what the matter was, 


Tou ſtar'd upon me with ungentle looks. 


T urg'd you further, then you ſcratch'd your head, 
And too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot: 

Yet l inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not, ä 
But with an angry wafture of your hand, 

Gave ſign for me to leave you: ſo 1 did, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience, G 
Which ſeetn'd' too much inkindled; and withal, 
Hoping it was hut an effect of humour, | 
Which fometime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep; 


And could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, 


As it hath much prevail'd on your condition, 

I ſhould not know you, Brutus; Dear, my lord, 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. 
Bru, I am not well in health, and that is all. 
Por. Brutus is wiſe, and were he not in health, 

He would embrace the means to come by it. 
Bru. Why ſo do; good Portia, go to bed. 
Per. Is Brutus ſick? and is it phyſical * 
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To walk unbraced, and ſuck up the humours, . 
Of the dank morning? what, is Brutus ſick}. 
And will he ſteal out of his wholſom bed, 


To date the vile.contagion of the night? 


And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air, 
To add unto his ſickneſs? no; my Brutus, 
You have ſome ſick offence within your mind. 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of : and upon my knees, ' 
I charge you, by my once-commended beauty, 
By all your vows of loye, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 
That you unfold to me, your ſeif, your half, 
Why you are heavy? and what men to-night _. 
Have had reſort to you? for here have been 
Some ſix or ſeven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darkneſs, 
Bru, Kneel not, gentle Portia. _ 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 
That appertain to you? am I your felt, 
But as it were in ſort, or limitation? 
To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 
And talk to you? dwell I but in the ſuburbs 
Of your good pleaſure? if it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus harlot, not his wife. 
Bru, You are my true and honourable wife, 


As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 


That viſit my ſad heart. nod 2 10 127 
Por. If this were true, then ſhould I know this ſecret. 
I grant I am a woman; but withal, 

A woman that lord Brutus took to wife: 

I grant I am a, woman; but withal, _ 

A woman well reputed; Cate's daughter. 

Think you, I am no ſtronger than my ſex, 

Being ſo father'd, and ſo husbanded ? | 

Tell me your counſels, I will not diſcloſe them: 

I have made ſtrong proof of my conſtancy, - 4T 
Giving my ſelf a voluntary wound - -  ,; 


_ Here, 
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Here, in the thigh':* can l bear chat. with patience, 


And not my eee 6) - 
Bru. O ye bo 


Render me * this noble ite, Knock, 
dne _— one —— 2 go in a « mal 

n an boſom denke 0 
The A — Are ering os 


All my e e 1 will Senne wo thee 

All the c of my fad brows. C 
Leave we with __._ Eis Portia, 
| Enter Lucius and Ligarius. T 

18 who's ee that N 
Luc, Here is a ſiek man — wich you, 
Bru, Ouias Bigurius, that Mereld cs! 

Boy, ſftan®afrde.: Cu Ligarius /, — 
Cai. Vouchſafe good- morrow from a feeble tongue. 4 
Bru, O what a time have you choſe out, brave Caius, 

Fo wear a kerchief? would you were not ſick! 

Cai. Ium not if Rrucus have in hand 

=_ Any mew worthy — . of rg | 

= Bru, Such an ex vel in Ligarias, 

! if Had you an bealthful eat to hear of it. 1 

ih Ca. By all the Gods the Romans bow before, N 

| ö J here diſcard my fickneſs. Soul of Rome, 1 


— 
1 


Brave ſon, deriv'd from honourable loins, | 
Thou like an exorcift haſt conjur'd up | 
My mordfied ſpirit, Now bid me run, 
And I will triggswith things impoſſible, 
Yet get the better of them, What's to do? 
N. A pieces of work; that will make'fick men whole, A 
Cai. But are not ſome whole that we muſt make ſick . 
Bru. That maſt we alſo. What it is, m7 
I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are yoing, 
To whom it muſt be done. 
_ Cai, Seton your ſoot, &% 
And with a heart newefitd I follow you, . 
To doi knownot n. | 
That Bratut dead men.. 8 
* Follow me then 97.5 of by it 


e. 
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— eo rr ran ye rm —.— 
. „ ee 
__Calar's Palace. 
Thunder and Lightning. Enter Julius Ceſar, 
cN OR hear. 5 nor earth have been at peace to- 


Thrice hath Calp . in her ſleep ery'd out, 
Help, ho; they murder Caſar. Who's within? 


Enter u ue 
Ser, My lord, dM 1 1 / 
ceſ. Go bid thi prieſts pat Mette, 
And bring me their opinions of fuceeſs, 
Ser. I will my lord. TE. 
Enter Calphurnig. 


Cal. What mean you, Czar? think you ro walk forthÞ 
You ſhall not tir out of your houſe to-day. | 
Ceſ. Ceſar firilt forth; the things that threatned me me, 
Ne'er lookt but on my back: When they ſhall fee 
The face of Czſar, they are vaniſhed. 
Cal. Caſar, I never ſtood on ceremonies, 
Yet now they fright me: there is one within, 
(Beſides the things that we have heard and Teen). 
Recounts*moſt forrid fights fern by te watch. 
A lioneſs hath wheljed in the'ftreets,” - 
And. graves have yawn'd and. yielded "up. their ak: I 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 
In ranks and ſquadrons and right form of war, 
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol : 
The noiſe of battel F 'huttied'in the air, 
Horſes did neigh, and dy dying” men did/groa 
And ghoſts did hriek and ſqueal about che kern. 
O Ceſar! theſe things are beyond as ow | 
And I do fear them. 


2 
17 - £#Þhurtled or skirmiſh'd, | 
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Caæſ. What can be avoided, 

Whoſe end is purpos'd by the m hty Gods? 
Yet Ce/ar ſhall go forth; for theſe ions 
Are to the world in general, as to Ceſar. 

Cal. When beg beggars die, there are, no comets ſeen, 
The heavens themſelves blaze forth the death of princes, 
' Cef. £ Cowards die many times before their deaths, 
The valiant never taſte of death but once: 
© Qf all the wonders that I yet have heard, 
© It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that men ſhould fear: 
Seeing that death, a neceſlary end, : 
Will come; when it will come. 

Enter 4 Servant. 
What ſay the A . 

Ser. They would not have you to ſtir font to-day, 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth, 
They could not find a heart within wy beaſt. | 

Ceſ. The Gods do this in ſhame of cowardiſe : 
Ceſar ſhould be a beaſt: without a heart, 


If he ſhould ſtay at home to-day for fear. . 


Cal. Alas, my lord, 

Your: 7 is conſum'd in confidence: © 
go forth to-day; call it my fear, 

That 22 you in the houſe, and not your own. _ 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the Senate-houſe, 
And he will ſay you are not well to-day : 
Let upon my knee, FD in this, 

Ceſ. Mark Antony ſha I am. not well, 
And for thy humour, I will ſtay at home. 


4 : 
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, 
* 


— for "ip | 
No, Ceſar ſhall not; Danger knows Full well, 
That Ceſar is more dangerous than he. 
We heard two lions litter'd in one da, 
And I the elder and more ee, Nan. 
And Ceſar ſhall go forth. 91/1 
Cal. Alas, Or. : 175 
* 5 ke 


* 
JyLivs, CxS AR 313 
enn DIGIT 3E, n , WWII rE F200 | 


Enter Decius. 
Here's Decius Brutus, he ſhall tell them ſo. 


Dec. Ceſar, all hail! good-morrow, worthy Ceſar, 
I come to fetch you to the Senate-houſe. 


Caſ. And you are come in very happy time, 
To bear my greeting to the Senators, OF 
And tell them that f will not comę to-day: ' 
Cannot is falſe, and that. I dare not, falfer; 


I will not come to-day ; tell them fo, Decius. 
e anno Pwnd' 
Ceſ. Shall Ceſar ſend à lie? 

Have I in conqueſt ftrercht mine arm ſo far, 

To be afraid to tell grey-beards the truth? © 

Decius, go tell them Caſar will not come. +424 
Dec, Moſt mighty Ceſar, let me know ſome cauſe, 

Leſt I be laught at when 1 tell them fo. 

Caſ. The cauſe is in my will, 1 will not come; 
That is enough to ſatisſie the Senate. : 1 
But for your private ſatisfaction, | 
Becauſe I love you, I will let you know, 
Calphurnia here, my wife, ſtays me at home: 
She dreamt laſt night ſhe ſaw my ſtatue”  -/ 
Which like a fountain, 'with' an hundred fpouts, - 
Did run pure blood; and many luſty Romans 
Came ſmiling, and did bathe rheir finds in it. 
Theſe ſhe applies n and portents, 
And evils imminent ; and on her knee © © 
Hath begg'd that I will ſtay at home to-day. - 

Dee. This dream is all amiſs interpreted; - 

It was a viſion fair and; fottunate: 

Your ſtatue ſpouting hlood in many pipes 

In which ſo many imiling Romans bath'd, - dia 

Signifies that from you great Rome ſhall fuck 

Reviving blood, and that great men ſhall preſs ©. * 

For tinctures, ſtains, relicks, ang cagaſianes. | 

This by Calphurnia's dream is ſigni 


- 


Ceſ. And this way haye you well expounded it. 


: a in 0.4, "ou 


| . 3 

314 fvirvs Cz : MSA! 7 

Dec. 1 hive, when yow have heard, bat I can a 
eee "x uded ſs | 

To give this day a erown to mighty —5 

If you ſhall end them word you will, not come, 
Toke minds may change. Beſides, it were a mock 
Apt to be . 'd, for. ſome. one e | ] 
K Break 2 Senate till another ti „ 
c . 2/ar's Wife ſhall 1 en with, better dreams : ff + 
1f Ceſar hi -hiroſelt, ſhall they not  whilper, . . | 
Lo, Caſar is afraid! + < 
Pardon me, Ceſar, for my Wu, gear loye t. 
To your proceedi bids me rell you this? 
And reaſon wy raps nl . an 

Ceſ. How fi do.your fears ſe cem now, ren 
I am aſhim 1 did. yield to them. 
Give me "uy, N. for I will got. 


8 G RN E VI. 


Enter Brutus, Ligarius, Metellus, Caſea, *Fieboniu; 
Cinna end Publius. 
And look where Public is come 10 ferch me, 

Pub. 1 "= aha + he 
Caſ. Welcome, Pub £ 
What Brutus, are you ſlirr rd 6 ently too? 

| Good-morrow, Caſca : (re 1 


* 


Ceſar was ne ler ſo much bich Lal made 7 He 
As that ague W which made you 1 An 
What is't 75 — e My 
Bru, C 3” Kis n e ** | gy Ou 
Ceſ. 1 thank you for your pains and cane If e 
__ Enter Antony. Jas if 
| See Antony, age whey," 
Is notwit ood-morrow, Bd 


Ant, 57 to mo 2001 le. 

C.. Bid them prepare wit | 
I am 'o blame to be thus ya "8 

Now Cinna; now 1890 It, Fan 1 


I have an hour's talk in or Jo 
e e 


#7 1 1 wand 


mY 
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i Remember that you call on me to-day, 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 
Treb, Ceſar, Iwill; and ſo near will I be, [ Aſide. 
That your beſt friends ſhall wiſn 1 had been further. 
Caſ. Good friends go in, and taſte ſome wine with me, 
And we, like friends,” will ſtraightway go together. 
Bru. That every like is not the ſame, O Ceſar, ¶ A ſide. 
bs The heart, of Brutus earns to think upon!  [Exeunr. 


ACTA ECALT HALLAM EE ET IDLE moans, 
SCENE VII. 
The STREET. 
Enter Artemidorus reading a paper. 
AS AR, brware of Brutus, gabe beed. of Caiſius, 
come not near Calca, have an eye to Cinna, truſt 
N wt Trebonius, mark well Metellus Cimber, Decius 
1 Frutus loves thet not ; thou haft aurung d Caius Ligarius. 
| There is but one mind in all theſe. men, aud it is bent 
1 Cæſar. F thou beeſs. not immortal, look about 
thee : = i gives way to conſpiracy. The. mighty Gods 
4 9 | Go Ig 


SHEY (5) | * Thy lover Artemiders:, 


Here will L ſtand, till Cæſar paſs along. | 
And as a ſuitor. will Ive him this 

My heart laments, that virtue cannot liye 

Out of the teeth of emulation. 

If chou read this, O Ceſar, thou may'f live; 

If not, the fates with traitors do contrive, [ Exit, 


Per. I pr'ythee, boy, run to the ſenate-houſe, 
Stay not — anſwer ent but get thee gone: 
Why doſt thou ſtay? 
Luc. To know my errand, Madam. 
Por. I would have had thee there, and here again, 
Fre I can tell thee what thou ſhould do there — 
— 92 O con- 


4 
% 7 


* 


t 


— 
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Art thou here yet?: e 
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O conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my idea, 
Set a huge mountain 'tween,my heart and tongue; 
I have a man's mind, but a woman's mi * | 
How hard it-is for women to ep e 


Luc. Madam, what ſhould 1 do? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing olſe2. 
And ſo return to yon, and nothing elſe? 
Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if dug lord look wel, 
For he vent fie take — 6: 
What Ceſar doth, what, ſuitors pr Sto him. 
Hark boy! what noiſe is that? | 
Luc. I hear none, Madam. | 
. thee liſten — : p28 
J heard a r like a 3 
And the wind brings it — the en 
"Tie, Sooth, Madam, T hear nothing.” | 7 
Fuente Artemidorus. TOs x l 
Por. Come hither fellow, which way haſt thou been? 
Art. At mine own'houſe, good _—_ 
Por. Whar'is't a clock? 
Art. About the ainth bour, lady. uu: 
Por. Is Ceſar yet gone to the Capitol 2 v0 
Ari. Madam, hot yet; I Lat to take my ſtand, 
To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol. 
Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Ceſar, haſt thou not? 
Art. That I u lady, if it will pleaſe Ceſar 
To be ſo good to Ceſar,” as to hear me: 
I ſhall beſeech him to font himſelf. n 
Por. wg. know'ſt thou any my intended tow rds 
kim ? | Th 
Art. None that I kw will be, mach that I Kar, ( 
Good-morrow to you. Here the ſtreet is OTE « 


" WA a .oUu © 4 n 3 


The throng that follows Cefar at the heels ( 
Of — of Praztors, common ſuitors, _. ade 1 
Will crowd a feeble man almoſt to dea: ( 
I' get me to a place more void, and there Co 
Speak to great Ceſar as he comes along. ſ Exit, 4 


Por. Emuſt gie mae a n 


2. 


8 8 
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The heart of woman is! O Brutus Brutus 
The heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize. 
Sure the boy heard me : Brutus hath a ſuit 
That Cæſar will not grant. O, I grow faint: 
Nun, Lucius, and commend me to my lord, 
Say I am merry; come to me again, | 
And bring me ward what he doth ſay to-thee.. [Exe 
2269-2 e 15 45; TDA 


ACT H. SCENE I 
The Cariror. 


HFharip. Emer Caeſar, Brutus, Caſſius, Cafca, 
| Decius, Metellus, Trebonius, Cinna, An- 
tony, Lepidus, Artemidorus, Popilius, - 

* au the Sooth-ſayert. 


CASA. 


„ Hk Ides of March are eome. 

Sees. Ay, Ceſar, but not gone. | 
Art. Hail, Cefar.: read this. ſchedule; 
Dec. Trebonius doth deſire you to o'er- 


read, | 
CSR 1 of > beſt leiſure, this his humble 


Art. O Ceſar, read mine firſt ; for:mine's a ſuit 
That touches Ceſar. nearer., Read it, Ceſar, 
ar, Ceſ.. What touches ns our ſelf, ſhall be laſt ſery'd, 
= Art. Delay not, Ceſar, read it inſtantly, 
Ceſ, What, is the fellow mad? . 
Pub. Sirrah, give place. I . 
Caſ What, urge * your petitions in the ſtreet? 
Come to the Capito 4-34 
Ex. Pop. L wiſh your enterprize to-day may thrive. 
Caſ. What enterprize, Popilius z: 
M Oz Pop. 


0 


ku 
- >) 


— 
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Pop. Fare you well. dätne | 
Bru, I ada Dimes W 
Caf. He wiſt'd to-day'our enter thrives” 
I fear our is difcoyered;s 
ru. Look how be makes to Ca nA 
Caf. Caſca, be ſudden, for wefear prevention} | 
dem, -Whittſhall be'done? if rhibberknown, : - | 
Caſſins or Ceſar never ſhall turn back, 
For 1 will ſlay my ſelf. | 
Bru, Caſſius be . 8 
Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our 1. 
For look he ſmiles, and Caſar pur not-change.. 
Caf. Trebonius knows his me; for look yon, Brutus, 
ou * Mark Antony out of the way. 
Where is "Macs Conti ? I& him go, 
And A preſenciy prefer his ſuit to Ceſar. 
: Bra.) He is addreſt;; preſs near,” and ſerond bim. 
Cin, Caſca, you are the firſt that rears Toe: ad 
 _ Cef. Are we all ready! what is nom amiſs, . 
That Ceſar and his Senate. muſt redreſs ? 
Aer. Moſt high, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſant 


f Ceſar, 


) 
] 
| 


Metellus Cimber throws before thy' ſeat [Kneeling, | 
An bumble tant” ** ol fe 

F. 1 — Cinbong:! j © > 
Ma ſcouchiags aud theſe lowly'curtefies Fl 
| 3 "TT = 


And turn pre-ordinance and firſt decree . 
Into the lane of children. Be not fond, 
To think that Caſar bears ſuch rebel blood, 
That will be thawed from the true quality 
With that which melteth fools; I mean rom «words 
Low-crodked-curtfies, and baſe ſ 
Thy brother by deeree is baniſh 
I thou doſt bend, and pray, and r for {4 
I ſpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Cefar doth not wrong. 'nor without tauſs 
Will he be ſatisfied, 
Met, Is there h voice mote worthy than my own, 


To ſound more 3 in gene G. 
* For 


A, 
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For the Ter of my baniſh'd W | 

Bru, I kiſs thy 1 but not in flattery, Ceſar y 
Deſiring thee, that Publins Ciniber way , 

Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 

Ws Nad , N 1c G0% e 

4 Cr, Caſar, on; 
As low as to thy foot ech Ce, fat” | 
To beg enfranchiſemem for Publius Cimber. 

Cef. 1 could be Vell mov'd, ff I were as you; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would moye me: 
But Lam conſtant as the northern ſtar.” ä 
Let me a little ey it, even in this; 

That I Was conſtänt Chnber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo : 

Cim. O en 

Cef. Hence! wilt thou lift up Olympus : 

Dec, Great Ceſar 

Caf. Do not, Brutus, Tootleſs kneel. 

Caſc, Speak hands for me. 122 nab Cæſar. 

Ce 57 tu? Brute then fl fc To 112 Er. 

Oi, "Liberty 7” freedom; Tyratiny is'dead—— .* 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the fireett—— 

Caſ. Some to the common pul its, and ery out, 
Liberty, freedom, and enfranchiſement. 

Bru. People and Senators! be not affrighted "if 
Fly not, Min . RPE s r is pal. / 


_ _— 8 r 88 ä 4 — 
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. 9 


Wr 
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whoſe true, fixt, and re 

There is no fellow in the in; For w 

The skies are painted with unnumbred 

They are all fire, and every one doth ig 

But there's but one ig all doth hold his lace! 
So, in the world, *tis farniſh'd well with men, 
And men are fleſh and blood, and apprehenbiye z 
Yet in che number, Ido know but one 


, 


That! una ilable' holds on his rank, 1 

Unſha'd, df motion: aud that 1 am bn: ' 

Let me, G. | | 
17241 aha O 4 Cafe, 


f 
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Gaſe Go to the it, Brutus. 

. And 2 he pep | 
= Where's Publius: 
Cin Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Stand gn nete left ſome friends of Ceſar's 
Should chance —- -, _ N 

Bru. Talk not of landing. Publie, good cheer, _ 
There is no harm intended to 1 8 n 
Nor to no Roman elſe; ſo te #44 Publius. 

Caf. And leave us, Publius, leſt that the peo Je. 06 
Rulhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchi 

Bru. Do fo, and let no man a N e 
But we the doers. $45 


s G NE. u. | 
Enter Trebonius. 45224 | 


Caf. Where's Ante | 

Tre. Fled to his I 
Men, wives, and Ales. ſtare, cry out, and run, 
As it were dooms-da vil 

Bru. Fates! we know your pleaſures; 

That we ſhall die, we know; tis but the time 
And es days out, that men ſtand upon. 

Caſ. Why he that cuts off twenty years of life, 
Cuts off ſo many years of fearing death, = 

Brun. Grant that, and then is 
So are we Ceſar's friends, that bars abricg'© 
His time of fearing, de 4 

+ Caſc. Stoop Romans, hoop, 
And let us bathe, our hands in Kfer 5 blood 
Up to the elbows,. and beſmear our ſwords; _ 
Then walk we forth even to the market-place,. 
And waving our red weapons o'er our heads, 


Fs # 
. 


t In all the editions this ſpeech is ofcribed to Brutus, than which 
norbing Ts more inconſiſtent with his mild and philoſophical chara- 
Ber. But ( a: 1 ofien find ſpeithes in the later editions put into 
_ wrong months, different from the frft-publiſt's by we n l 
* liert not wnreaſenable, - 

* #4 | Let's 
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Lets all cry peace! freedom! and liberty ! | 
Caſ. Stoop then,. and waſh—how — ages hence 
2 | { Dipping their ſwords in Cæſar's blood. 

Shall this our Iofty ſcene be acted oer, 

In ſtates unborn, and accents yet unknown x 
Cafe. How many times ſhall'Czfar bleed in ſport,. 

That now on Pompey's baſis lies along, Z 

No worthier than the duſt > 
"Brs.' So oft as that ſhall be, 

30 often ſhall the knot of us be call'd 

The men that gave their country liberty. 

Dec. What, thall we forth? 

Caſ. Ay, every man a wax. ' 
Brutus ſhall lead, and we will grace his heels 
With the moſt bold, and the beſt. hearts of Rome“. 


 Emter a Servant. 


Fj», Soft, who comes here? 
Ser. A friend of Antony's. | 
Thus, Brutus, did my — bid me kneel; br. 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down, [kneelinge- 
And being proſtrate, thus he bad me ſay. 
— is noble, wile, 32 {on honeſt; 
Ceſar was mighty, royal, bold and loving; 
Say, I love r him; — 
Say, I fear d Caſar, honour'd him, and lov'd him 
If Brutus will youchſafe that Antony. | 
May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd 
How Ceſar-hath deſery'd to lie in death: 
Mark Antony {hall not love Ceſar dead 
So well as Brutus living; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod ſtate, 
With alf true faith. So ſays my maſter Antony. 
. Bru, Thy maſter is a wiſe and valiant Reman, 


I never thought him worſe. 

Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto this place, 
He ſhall be ſatisfied, and by my honour 

Depart untouch d. Had 22iov ip 

Serv. I'll fetch him preſ 3 Exit Servant. 


- 


Bru, 
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= 1 know'that we ſhalb bave him woll 20 friend, | 
| CE TN met und ny eg fl In 

| That fears bim much; 3 l 
Falls r to de parpoſe. 


ee 7 
| Enter Antony, . e 


2 Bru. But here comes Antony. Welcome Mark Anrony; 
| An. O mighty Cefa#? doſtthoulye ſo lo? 


| 
| Are all thy co dend Stories, — ls, 
| Shrunk 4 ittle meafure ? * * 
I know not, gentlemen, What you imend, 
Who elſe pu. x de Tet blood, who elſe n; 
If 1 my ſelf, there is h hour fo fit 
As Cæſar's death's hour ; aor no infirdment 
Of half that worth as thoſe your ſwords, made yen 
With the moſt noble blood of all this world. 
I do beſeech ye, if you bear me hard, 
Now whilft your purpled hands de reek and (moat, 
Fulffl your pleaſure. Live a thouſand Tears, 
J ſhall not find my ſelf ſo apt to die: 
No place will ptedfe me fo, ood —— of death, 
As here by Car, ard by 
The wipe and maſter py + of 2 age. | 
of us: 


Bru, O Antony / bog 00 our dea 
Though now we muſt sppear blood and cruel, 


As, by our hands, andthis our prefenr act, 

You fee we do; yet fee you but our hunds, t 
And this, the ble neſs they have . 1 
Our hearts you ſee not, they are : 
And pity to the general ** of Rome, / 

(As fire drives our fire, fo pity, piep) 
Hath done this deed on Ciſar: For your: part, 

To you our ſwords haveleaden points, Mark Aurony, 
Our arms a exempt from malice,” and our hearts 
Of brothef"s temper, do receive yo n 7 
With all kind dove, © yoos thoughts, and vevertnce,” 

Caſ. Your voice be as Kong ey" a 

. 


® in frengh of ml. 


. 
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In the diſpoſing of new dignities. .... 
Bry, Only be patient till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, beſide themſelves with fear; 
And then we will deliver you the.cauſe,... :  _- 
Why I, that did love Caſar when, I ſtrook him, 
Proceeded thus. . In or Þ 45 q 20 nor ! 
Ant. I doubt not of your wiſdom. of 
et each man render me bis bloody hand; 
irſt, Marcus Brutus, will I ſhake. with, you 
Next, Cans Caſſins, do I take your hand. 
Now Decius Brutus, yours; now yours, Metellus; | 
Yours, Cinna : and my valiant Caſca, yours; _ -_ 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours good Trebovins, 
Gentlemen all alas, what ſhall 1 ay, Agpa2 58 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, py 
That one of two bad ways you muff conceit me, 
Either a coward, or a flatterer. 
That 1 did love thee, Caſar, oh tis true 
If then thy ſpirit got upon us now, 
Shall it not grieye Jearer than thy death 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moſt noble! in the. preſence. of thy corſe? 
Had I as many eyes, as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as as they ſtream forth thy. blood, 
It would become me better than to cloſe | 
In terms of friendſhip with thine enemies, * 
Pardon me, Juliu: — here waſt thou bay d, brave hart, 
Here didſt thou fall, and here thy hunters ſtand _ - 
Sign'd in thy ſpoil, and erimſon d in thy b death.“ 
Caſ. Mark Anton); | | 
— — —³.— A—ä— —3328————— 


* in thy death. | * (i 1 
O world! thou waſt the foreſt to this hart,. 
And 13 4 n hart of chee, 
How like a, deer, ſtricken by many princes, 
Doſt thou here ye? — F. 

Caſ. Mark Antony, &c. 


'; ae 
t. d Tele. 


Sts, 


£ | Jbtivs "Cavin | 


Ant. Pardon me, Cain Caſſus; Lade 2114 gh 
The enemies of Ceſar ſhall ſay this: © | 
| 1 it is — e 
Caf. 1 e you not for pra! efar ſo, 
But what compa A mean you to Save with wy * 
Wil you be prick'd i in number of our friends, * 
Or ſhall we on, and not depend on you? '- - 

Ant, Therefore I took your hands, but was indeed 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Cefar, 
Friends am 1 with you all, and love you all, 

Upon this hope, that you mall me reaſons 
Why, and wherein Ceſar was dangerous. 

© Bru.” Or ele this were a ſavage e. 

Our reaſons are fo full of 
That were you, Antony, the fon of G,, 
You ſhould be ſatisſied. 


Na! 


Ant. That's all J fer; | 
1 And am moreover ſuitor, that 1 may 
Produce his body to the market - ace, 
And in the pulpit as becomes a 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 
Bru. You ſhall, Mart Antony. . 

Caſ. Brutus, a word with JOT . 
You know not what you do, do not conſent (te, 
That pany ſpeak in his tunera? : | 
Know you how much the people may be mov's 

- By that hich k ror utter ? 44 
Bra. By yo pen Þ 

I will my W i into it ld, 5 
And ſhew the yt — ako re oGeath: 
_ What Antony 2 ; ne —— proteſt 
ve. and rmiſſion; 
n are contented ser ſhall 
Have all due rites, and lawful ceremonies : 
| It ſhall advantage more, than do us wr 
Caf. 1 know not what may fall, 1 like it nor; 
Bru. Mark Amon), here take your Cæſar's body: 
Tou fhall not in your funeral ſpeech blame us, 
Zut ſpeak all ths you can deviſe of Ceſar, 
And ſay you do't by our permiſſion; _ 
WM, Tot 
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You ſhall not elſe have any hand at all 
About his funeral. And you ſhall fpeak _ 
In the ſame pulpit whereto' 1. an going, * 
After my ſpeech is ended. ee 
Ant. Be it ſo; et eee 
J do defire no more. 
Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. [Ext 


SCENE IV. 
_ Mane: Antony. 


Ant. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of: earth! 
That I am meek and gentle with theſe butchers; 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt man = 
That ever lived in the tide of times, 

Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſtly blood! 15 

Over thy wounds now do 1 propheſie, 

(Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby 251 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) 

A curſe ſhall light wm the limbs of men, 
Domeſtick fury, and fierce civil ſtrife, 

Shall cumber all the parts of Traly; 

Blood and deſtruction ſhall be fo in uſe, - 

And dreadful objects fo famillar, 

That mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 8 
Their infants quarter'd by the hands of war. 

All pity choak'd with cuſtom of fell deeds; 

And Ceſar's 8 ir, ranging for revenge, 

With Ate by his fide come hot from hell, 
Shall in theſe confines, with à wonarch's 'voice; 
Cry Hayock, and let flip the dogs of war; 
That this foul deed ſhall ſmell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial, 


Enter Octavius 's Servant. 


You ſerve Octavius Ceſar, do you not? 
Ser. 1 do, Mark Antony. 5 4 
Ant. Ceſar did write for him to come to o Rem 
Ser. He did receive his letters, and is coming, 
And bid me 1 to you by word of month — 75 
Ce 


16% ——— 


Laine er ll. 


— a 
92 ; Ter 2:31 | 11 1 5 


 Cafſub, go 500 into the o erAtreet, 


_ Thoſe chas Wi 
And publick — ſhall be re 


* , n ine the body, 
Ant. 1 heart i i tis big. . K .thee apart and weep, 
Paſſion I ſee 1 is catehin _ es dr 
Seeing thoſe beds of — ſtand ig N rene 177 
1 water, Is thy maſter coming 
4s Boll to-night within ſeyen leagues of Rowe, 


back with ſpeed, and fell him what hath 
Here is b — Rome, A dangerous Rome, 


No Rome of ſafety for Gctavius yet; 


Hie hence, and tell him fo. © Yet ſtay a while, 
Thou ſhalt not back, till L bars born thixcorſs £ 
Into the market . 1 


In my Oration, how the people take 
The cruel iflue of theſe oy men) YE 


According te the, which, thou 
SL Cer 5 body. 


To young Octauius of 9 


_— . 


SCENE V. 

7. Forum Face” 

Ban we ela noe came, with 
*. 


ſatisfied; let us be ſo 
12 lex me, 4 5. au- 


51 i 4 2 4 7 3 a | 


And p . . | 
Thoſe t wh me ſpeak, Jet em ay hero 51. 


low Caſs, 2 with him, 


dered 

Of Ca ſar's death. 
eee 
25 4 C and e their reaſons 
When fev'rally: we hear them rendered, 4 


— — with ſyme ICT" 
+5 © > 3 P 


* 
9 


Joris CAR. 


3 Pleb.” The noble Brutus is aſcended : Heges! 
Bru, Be patient till the laſt, 


Romans, Country-men, and Friends ! 14 * my for 


my cauſe j and be ſilent, that yqu * hear. — th 
me for mine honour, have reſpec to mine 
nour, that you may believe. —— } me in your 
wiſdom, and awake your ſenſes that you may the bet- 
ter judge. © If there be any in this afſembly, | any 
dear friend of Caſar's, to him I ſay, that Brutys's 
love to Ceſar was no leſs —2 his, It then that 
* friend demand, why Brutus Gaſer,. this 
is my anſwer 2 — wa C4 ar els, but 
that I loy'd Rome more, Had you rather Ceſar were 
* livi 7 d ſlavesz that Ceſar were dead, 
to live en? A.. 10 1 5 me, 1 weep 
« for +147 erm ane -fortunats, 1 rejoice at it; as he 
* was valiant, Ihanourhim; but as he was * 
* I flew him. There are tears for his love, joy 
his fortune, honour for his yalour, and deat for 
* his ambition, Who's here ſo. baſe that would be 
© a bond-man? if any, ſpeak; for him have I offend- 
ed. Who is here ods, that wauld not be a Ro- 
man i any, ſpeak; for him have 1 offended. Who 
is here ſo vile, that will not love his country ? if 


for a 

All, None, Brutus, none, 

Bru, Then none have 1 1 * ders have- Sine 
no more to Ceſar than yen ſha 
queſtion af his drath ig 83 in the Capitol z his 
glory not extenuated, wherein he was . nor * 
offences enforc'd, for which he ſuffered death. 


Enter Mark Antony with Carſar's body. 


Here comes his bady, mourn'd by Mark Antony who 

ough he had no hand in Yong feng, [ſhall N — 
— * : e in the commonwealth ; 
at which of you Vil — With this I depart, that as I 


Gem my beloverfartha gods I WIR 1 2 
res bern, IN 


ry 


—_ 


$27 


* any, ſpeak ; tor bim have 1 offended. —— I pauſs 


EE The 


NY 


m  Fotivs CAR 


dagger for . ſelf, when 18 _ pleaſe 1 country 
: Vs ed my death 
All. Live. Brutus, | mer. dete. I. 
"1 Pleb, Brin ng. him wich triumph home unto his houſe: | 
2 Pleb. Give er | 
„ Pleb.. TLer kim be Ceſur. 1 $ : 
4 Pleb.. Ceſar's better parts „bas 
Shall now be crown't in — . 
1 Pleb. We'll bring him to. his houſe ES 
With ſhouts and clamours. 
Ira. My . N. l 
25 Pleb. Peace! ee Braves ſpeaks; f ng. un 
. Japart aon 
ru,” G et me a OW 
Aad for my Haan. ned tapas al wy il 
Ace 99 CA s corps, and grace his ſpeech 
nding to Caſar's glories, which Mark ny 
25 our permiſſion is Sowa to make. 
I do intreat you, not a man depart, | 
Save 1, alone, {ill Antony have poke. {Fxir: 


$. 6 94 3 3 CE NE . 
"Pheb, Stay, ho, and let us bear Aar Ante 
7 er e Lee _ — of 

wht hear him: noble 
Ant. For Brutus lake 1 am b. e to you.. 
$2 Pleb. * hat does he ſay of Brutus? 
8 for Brata: fake 
. . himſelf beholden to us all. | 
4 Plab. Twere beſthef] pet no hams of Rats er; 
2h; Pleb. This Cæſar was à tyrant. 
3 Pleb. Nay, that's certaninn jn 
We are. glad that Rowe is. rid of him. *\. Ber” 
RY Plebe Peace, let us hear what — can tay? 
Ant. You gentle Romans _——_ * 
AI. Peace, Ho, let us hear him. | 
A. CS pond Romaine, countrymen, lend, me your 


* come to bury Ceſar, not. to praiſ A * 
The evil that men do, eat de, | 
a> TIT e «© The 


"+ 
w 


\ 
_- " 
a * 
" w „ 
* 
Pl 


.* 
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Did this in Ceſar ſeem ambitious ? 


 Jotives Catlin. _ 
© The good is oft interred with their bone; 
© So let it be with Car! noble Brutus 

© Hath told you, Cefar was ambitious; 


If it were fo, it was a grievqus fault, 
© And grievouſly hath 22 anſwer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Bratus, and the reſt. 


(For Brutus is an honourable man, 20 

* So are they all, all honourable men | 

Come 1 © ſpeak'in Cæſar's funeral. 1 | 

© He was my friend, faithful and juſt to me; 

But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious; g 

* And Brutus is an honourable man. 5 

He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 

* Whoſe ranfoms did the general coffers fall; - | 

When that the poor have cry'd, Cæſar hath wept; . 

© Ambition mould be made of fterner tuff, _= 

© Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious, 

© And Brutus is an honourable man. 

© You all did ſee, that at the Lupercal, 

* I thrice preſented him a kingly crown, 

© Which he did thrice refuſe.” Was this ambition 

© Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious, | 

And ſure he is an honourable man. 

© I ſpeak not to difproye what Brutus ſpoke, 

© But here I am to ſpeak what I do know. 

© You all did love him once, not without cauſe, 

© What cauſe with-holds you then to mourn for him? 

O judgment! thou art fled to brutiſh beaſts, 

And men have loſt their reaſon —— bear with me, 

My heart is in the coffin there with Ceſar, | 

And I muſt pauſe till it come back to m. 
1 Pleb. Methinks there is much reaſon in his ſayings. 

If thou conſider rightly of the matter,, 

Caſar has had great wrong. N 


— 
** „ = 


” > 


Z . P 


*Caſar has had great wrong. . Aer 
3 Pleb. Ceſar had never wrong, but with juſt cauſe. 

If ever there "was ſuch a line written W 7 
19 ' Y — | 


| eas 
3 Pleb. Has Toy eee le worſe. 


come in kis p 
4 Plab. T ye. h hs, wapley, he wes. nk 
the crown, 
Therefore tis c ertain, n not 


1 Pleb. I, it be 1 55 fo, — 21 Will 255 abide it. 
2 Pleb, Poor ſoul ! bis ches are, red as, . with 
weeping. 


3 Pleb, There's not a gobler man in Bows than, A- 


4 Pleb 5. Now mark him, he begins. again to ſpeak. 
Ant. But yeſterday the word of Ceſar might, 
, Havsfto againſt the, worlds now lies. he there, 
And none ſo. revere . 
y 4 2 14 diſpo 021 r 0h 


51 8004 40 xis and e 12 — — and rage, 


and. C Wrong; 
7 «Who. you Wal pit EET e in. N 
I will not do the en rather xt =o | 
To wrong the dune my ſelf and 1b. 
Than I will wr durable men. 


. ch nb the ful mY 
TY Wan ++ . e i 1 * Ceſar, | | 


Let but the commons 
1 * ich, 0 T7 u ern mean to read) ö 
they would go and kiſs dead Ceſar's wounds, 
And 4 18 W in his ſacred en x 


_ 4 


ſhou'd: fancy jms mighe ban ice bom, 0d yo 
moroufly in the character of 4 Plebeian.: One t be- 

lieve Ben Johnſon's remark 'was made upon nd 2 
— -blunder ef an ator in Tabu hat 


beginning of the third act, 
oy. cif ſar doth not wrong, nor without cauſe 


—_ he be ſatisfy d 
But the verſe 4s cited by Ben Johnſon does not cin 
with —— Will he be ſatisfy d. Perhaps this play was 
never printed im Ben Johnſon's time, and ſo be had no- 
_ 6 4 the after pleas'd to ſptak if. 


© Yea, 
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Tea, beg a hair of him for memory, 
And dying, mention it within their wills, 
* Bequeathing-.it as a rich legacy p 
Unto their iſſue. i J 
4 Pleb, We'll hear the Will; read it Mark Antopy, 
All. The Will, the Will; we will hear Car s Wall. 
Ant. Hays patience, gentle friends, F muſt not 
| © read it, 44 Eee 
IIt is not meet you know how Ceſar loyd you. - 
Tou are not wood, you are not ſtones, but. men: 
And being men, heating the will of Caſar, 
It will inflame you, it will make you mad. 
© 'Tis pond ou know: not that you are his heirs, 
For if you ſhould O what would, come of it? 
4 Pleb. Read the Will, we'll. hear it, Anta): 
You ſhall read us the Will, Ceſar's Will. 
Ant. Wil you be patient: will, you ſtay a while } 
* (I have ofer-ſhot my ſelf to tell, you of it. — 
I fear I wrong the honqurable wit 
* Whoſe daggers, have ſtabbꝭd -Czſar I do fear it; 
4 Plebi. They were traitorꝭ men! 
All. The will! the: t . : E 
2. Fh They were villains, murderers; the will ! 
read the WI!!! | 2 
Ant. Jou will. compel me then to read the will) 
Then make a ring about the corps of Ceſar, 
And let me ſhew you him that made the will. 
Shall 1 deſcend? and will you give me leave? 
All. Come down, * * 0 | = 
2 Pleb, Deſcend, {He comet down from the. pulpit, 
- 3-Pleb, You ſhalt have leave. | 
4 Pleb. A ring ſtand rounſ dg. 
1 Pleb. Stand from the hearſe, ſtand from the bady. 
2 Pl:b, Room for Antony — moſt noble Antony ! 


Ant, Nay: preſs not fo upon ö 


me, ſtand far off. 
All. Stand back —— room bear back —— - © 
Ant, © If you have tears, prepare to ſhed them now. 

© Yow all do know this mantle; I temember 

The firſt time ever Ceſar put it n, 

' 'Twas on a ſummer's evening in his tent. IA 


332 Forirvs'C=5an, 
That day he overcame the Nervii —_ . . 
© Look! in this place, ran Caſſus dagger 3 
© See what a rent the envious Caſca made 
8 Through this, the well-beloyed Brutus ſtabb'd ; 
Abd as he pluck' d his curſed ſteel away, 
* Mark r the blood of Ceſar follow'd it! 
As ruſhing out of doors, to be reſoly dq, 
If Brutus ſo unkindly knock ' d, or no? 
For Brat, as you know, was Ceſar's angel. 
Judge, ch you Gods! how dearly Cæſar loy'd kim! 
© This, this, was the unkindeſt cut of all; a 
For when the noble Ceſar ſaw him ſtab, 
© Ingratitude, more pe ter oe, arms, * | 
utte vanquiſſcd him; then sm wa : 
v = in his mantle muffling up his face, 5 »& 
© Even at the baſe of Pompey's ftatue, 
1 * Which all the while ran blood, ) great Cefar' felt. 
what a fall was there, my"countrymen? 
© Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 
Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
© O, now you weep, and I perceive you feel 
The dint of pity; theſe are gracious drops. 
Kind ſouls? what, 'weep you when you but behold 
© Our Cefar's yeſture wounded? look you here?! | Ft 
Here is himſelf, marr'd as you ſee by orn. 
1 Pleb. O piteous ſpectacle!? a 
2 Pleb. O noble Ceſar? 
3 Pleb.'O woful day? | 
FF 4 _ O traitors, — 1 
1 O moſt bloody 
2 Pleb. We will be 1 rey 
—— i be 5 311 
* Ant. Stay 1 *? 
AY, Pleb. 1 there, hear the noble Amer 
a” | Pleb. W ell bear bim, we'll follow him, we'll dye 
Ant, Good friends, fee —_— ler ue wor ſtir 
you e 2 ' 
4 < They 


„„ „ YES LESTER . _oo_T 


ge: about 
. _ not a 
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rt 
© They that have done this deed, are honqurable. 
© What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 
© That made them do it; they are wiſe and honourable; 
© And will no doubt with reaſons anſwer you. 
] come not, friends, to ſteal away your hearts; 


| © I am no Orator, as Brutus is 
But, as you know me all, a plain blunt 780 wm 

© That love my friend; and that they, know full well, 

That give me publick leave ta ſpeak of him: _— 

© For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, _ 

Action nor utt'rance, nor the power of ſpeech, _ 

© To ſtir mens blood; I only ſpeak right on. 

© 1 tell you that which you your ſelves do know, 

© Shew you ſweet Ceſar's wounds, poor, poor dumb 

a © mouths ! , | 1 of 

© And bid them ſpeak for me. But were I Brutus, 

And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 

< Would ruffle * your ſpirits, and put a tongue 

© In every wound of Ceſar, that ſhould move 

© The ſtones of Reme to riſe and mutiny.  - _ 
All. We'll mutiny - ee UA 
1 Pleb, We'll burn the houſe of Brutus. of 
3 Pleb. Away then, come, feek the conſpirators. 
Ant. Yet hear me, countrymen, yet hear me ſpeak. 
All, Peace ho, bear Antony, moſt noble Anton 
Ant, Why friends, you go to do you know not What. 

Wberein hath Cæſar thus deſerv'd your loves? g 

Clas you know not; I muſt tell you then: 

You have forgot the will I told you of. 
All. Moſt true — the will — let's ſtay and hear 
the will, | | | 
Ant. Here is the will, and under Ceſar's ſeal... 

To ev'ry Reman citizen he gives. 

To ev'ry ſeyeral man, ſey'nty five drachma's. 
2 Pleb. Moſt noble Ceſar / we'll reyenge his death;. 
3"Pleb. O royal C TH i, 
Ant, Hear me with patience, , 
All. Peace ho? ages Ie os 
Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks, 

His private arbors, and new-planted orchards ,, +, 6 


. 
— 
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On this fide Tiber, he hath leſt them you, | 

Aud to your heirs for ever ;(commion pleafureyy 

| T6 Walk abtoad; and recrete yout ſelves. 

Here was a' Caſar, When comes ſach another? 
1 Plab. . never; come, . away; 


We'll burn his the holy 
pl he brand fi al the was houſe | 
ap/ehe body. 


3 Pleb. Pluck dawn Neude * 
4 Plab. Pluck down forms, windows, 4 
| [Exeant Plebeians wi 


"Abt. Now let it Work; miſchief thou art afoot, 
Take thou peer thou wilt How now, fellow 


FUN Enter 4 ſervant. 


Ser. ger r come 10 None! 

Anz. "Where is he? 

Ser. He and are at Caſar's houſe. | 

Ant. And thither will I ftraight, to viſit him} 
He comes upon a. wiſh, Fortune is merry, 
And in this. mood will give us any . 

Ser. 1 heard him fay, We u "= 
Are rid, like madmen, through the; gates of Rowe, 
As. Belike th had ſome notice of the people, 
Now I bad mov“ chem. Bring me to Oct 

| " [Exting 


8 SCENE vn. | . 
enter Cinna the Poet, and after him thi Plebelans 


cin 1 Afeamt to- 
And things unluckil fantaſie; 
I have ns will to wales forth of doors, 
Te fonierhing leads me forth — 
1 Paß. is your name ? 
2 Pleb. Whither are you going? 
3 Pleb. Where do you dwell? 


4 Web. Are you 2 matried man, or a batchelor ? 
1 Pltb, 


* Anſwer every man directly. 


225 


7 7 L did feaſt with Caſar, 


0 
6 
| 
c 


| x „ 
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1 Pleb, Ay, and brieffr. 

4 Pleb. A Ay, a and wiſely. | 

3 Feb, Ay, and truly, you were belt 

Cin. de. del} my name ? ate cpa am I got 
where do I awe Da ma Ly 2 
1 then to ou! Fre fk man arch brief- 
ly wiſely and truly ; wiſely, | mas; þ-—- am a bat- 
chellor, 

2 Pleb, That's as much as to fay, they are fools 
that ratery 3 DE ENT I fear; 
proceed directly. 

_ DireQly, I am going to Ceſar's funeral. 

Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy: 5 
"ly 1 Ea n 

Ple t matt is anſxere ire 

* Pleb. fe your Heel 00 briefly. Aly, 

Cin. Briefly, I "Ive by the capitol. * 

3 Plab. Your name, Sir, trulajʒ. 

Cin Truly mi name is Cs. 

1 Pleb, Tear to pieces, he's 2 \conſpirator? Y 

Cin. Lam Cinna the, poet, 1 am Cinna the poet. 

' 4 Plab. Tear him for his bad verſes, tear bin for 
his bad yerſes. it | 

Cin, Fe got ce the conlpitator, "hype 

4 Pleb. It is no; matter, his Tame's Clogs, plu 
but his name out of his heart, and turn him . 

3 * . bin. tear him; come brands e- 

ran 
To Brutus, to G burn all. Same to Decivs's houſe, 
And ſome to Caka's, ſome to Ligarius: awa 
"= Err, 


* . ; „ *1z ,» 
4 1 4 4 ty g - * - PY 
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* 7A LJ; 


* ———— my 


8 Is eps — 


* 


ee ; 
A -% L 
- % 1 . Mw A 
ud 6 a "abs T1 a 33 0 de MI © Ms | ny, - | 4 
Py ys) pn ent 26 218: 14 £ 
: > _ 1 Oda ius, * Lepidus- 'E 
2 3202). 3 Auron 1 K * : 
SHESE many then ſhall die, their names H 
are prickt. A 
- Your 1 oo too 25 a 5 con. 0 
| fent you, Lepidus TSF * 
I'do conſent, ” ' Be 
"I 4 55 N 2 * Bu 
u condition P not Li 
ar ter 15. Mart Antony. 95 live, * 
ſhall not live; look, . Th 
* N you to Caſar s houſe; | Ou 
by 2 the will hither, and we 8 An 
Vor to cut off ſome charge in legacies. |, — Ho 
Fp. What ? ſhall 1 find you. here? bs + i An 


Dc. Or here, or at the capitol. [Exit Lepidus 
Ant. * is a flight unmerſtale man, man, * 

Meet to be ſent on errands: is it fit. 
Thie three-fold world divided, be ud "Re SN 
On of the three to ſhare Ke IR 0 y___ 

os. So you thought him 

Aud took his voice who thould be prickt to die, 

ia our black ſentence and proſeription. 
Ant. Octauius, I have ſeen more da A. s than you; 

And though we lay theſe honours on this man, 

To 7 our ſelves of "divers ſland'rous loads; 

He ſhall but bear them, asg the aſs bears gold, 

To groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 


Or led or driven, as we point the way; | 
* 7 By 
FA. ant 3. 


*% 
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And having brought our treaſure where we will, 

Then take we down: his load, and turn him off 

Like to the empty als, to ſhake his. ears, 

And graze in commons. — 

Oct. You may do your will; 
But he's a. try'd and valiant ſoldier. 
Ant, So is my horſe, Sctavius, and for that 

I do appoint him ſtore of provender. 

It is a creature that I teach to fight, 

To wind, to ſtop, to run dice@ly on, 

His corporal motion govern'd by my ſpirit, 

And in ſome taſte, is Lep14us but ſo; 

5 He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth, 
A barren-ſpirited fellow, one that feeds 

* On objects, arts, and imitations, ; 
Which out of uſe and END other men, 
Begin his faſhion, Do not of him, 
But as a property. And now, Oftavins, 

t WI Liſten great thing: Brutus and Caſſius 

„ WW Are lexying powers; we mult ſtraight make head. 

1 Therefore Tet our alliance be combin'd, 
Our beſt friends made, and our beſt means ſtreteht out; 
And let us prefently go fic in council, 
How covert matters may be beſt diſclos'd, 

And open. perils ſureſt anſwered. 

. Oct. Let us do ſo; for we are at the ſtake, 
And bay'd about with many enemies, 
And ſome that ſmile have in their hearts, I fear, 
Millions of miſchiefs. Ian 


— 3 * ** 12 * 


rr 
Before Brutus 'r rent, in the camp near Sardis. 
Drum, Enter Brutus, Lueilius, and ſoldiers : Titinius 
and Pindarus meeting them. ys + 


TAND, ho! 
Luc. Give the word, ho! and ſtand! 
Bru. What now, Lucilius ? is Caſſus near: 
01. VI. P 5 N Tus. 


Br. 


1d 


He gens. == rate 


= Within, Stand: 


” 
P * 
. > * 
C 
7 7 
* » 
® 4 
: — f - 
= q * 
2 - 


Things done, undone; but 3 


A hot friend, cooling; ever note, Laciliur, 


= 
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Luc. He is at hand, and Piudarus is eme 
To do you ſalutation from his maſ ter... 


Bs. He greets me well. Vour maſter, As 
In his own chan e, or by fll officers, 4 4; HS 


Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to with : 


he be at 1 
I ſhall be fatisfied. 
Pin. I do not doubt 
But that my noble 8 phear | 
Such as he is, full of ard a non 
Bra. He is not doub A word, 4 


How he receivꝰd you let me be reſoly'd: - 


Luc. With courteſie, and with reſpect enough, 


"But not w yh ſuch familiar inſtances, 


Nor with ſuch free and friendly 3 


As he hath us'd of old. 


Brau. Thou haſt deſcrib ed 1194 


When love begins to ficken 1 1926 


At uſeth an enforced me oc 7 ;. 
There are no tricks in 


lain and ſirap] eb. 
hollow men, like horſes hot at THY 


Make —— ſhew and promiſe of weir ke 


But when they ſhould endure the bloody pur, 


They fall their creſt, and like deceitful jades 
Sink in the tryal. Comes his army on? 


Luc, They mean t in dir do be 9 
— the horſe in in general, 5 | 
— with ee. [Low march Wiekin, 


——— 3 Caſſius and ſoldiers. | 


Bead a 


Bru. Stand, ho! 1 F the word alo 
Wit hin. Stand! 48 peak * 


2 


Mithin. Stand! . 
- Caf. Moſt noble brother! you have FH me wrong. 
Fru. Judge me, ar Gods! NP I mine _ 


51 * 


8 i * 


bu DMA ed. &t 


2 2 
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And if not ſo, bow ſhould I wrong a brother? 
Caſ. Irutas this ſober form of yours hides wrongs, 


„% Celty, Ido know you ll, 
5 our gri „ I do know you well. Fo 
Nee th ws of our armies 4 | 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing but love from us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them move away; 
Then in my tent Caſſius enlarge your griefs, 
And I will give you audience, | 

Caſ. Pindarus, my 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground. 

Bru, Lucilins, do the like, and let no man 
Come to our tent, 'till we have done our conference, 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard the door. [Exeunt, 


+ SCENE III. 
 Manent Brutus and Caſſius, 


Caſ. That you have wrong'd me, doth a in this, 

You 1 nd and 2 Lucius — zayh 

For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 

Wherein, my letter (praying on his ſide, 

Becauſe I knew the man,) was lighted of. N 
Bru, You wrong' d your ſelf to write in ſuch a caſe. 
Caf. In ſuch a time as this, it is not meet 11 

That ev'ry nice offence ſhould bear its comment. 

Br. Yet let me tell you, Caſſius, you your ſelf 

Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm, 

To ſell, and mart your offices for gold 

To undeſervers. | 
Caſ. 1 an itching palm? 


' You know that you are Bratus that ſpeak this, 


Or by the Gods this ſpeech were elſe your laft, 
Bru. The name of Caſſius honours this corruption, 
And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide its head. F 
Caf. Chaſtiſement ! 1 3+ #4 
Bru, Remember March, the Ides of March remember! 


Did not great Julius bleed for juſtice ſake 2 


P 2 What 


: - 
* 6 
#, 
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What villain touch d his body, thay did. aab, 
And not for juſtice? what, ons of — |; 
That truck the foremoſt. man af all 
But for ſupporting robbers, ſhall we. — 
Contaminate our s with baſe bribes? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large. hanGquurs 
For. fo much traſh, s an ay ho moon 
I had rather be a dog, e ; 
Than ſuch a Roman. D {644 T A 
Caſ. Brutus, bait not me, * 
Tul not endure it; you forget your el. 
To hedge me in, Lam a 2825 4, 
Older in practice, abler than your ſelf 
To make conditions. 

- Bru, Go to; you are not Caſſius. 

Caf. I am. 

Bru. I ſay, you are not. 

"Caf... Urge me no more, I ſhall forget my ſelf — 
Have mind upon your health — tempt, me no farther, 
© Bru, Away, ht man. 


Lal 


22—— | 

Muſt 1 give way and room to your raſh choler ? 
Shall I be fri d, when a madman ftares? 
Caſ. O 6 ye Gods! muſt I endure all this? 

Dru. All this! ay move. Fret till your proud beart break, 
Go ſhew your ſlaves how-cholertck you are, 
And- make your bondmen tremble. 2 
Muff 1 obſerve you ? a+. dr and oro 
Under your teſty — foes the Gods 
You ſhall an ths Yonom 
Tho' it do ſplit you. For " this day forth, 
| I'll uſe you for my mirth, yes, for my- laughter, 

When are Wa 

Caf, Is is come to this? | 4 
Bru, e you are a honer Coldier;; 
Let it a make your vaunting true, 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well. For mine own part; 
I ſhall'be glad to learn of noble men. 


Caſ. You wrong me every Way--you rong me — 
I ſaid an elder ſoldier, — better. : 


I give u 4 Did 


UW OG enn 


>» -] 


Bu 


* 
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Fru. If you did, I care not. [me. 
Caſ. When Caſar liv'd he durſt not thus have moy'd 
Bru, Peace,'peace, you durſt not ſo have nes bim. 
— 1 durſt nos! | 
*. No. 
. What} durſt not — him! 
ru. For your lite you durſt not. 
Caſ. Do not preſume too much upon my love, 
I may do that 1 ſhall be ſorry for. : 
Bru, You have done that you ſhould be ſorry for, 
There is no terror, Caſſiut, in 2 threats, 
For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 
That they paſs by me, — the idle wind, 
Which 1 * ect not. I did ſend to you 
For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd me; 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means, 
By heayen, I bad rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachma's, than to * 
From the hard hands of peaſants their vile traſh, 
By any indirectneſs. I did ſend 
To you for gold to pay my legions, | 
Which you denied me; was that done like Geſture 
Should 1 have anſwer'd Caius Caſſius ſo? - . 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, . 
To lock ſuch raſcal counters from his friends, 
Be ready Gods with all your thiunderbolcy, | 
Dafh him to pieces | 
Caf. I den 1 you not. 
Bru, You 44% 
Gaf. 5 but a fool heart. 
That brought my anſwer back — Brutus hath riv'd ray 
A friend ſhould bear a friend's infirmities, 
But Brutus makes mine'greater than they are. 
Bru, 1 do not, till you 1 them on me. 
Caf. You love me not. 
Bro, I do not like your faults, 
Caſ. A friendly eye could never fee ſuch fautt. 
Bru, A flatt'rer's would not, tho? they do appear 


124 as high Olympus. 
2 3. ö : Caf. 
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Caſ. Come Antony, and young Offavins come! 4 
Revenge your ſelves alone on Caſſius, 

For Caſſius is a weary of the 'world; = 
Hated by one he loves, brav'd by his nc 
Check'd like a bondman, all his faults obſerv'd, 
Set in a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote, 
8 O I could weep 
228 from mine eyes! —— There is my dagger, 
ere my naked breaſt —— within, a heart 
— than Plata: mine, richer than d ; 
If that thou beeſt a Roman, take it forth. 
1 that deny'd' thee gold, will give my heart; | 
Strike as thou al at Ceſar; I know., 
When thou didſt hate him worſt, thou une u baus 
Than ever thou loy'dft aft. 
Bru. Sheath your dagger; 
Be angry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope; 
Do what you will, diſhonour ſhalt be humour. 
O Caſſius, you are yoaked with a « man, | 
That carries anger as the flint bears fire, 
Who much enforced, ſhews a haſty (park, 
And ſtraight is cold again. 
Caf. Hath Caſſius liv'd* 
To be but mirth and — — to his ns; 
When grief and blood il-temper'd vexeth him 2 
Bru, When I ſpoke that, I was il|-temper'd%too, 
Caſ. Do you confefs ſo much? give me your hand. 
Bru. And my heart too. [ Embracing, 
Caſ. O Brutus! | 
Bru. What's the matter 2 
. - "Cif. Have you not love enough to done with me, 
When that raſh humour which my mother gave me 
Makes me forgetful? 
Bru. Yes, Caſſius, and from henceforth 
When are over-earneſt with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, and leave youlo, *. 


and leave you ſo. r 
4 +. Enter Lucius an Titinius, and a Pot. 
Pott. Let me go in to ſee the Generals, 


2 2 lamb” Ws | There 
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SCENE Iv. 
Enter Lucilius and Titinius. 


Bru, Lucilins and Tirinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to- night. ; 
Caf, And come your ſelves, and bring Meſſala with you 


Immediately to us. Exeunt Lucilius and Titinius. 


Bru, Lucius, a bowl of wine. a | 
Caf. I did not think you could have been ſo angry. 
Bru. © O Caſſius, I am flick of many griefs. 
Caſ. Of your philoſophy you make no uſe, 
If you give place to accidental evils, 
Bru. * No man bears ſorrow better — Portia's dead.. 
Caſ. Ha! Portia foils WG 
ru. She is dead! N | 
Cal How ſcap'd I killing, when I craſt you ſo > 
O inſupportable and touching loſs! 
Upon what ſickneſs}. 
Bru, Impatient of my.abſence; _., | + 
And grief, that young Octævius with Mark Antony 
Have made themſelves. ſo ſtrong: for with her death 
That tydings came. With this fell. diſtract, 


There is ſome grudge between em, tis not meet. 
They be alone. err + 

Luc. You ſhall not come to them. 

Poet. Nothing but death ſhall ſtay me. 

Caf. How now? what's the matter? ” | 

Poet. For ſhame you Generals; what do you mean? 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be, 
For I have ſeen. more years I'm ſure than ye. 

Caf. Ha, ha — how vilely doth this Cynick rhime! 

Bru, Get you hence, ſirrah; ſawcy fellow, hence. 

Caſ. Bear with him, Brutus, tis his faſhion. 

Bru, I'll know his humour, when he knows his time; 
What ſhould the wars do with theſe jingling fools ? 
Companion, hence. | Arn 


Caf. Away, away, des, len pe. 
Zr, Lavilins and Titimins, er zu rü 
; is. {/ And 


25 "2h P , 
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And (her attendants abſent) ſwallow'd fre. 
Caſ. And dy'd fo? 2 4d 

Bru. Even o. g 

Caf. O ye immortal Gods! 


| Enter Bey with Wine ant Ders., | 


Bry. Speak no more of het: give we bowl 
In this 1 bury all unkindneſs, Caſful. 

Caſ. My heart is thirſty for that noble wider, 
Fill. Lxcia till the wine o'er-fiyell the cup; 

1 canoot dtiek toe much'of Brakel Jobe. 


80 E NE v. 
Enter Titinius, and Meilala. 


Bru. Come in, Tirinius; welcome, good uh 
Now fit we eloſt about this here, 
And call in queſtion our — 
Caſ. Oh Portia! art thou one? 
Bea. No more, I pray 
Moiſſala, 1 have received letters, 
That young Octavias, and Mark A n, | 
Come down upon us wich a thighty power, 
Bending their tow'rd . 
Miſ. My {elf have letters of the 
Bru, With what addition? 
Meſ. That by proſeriptions, and bins of outawry 
Oftavins, Antiny, and Zepidis © 
Have put to death an hundred Senators. 
Bm. Therein our letters do hot well 4 
Mine ſpeak of ſev'nty — that dy- 


| their 4 Eittro bei one. 
Hi 880 —— 22285 "TE 


os 24 your Tetters from yout wite, my lord? 
Des. No, Meals. 
Arſ. Nor nothing ig your letters Writ of ber! 2 
Bry. Nothing, Meſſals. 


* t, Arn 


*. 


Ame tenure, 


hi = HY A ed kB it bd. 5% 


7 Cicero is dead; and by that eder of proſcription, 


is 
- Why ask you? © DUES 2 
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Meſ. No, my lord. | 

Bru, Now, as you are a, Roman, tell me true. 

Ve Then Ike 4 Rowan bear the truth 1 tell; 

For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. 

Bru. Why, fatewel Portia — we muſt die, Meſala,. 

With meditating that ſhe muſt die once, 

T have the patience to endure it now. = 
Meſ. Ev'n ſo great men great loffes ſhould endure.. 
Caf. I have as much of this in art as you, 

But yet my nature could not bear it fo: 
Bru,- Well, to our work alive; What do you think 

Of marching to Philippi preſently > ?: 

Caf. I do not think it good. 
Bru, Your reaſon! | 
Caſ. This it is: 

'Tis better that the enemy ſeek us, 

So we ſhall waſte his means, weary his ſoldiers, 

Doe hiraſelf offence ; whilſt we lying till, 

Are full of reſt, defence and nimblenefſs. 

Bru. Good reaſdns mult of force give place to better. 

The people 'twixt Philippi and this ground. 

Do ſtand but in a forc'd affection; | 

For they have grudg'd us contribution. 

The enemy, marching along by them, 

By them ſhall make 4 fuller number up, 


Come on refreſht, new added, and 2g oo 


From which N ſhall we cut him o 
If at Philidp; we do face him there, 
Theſe people at our back. 
Caſ. Hear me, good brother "= 
Bru. Under your pardon, You mult note beſide,, 
That we have N utmoſt of our friends; 
Our legions are brim-full, dur cauſe is ripe, 
The enemy eacreaſeth every day, 
We at the height, are ready to decline, 
© There is a tide in the affairs of men, * 
Which taken zt the flood, leads on to fortune; 
© Omitted, all che voyage of their life 
© Is bound in ſhallows; and in miſeries. 
e On ſuch a full ſea are we now a- float, 
25 « Ant 
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And we muſt take the current when it ſeryes, A 
Or loſe aur ventures. - 

Ca. Then with your will, go on: we will along 
Our ſelyes, and meet them at Philip. 

Bru, The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 
And nature m obey 
Which we will niggard with a livle ** 


r We. 
C. No more; g SPA A 
Early to-morrow we will ri e, and hence. 
A Enter Lucius. 


Bru. Lucius, my gown ; farewel, good i, 
Good- night, Tirinius: noble, noble Castus, 
—_— and good repoſe. ' 

my dear brother ! 
| Thi was an wu beginning of the night : | 
Never come ſuch Arien 'tween our ſouls ; 
Let it not, Brits, | | 
| Enter Lucius with the Gown, | 
Ev'ry thing is well. my | 

Tit. 2 Good. nighe, lord Brutus, - ' 

Brs. Farewel, every one. ; " [Exeunc, 
Give me the Gown. 1 a 

Luc. Here in the tent. — f 

] 
. 


l * 


Bru; What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowſihy? 
Poor knave I blame thee not, thou art wech d. 
Call Claudius, and ſome other of my men; 
1'll have them fleep on cuſhions in "Fe tent. 

Et. Varro and Claudius [4 * 


| | SCENE. vr. 
"2. Enter Varro and Claudive. . 


var. Calls my lord? 
Bru. I pray you, Sirs, lye in my rent, and ſleeps 


"0 be, I ſhall raiſe you by and b 
debe o my — . 1. * 
$ 


t. 


I put it in the pocket of my, gays. 1 „ Jong 


Var, So pleaſe you, we will ſtand, and watch your 


pleaſure. . enen 
Bru. I will not have it ſo; ys down, good Sirs : 
It may be I ſhall otherwiſe bethink mw. 
Look Lucius, here's the book I ſought for ſo; 


— 


Tuc. 1 was ſure your lordſhip did not give it me. 
Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgetful. 
Canſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, 32 
And touch thy inſtrument, a ſtrain or two ? + Ws 
Luc. Ay, my lord, an't. pleaſe you. 
Bru. It does, my wt eee 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Luc. It is my duty, Sir. * * n 
Bru. I ſhould not urge thy duty paſt thy might, 
I know young bloods look. for a time of r 
Luc. I have fept, my lord, already. E 
Bru. It was well done, and thou ſhale ſleep again; 
I will not hold thee long, If I do live, het 
I will be good to the. [Muſick and 4 Song. 
This is a fleepy tune O murd'rous ſlumber !. 
Lay'ſt thou thy leaden mace upon my boy, % 
That plays thee muſick ? gentle knave, good-night; 
I will not do thee fo'much wrong to wake thee. 
If thou doſt nod, thou break'ft hy inſtrument, 
I'lk take it from thee; and, good boy, good - night. 
But let me ſee, is not the leaf turn'd down. 
Where I left reading? here. it is, I think. * 
an e ſors down 20 read... 


8 0 E N E VII. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Cæſar. 


How ill this taper burns! —— ha! who comes here? 
I think it is the weakneſs of mine eyes, 
That ſhapes this monſtrous: apparition ! 
It comes upon me Art thou any thing? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome angel, or ſome devil, 
That mak'ſt my blood cold, and my hair to ſtare? 
Speak to me, what thou art! 

| | Ghoſt: 


-— 


* 


* Tuc. M y lord! 


«' „ Nothing, g, my lord, 
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Ghoft. Ty «vil fpitit, Brurkes, | 

Bru. Why com'ſt'thou ? 

Get. Tô tell thee thou ſhalt fas ts at Philips, © 

Bru. Ne. I-Thall ſve thee again —— Aceh 
nh. K a e | (Exit G50 f. 

7. ee thee at Phil 1 
Now 1 ta have takeh heart, thou yaniſheſt 
In Typirit; 1 wodld hold more talk with thee. 


Boy! m2 Varto! Claudius! Sirs! Awake! 
lin 


Tuc. The firings, my lord, ate falſe. 


Bru. He thinks he ſtill is at his intrament. , 
s awake. | 


Bx. Dit thou "554 Lacius, that __ eriedſt out 2 
Luc. My lord, I do not know that 1 did ery. 
Bru, Yes, that thou didſt; didit ſet any thing ? 


2 Slee ep again, * GAN. cu wh fellow ! 


Thou! awa 

Var. My lord! | © | 

Clan N Jord! | 

Bru, Why did you ſo.cr out, , in boar feep ? 
Both. Did we, my Jord! 

Bru. Ay, ſaw you any ching? 

Var. No, my lord, 1 faw nothing, 

Clas, Nor I, my Jord. 

Bru, Go, and commend me. to my brother Caſſiut, | 
Did high ſet on his pow'rs We before, 
And we will follow. f | 
Both, It — e done, my lord. lkExeunt. 


— 
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| olan ＋ D XY 3 17 *. K 
The "Field: of Philippi, with thr tus Cunps. 
Enter Octayius, Antony, and their Army. 


2 


rn e 3 1 ANG” 
oe nenn, our hopes are anſwered. 
Row You ſaid the enemy would not come 


8 NN 8 n 47 ben”) 

W > But keep the hills and upper regions; 

A ä 6 2 — are at hand; 
55 They mean to warn us at Philippt here, 

Anſw'ring before we do demand of them. 
Ant. Tut, I am in their beſome, and I kn 

Wherefore they de ity they could be content 

Te villt other places; and come down 

With fearful bravery, thinking by this face 

T0 faſten ia our thoughts that they have courage. 


ut 'tis not fo, 
Enter 'a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Prepare Generals; 
The — pn * in gallant ſhew 
Their bloody ſign of battel is hung out, 
And ſomething to be done immediately. 
Ant. Oftavius, lead your battel ſoftly on, 
Upon the left hand of the. even field. 
ofa, Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 
Ant. Why do you croſs me in this exigent? -— 
Octa. I do not croſs you; but I will do ſo. ¶ March. 


SCENE 


N 


— 


1 Vries Ca 


ſp SCENE H. 
Drum. Enter Brutus, Caſſius, and their army. 


They == and would: have parley. 
EE: itinius, we muſt out and talk. 
Otta. _ — ſhall we give ſign of battel? 
Ant. No, Ceſar, we will 1 on their charge. 

Make forth, the Generals would have ſome words. 

Octa. Stir not until the ſignal. 

Bra. Words before blows: is it ſo, countrymen ? 

Offa.” Not that we loye words better, as you do. 

Bru, Good words are better than bad ſtrokes, Octavius. 

Ant. In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, 95 give good 
Witneſs the hole you made in Ceſar's * 

Crying, long live, hail Ceſar, © | 

Caſ. Antony, 

The "of your blows are yet ain 
Bur for your words, they rob the Hibla bees, 
And leave them honeyleſs. 

Ant. Not ſtingleſs too. 

Bru. You threat before you ſting. 

Ant. Villains! you did not ſo, when your vile daggers 
Hack'd one another in the ſides of Cofar. 
You ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like hounds, 
And bow'd like bond-men, kiſſing Ceſar's feet; 
Whilft damned Caſca, like a cur, - behind 
Struck Ceſar on the neck, O flatterers ! 

Caf. Flatterers! now Brute thank your ſelf; 

This tongue. had not offended: ſo to-day, 
If Caffizs might have rul'd. 
wo =" come, the caufe. If arguing make us 
* - ſweat, | 


£& 


. 
2 


_— * 
— ů —— — 
— 


* ——— {tingleſs too 
Ben. O yes, and foundleſs too. 
For you have ſtoln their buzzing, Antony, 55 
And very wiſely threat before — ſting. 
An. ilains ! Oc. 


The 
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roof of it will turn to redder drops. 
The jr I draw a ſword againſt conſpirators ; | 
When think you that the {word goes up again? 
Never till Ciſar's three and thirty wounds. 
Be well aveng'd; or till another Ceſar 7 
Have added {laughter to the ſword of traitors. 
Bre. Ceſar, thou canft not die by traitors hands, 
Unleſs thou bring'ſt them with. thee, 
Octa. So I hope; 
I was not born to die on Brutus” ſword, 
Bra. O if thou wert the nobleſt of thy ſtrain, 
Young man, thou couldſt not die more 6 
Caf A 15 CR ie N of n 
Join'd with a masker and a reve | 
Ant. Old "Call ws ſtill. 
Octa. Come, Anto > away . 
Defiance, traitors, hur "we in your teeth 74 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field, 
If not, when you have ſtomachs, 


[Exe.. ORavins, Antony, and army; 
80 E N E UI. 


Caſ. Why now blow wind, ſwell billow; and ſwim 
The ſtorm. is up, and all is on the hazard, [bark t 
Bru.” Lacilius.— hark a word with you. 

[Lucilius and Meſſala fan forth. 
Luc. My lord.. (Brutus ſpeaks apart to Lociling 
Caſ. Meſſala. | 
Meſ,” What ſays my General} | 
Caſ. Meſſala, 
This mp bigs. as ths yery 6 A 
as Caſſia born, Give me n 2. % 
Be thou my witneſs, that ag a 
As Pompey was, am I compell'd to po 
Upon one battel all our liberties. 
You know that I held Epicurus ſtrong, 
. — * 7 24 now I change my mind, 
eredit things that do preſage. 
rom Sardis, on our foremo ae 


Two 


374% Joxavs CAR. 
Two mighty tagten fell, and there perch. 
3 „ ae b. 


Gorgi 
Who fo PMiayp we. conforted N 
This — e t 


And in their ſteads 


Med a at 9 
L 


a 


Fly o'er dur heads, and I6wnwatd seek on wi 


As We were fixtly . - theit firadows ſeen 
A canopy moſt fa under which * 
_=_ army lies ready to give the Pr: 

ieve Hot fo. 


1 but believe it 4 
Tem elk ef ſpirit, un ere 
— peri,” ve 2 


Bre. Even fo, 16 Dar 


Caſ. Now moſt noble Brutus, 
The Gods to- day ſtand Friendly ; thar we may 
Lovers in peate, lead on odr days 1 age. 
But ſince th affairs of with reſt — 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that may ball, 
8 ou _ rhis battel, _ peak no . 
The very laſt time we ſha ak together. 
What po you ins re all 9 857 
Bra. Ev'n by the rule of + phil of hy... 
which I did blame Our, for elle Gent 


he did . e wor how; | 
But I ds find 1 it, | | 
For Feat of ae h to prevent m 
The me of He, ef with 


To ftay the providence © of ome 7 

2 overn us below. 

Then if we loſe this * | 

- You? are conteiited tb be ted ih tffwnph 
hay the ftreers of Rome. 

| No, Caſbus, no; think not, thon "ble Roman, 

2. Tix ever Brntas will go bound to, Rome, 

* He bears too great à mind. But this Tame day 

_ ©'Muft end hae toil the Ides of Marth be 

And whether we — meet * 1 +. Not; 


* Therefore out ever 
8 * "ou und for br er en Caſs! ag, ” 


Jotrvs CsAxR. 3573 
If we do meet again, — We tall” Tile, 
If not, why then thi as we 
Caſ. For ever, and for rapes, e Bat ' 

If we do meet again, we'll ſhille inderd; 
If not, 'tis true, this parting was well made. 

Bru, © Why then lead on. O that a Man might know 
© The etid of this day's bufinefs ere it come! 
But it fufficeth, that the day will end, 


* And th the end is Known. Come ho, 1 
39 T © IM 


SCENE TW. 1 
Alarm. Enter Brutus und Meſſala. 


Pra. Ride, ride, ride and give theſe bills 
Unto the legions, on the other ſide [Loud alarum. 
Let them ſet on at onte; for 1 perceive 

But cold demeatior in © ou 5 

And fudden paſh gives them the „ 

Ride, ride, Meſſala, let them all come down. " [Exe. 


Alarum. Euter Caiſius and Titinius. 


Caſ. O look, Titinius, look, the villains fly? 
My ſelf have to mine own turn -d enemy 3 
This enſign here of mine was turning Pack, 
1 flew the coward, and did take it korn kim.” - 
7it. O Caſſiws, Brutus gave the word too early, 
Who having by Tong » advantage on Ocravius | 
Took it too eagerly; his Toldiers fell to yell, 
V hilſt we by Alte were all indos'd, 


Enter Pindarus, 


Pin. Fy further off my lord, fly further ot 
Mark Aniony is in your tents, my lord; 
Fly — noble Caſſius, fly fir off. 
Caſ. This 15 is far way Look, look, Tristar, 
per 


Are thofe my tents where ceive the fre? 
Tit. They : are, my lord. 
e al. c tinius, if thou lov'ſt me, | 
ou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs in um, 


3% Jorws CAA. 

Till he have t thee up to yonder troops, 

And here e. 1 bo fy” Lau-. 97 

Whether yond troops are friend or enemy. 
Tit. I will be here again, ev'n with a thoughe. Exit. 
' > Caſe. Go, Pmdarus, get higher on that hill. 
My fight was ever thick; regard Titinius, 

And tell me 4 — thou not ſt about the field. 

This day I breathed firſt; time is come round. 
And where I did begin, there ſhall I end, bl 
My life is run its compaſs. Now what news? 
Pind. above. Oh, my lord! 

Caſ. What news: + 

Pind. Titinius is encloſed round about 
With horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur, 

"Yet he ſpurs on. Now they are almoſt on him; 

« Tizinins ! now- ſome light ob he. lights too 
He's ta'en —— and. hark, they ſhout for joy. [Sheut. 
Ca ſ. Come down, behold no more; 
Oh coward that I am, to live ſo long, 

To fee my beſt friend ta en before my face. 
Come hither ſirrah; . W 

In Parthia did I take thee priſoner, + Ne 
And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy life, 

That whatſoeyer I did bid thee do, 

Thou ſhouldſt attempt it. Come now, keep thine oath, 
Now be a freeman, and with this good ſword 
That ran through Ceſar's bowels, ſearch this boſom. 
Stand not to anſwer; here take thou the hilt, * 
And when my face is cover'd, as tis now, 

Guide thou the ſword —— Ceſar thou art reveng'd, 
Ev'n with the ſword that kill'd thee. [Kills himſelf. 

Pind. So, I am free, yet would not ſo have been, 
Durſt I have done my will, Oh Caſſius, | 
Far from this country Pindarus ſhall run, 

| "Where never Roman ſhall take note of him. [Exir. 
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8 C E N E v. 
knnen Titinius, and Meſſalz. Ni 
Meſ. It is but change, Titinivs x for Odi, — 55 


1 ; 7 


Is overthrown by Brutus power,ĩ„t 
As Caſſins' || — n e I Antony, 
Tit. Theſe tidi 


well comfort Caſſius;  - 
Meſ. Where di — leave him ? | 
Tit. All diſconfolate, 
W e * 7 42 on this 1 : 
Meſ. Is not that he, that lyes upon the ground? 
Iit. He lyes not like the Ming Oh my heart! 
: Mef. Is not that he? 92 1127 ton Aa 
Tit, No, this was be, Meſſala, 1 
But Caſſius is no more! Oh ſetting fun? Wy 
As in thy red rays thou doſt ſink to night, - 22 
So in his red blood Cafſin? day is ſet; | 


| The ſun of Rome is ſet! our day is gone, 


Clouds; dews, and dangers come; our deeds are Saas 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. | 

Meſ. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done this deed; 
Oh hateful Error, Melancholy's;child!. . 
Why doſt thou ſhew to the Nos thoughts of men 
The things that are not? Error, ſoon conceiy'd ;. 
Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth, 

But kill'ſt the mother that engender'd "thee. 

* What Pindarus ? where art thou, Pindarus 75 » 

Meſ. Seck him, Titinius ; whilſt I go to meet 
The noble Brutus, thruſting this report 
Into his ears; I may ſay, thruſting it; 
For piercing ſteel and darts inyenomed _ 
Shall be as welcome to the ears. of Brutus, 
As tidings of this ſight. 

Tit. Hye you, Aeſſala, 
And I will ſeek for Pindarus the while. [Zxit Meff, 
Why didft thou ſend me forth, brave Caſſius“ 
Did I not meet thy friends, and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And bid me give it thee 2 didſt thou not hear their ſhouts > 


n 2 - EL 


| 4 Alas, thou haft miſconftru'd ev'ry thing. 
| * hold thee, take ihis parlabd: dn thy brow. 


| Brutus MS give it thee, and 1 
Wi 1 do his bi Prtiis cbrde apade, 
And ſve how 1 za 


27 : a Drache . 
Our leave, —— a Roman's 
8 I stab os. 


Come Ca. fword, ated find min * Dies. 
SCENE Vi. | 


1 "Ever Brutus, Melfaha, N duo, sustb, 


N whey 6 | Fc; Volumnius, and Liicilius, | 
Bru. Where, where, Meſſata, doth his body tee? 
Mok Lo yonder, and Ti:ziwt mourning it. 
Bre. Titinit* face is upward. 
Bw. Oh gad Genz, thou yet!” 
_ F art mig 
Thy ſpirit walks abroad, and ATI 


A our own proper: emrails, 1 7 — 
Cato. Brave Inis, | 
1555 if be be het crown -d dead c | 
* _ Are — 7. — & clioke | 
Thou laſt of all e Nn fare we . | 


that ever Rome 
fellow. Friends, 1 owe more tears 
„ that yon ſhall foe me pay. 
1 half Rud time, er 
: Come thereſbre, and ſend 1 Dody. 
— His funeral ſnhal u6t de en dur camp, 
f 1 it diſcomfort us. _ _ 25865 
nd come young Ca, let us to * 
Tabio and Jones de { dur battelt on. 
Tis three a clock, and, Romans, yet ere 


Vs ſhall * fortune i in a ſecond Þ ht. Lana. 


It is im 
Should breed 
4 this dead ini 


Bd 4.4 & ed 


Jertes Caian. 
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8 Ee E N E Var. | 
De Field of Batoel, ? 


| Alarum, Enter Brutus, Meſſala, Cato, Lucilius, | 
and Flavius. 


ET countrymen, $6 yt, Hold up your heads. 
Cato. What, baſtard dath det! who will 
go with me? 
I will proclam my name baut the fel. 1 - 
I am the fon of Marcus Cate, ho! 
A foe to 8 and my country's friend. 
1 am the n ho! 


ob Euter ſeldiens and fight, 
Bru. And f am Brutus: Marcus Brutus, I 
9 'my . friend; know me ſor n b fes. 
et and noble Cato, art thou down? - 
an Hes as bravely as Titisius, 
An may be W560 being Cato's ſon, 
Sold. Yield, or thou dieft. 
Luc, Only J yield to die; | 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kilf me Wa 
Kill Brutus, and de honour d in his death. 
Sold. We muſt not. A Noble priſoner? - 


2 ; Sold Room ho? tell 2 Brutus is ta en. 

1 Sold, III tell the news, here comes the Gegeral: 
Brutus is ta'en, Bratus is ta en, my lord. 

Ant. Where is he? 

Luc, Safe Antony, Brutus is ſafe enongh. 
I dare aſſure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus: 
The Gods defend him from fo great a fhame! . 
When you do find him or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Brutus, like himſelf 
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Bru. 
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Ant. 
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He came not back, he is or ta' en, or 
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| Jortrius 'Cazan 
Ant. This is not Brutus, friend, but I aſſure you, 


8 
* 


2 13 no leſs in worth 1 + 


Give him all kindneſs, 1 "had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 
And ſee if Brutus be alive or dead, 

And bring us word unto Offavins tent, 


How every thing i: is chanc'd. | Lean: 


1 


WY Nn a 


"Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, and 
Volumnias. 


„ (DOME, poor remains of friends, reſt Gn this 
Cli. Statilixs How'd the torch light, 8 lord, 


— 


-Bre. Sit thee down, Clitus; feving i is the word, 
It is a deed in faſhion. Hark thee, e 


| ch. Whas I, my Jord2 no, nor for all the wor — 

Brs, Peace then, no words. 

Ch. I' rather kill my ſelf. 

Brx, Hark thee, Dardanius / 
Dar. 1 do ſuch a deed? 

Chi. Oh Dardanius/ | 

Dar. Oh Clius! © 

Cli. What ill requeſt did Brutus make to thee ? 
Dar. To kill him, Clitas: look, he meditates. 
Ch, Now is that noble veſſel full of grief, 


That it runs over even My his eyes. 


Bra. Come hither, good 3 li a word, 
* What ſays my ford? 
ru. Why this, Volumnius; | 
The ghoſt of Ceſar hath appear'd to me 
Two ſeveral times by nig ight; at Sardis, once; 
And this laſt night, here in Philippi-Fields, 


Pol. 


JoLivs CESAR. 
vol. Not ſo, my lor. 
Bru. Nay I am ſure it is, Volamnius. 

Thou ſeeſt the world, Volumnius, how it goes 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: Alarum. 
It is more worthy to leap in our ſelves, 
Than tarry till they puſh us, Good Volumnius, 
Thou know'ſt that we two went to ſchool together 
Even for that, our love of old, I pr'ythee | 
Hold thou: my ſword's hilt, while I run on it. £3 
vol. That's not an office for a friend, my lord, 
=—_ 1 Alu fill, 
Eli. Fly, fly, my lord, there is no tarrying here. 
Bru, Farewel'to you, and you; and you Volummts..' 
Strato, thou haſt been all this while aſleep; Ks 
Farewel to thee, to Strato, countrymen 
My heart doth joy, that yet in all my life, 
I found no man, but he was true to me. 
I ſhall have glory by this loſing day, 
More than Offavius and Mark Antony 
By this vile conqueſt ſhall attain unto. 
So fare you well at once, for Brutus tongue 
— * — ended his life's ſtory,” 1 ark 
Ni $ n mine eyes, m nes wo t, 
Ther —— a inain this hour. 
IAlarum. Cry within, fly, fly, f. 
Cli. Fly, my lord, fl | 
Bru. Hence; I will follow thee. j 
I pry'thee,. Strato, ſtay thou by thy lord, 
Thou art a fellow of a good reſpect; 7 
Thy life hath had ſome ſmatch of honour in't. 
Hold then my ſword, and turn away thy face, 
While I do run upon it. Wik thou, Strato? 
Stra. * _ your hand firſt fare you well, 
my lord. | 
- Bru. Earewel „ good Strato Ceſar, now be ill, 
I kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will. 
[ He runs on bis ſword and dies. 
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3 Alurum Retreat. Bnter Antony, Oey Net | 
8 79 Lucilius, and the army. 


. Offa... What man. is that? 
"af My+ maſter's man. Strato, © is ROY IO 
tra. Free from the bondage you are in, Mefſals; 
The conqw rors can but make a 2 of : | 
For Bjatzis only overcame. 
Aud no man eſſe hath honour by his "Y 
Tus. So Brutu⸗ ſhould be found. Tthank thee, Brutus, 
Da thou haſt prov'd Lucilius ſaying true. 
Ocka. All. that Ford Brutus 1 will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow 22 time with me 2 
Stra. Ay, if Meſſals will mw me 0 you. 
_ Do ſoa, good Meſſe 
. How ied may lord, Strato: | 
4 I held the 42 and he did run on it. 
Aleſ. Octavius, then take him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt. ſervice to my maſter.” - 
Ant. This was the nobleft Rowan of * all: 


All Tg 


His life was ET and the clemencs. - 
- So mixt in him, chat nature might ſtand up, 
- And ſay to all the world; This ns a man! 


* Offa. Accarding to his virtue, let us uſe him. 
With all reſpect, and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night ſhall lye, 
Moſt like a ſoldier, order'd honourably. | 
So call the field to reſt, and let's away, 


Mr” COND = this happy 22 fin amnes. 


